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OUR COVER 


® Prince Chorles in a 
checked sportscoo? stand- 
ing beside his sports cor 
in the grounds of Windsor 
Costle beers littl: resem- ' 
blance to the royol! prince | 
who will be presented to 
the Welsh people on 
July 1. On that date, with 
greal pomp and ceremony, 
robed in a 





splendidly 
purple cloak, he will be 
invested Prince of Wales 
ot Coernoryon, The story of 


the preparation for his 
investiture, with color pic- 
tures, is on'poges 10 ond 
' Vi. Our cover picture by 
London photographer God- 
| Frey Argent. 
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For Lew and Jenny, $125,000 
venture in Southern Spain 
is making dream come true 


| Fake and Jenny Hoad 
sat sipping beers in 
Jac’s Bar — the small, 


intimate bar at the back 
with the long, low tables, 
the candles in glass saucers, 
and the big, white-washed 
fireplace, 

Lew, 34, tanned and with 
unruly hair bleached almost 
white, was talking about his 
tenmis centre, 

There were 11 Australians 
in the bar including the 
waitress and barman. Every- 
one was interested — they 
all knew Lew and Jenny. 

They were neighbors and 
had watched the centre 
erow, from the clearing of 
the first wild olive and lemon 
trees from 26 acres of gently 
sloping land between the 
bluc-purple mountains and 
the glinting Mediterranean 
to the building of the first 
four courts. 

Lew and Jenny 
realising a dream. 

A few years ago they had 
been one of Australia's best- 
known tennis couples, Life 
was hectic and exciting. 

For 12 years Lew travelled 
the world, playing the profes- 
sional circuit. 

Ome year, for a holiday, 
they came to Southern Spain, 
the “sun coast’ of golden 
stretches of beach and long, 
languid surmrners. 

It was: perfect — for living 
and building their dream. 

Two years ago they and 
Jane, 15, Sally, 11, and Peter, 
8. moved into the split-Ievel 
Villa La Serrana, which has 
six bedrooms, two bathrooms, 
swimming - pool, and a 
es atio overlooking 

sprawling, white-washed 
town of Fuengirola. 

Nearly a year later, a few 
months before Lew officially 
retired, a beginning was 
made on one of the most 
advanced sporis projects in 
Europe — “Campo de 
Tennis,” with seven courts, 
restaurant - bar, dressing - 


were 


= — 





THE HOADS' 
also includes 
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rooms, sauna baths, squash 
courts, gymnasium, swim 
ming-poal, fashion boutique, 
and mete xPe accommoda- 
tion for 40. 

People will pay $12 a day 
for full benefits at the centre. 

The $125,000 venture — 
18 acres will be sub-divided 
into 24 building blocks — us 
imcorporating the latest tech- 
nigues and ideas. 

The courts have a surface 
developed in England about 
five years ago. 

“It is gravel bound with 
paint and is particularly suit- 
able here because the rain 
seeps straight through to a 
sub-surface draining system,” 
said Lew, 

"The surface has about the 
same bounce as grass, but 
unlike lawn 15 puaranteed to 
last ten years without main- 
tenance.” 


Her boutique 


The clubrooms are in 
mformal Spanish style. 
explained: “The 
design ois Andalucian 
(Southern Spain), simple 
and spacious, with white- 
washed walls inside and out 
and earthy, red-tiled roof,” 

Jenny often goes owt in 
one of their two vans to see 
what treasures can be found 
in the tiny mountain villages 
where the old women in 
black dresses and shawls 
squat in doorways and stare 
and point at the rare sight 
of an attractive foreiner, 

“| bought an old wine 
press the other day which 
was still being used to extract 
olive oil, and I have quite a 
lot of big stones salvazed 
from old houses being pulled 
down,” she said. 

Although she will do some 
teaching when the centre is 
completed, Jenny’s real 
Interest will be the boutique. 


t 4% hy 


It will sell only tennis gear, 
but she has ideas for brighten- 
ing the scene—colors, pastel 
and pretty, and clinging, 
feminine fabrics. 

“The all-white look, except 
for really big tournaments, is 
old hat,” she said. “Pastels 
look marvellous, especially 
with a white skirt. 

“l am experimenting with 
clinging fabrics, such as 
jetsey mixtures and towelling, 
because they are absorbent, 
soft, and comfortable.” 

Designs basically will be 
tailored. Jenny feels there ts 
too much adaptation of street 
styles at presetit, 

“Men hate mini-skirts on 
the courts,” she said. 

Lew agreed. “She's right, 
hard as it is to believe,” he 
said with a quizzical grin. 

“Tunics with side-splits 
and briefs undemeath are 
much more sexy." 


Lew wanted to build a 
tennis. centre in Australia. 
“But tt wouldn’t work, not 
enough people. Besides, 
facilities and coaching there 
are very good. 


“These are the reasons 


partially completed Spanish-style clubhouse. The centre 
Squash courts, gymnasium, swimming-poo!l, sauna baths. 


LEW HOAD, in red pants and white T-shirt, 
on one of the courts at his 
at Fuengirola, 


Tennis," 


Australia is still 
rennis mation. 
“Southern Spain has the 
advantages of a warm climate 
all year and easy accessibility 
to the rest of Europe 
ec centre will not be 
completed until November, 
but the finished courts are in 
almost constant use, for both 
Lew and Jenny teach. 
They are easily recognis- 


the top 


able, Jenmy wears mavy, 
sleek-fitting tracksuit pants 
and white skivvy, and Lew 


identical bright red pants and 
white T-shirt, 

“The centre has not been 
publicised, but every week 


we get a batch of letters 
from people wanting to come 
here,” said Lew, 

He is interested m the 
up-and-coming If- to 18- 
year-olds, 


Team coach 


That day he had been 
coaching the four top 
junior players from Belgium, 


two English junior cham- 


pions, an American, and two 
Italian boys. 

He said, “It won't be a 
member club, I want to keep 
It as exclusive as possible.” 

The winter sessions are 
sure to be filled by players 
from Northern Europe who 
cannot play outdoors in their 
own countries because of the 
weather. 

Jenny, however, it 
interested in beginners, and 
for the past three months 
has taught seven- to I|4- 
year-olds every Sunday 
mormuing. 

The peneral standard of 
tennis was low in Spain 
because of the expense and 
lack of facilities, Lew said. 

“But it must improve — 
the Spanish Government is 
spending $150 million on 
sport this year,” he said. 

Lew will be helping in the 
improvement. He has been 
appointed coach of the 1969 
Spanish Dayis Cup team. 

The Hoads do not plan to 




















“Campo de 
Southern Spain. 


live in Australia again. 7 
like Spanish life because ; 
is relaxed and devoid dj 
everyday pressures, 

“Life is very casual here! 
said Jenny, pointing to hey 
black polo-neck sweater ani 
camel slacks. 

Tall and slim, she wot 
no make-up, and her sun] 
bleached short hair whl 
casually brushed to one sid 
and tucked behind her eat 

“We could get on 
cocktail merry-go-round, 
we much prefer to hav 
small parties with cloi} 
friends — a lot of Aus} 
tralians and English liv 
here—and go water-skiing @ 
play golf, if tennis all 

us!" she said with a law 

Among friends who liv 
nearby are Australian actre 
Diane Cilento and husbatl 
Sean Connery. 

Jenny's parents, Mr. ani 
Mrs. Harold Staley, of Me 


bourne, recently — visitil 
Fuengirola. | 
All the family unders 
Spanish and speak it i 
varying di The chil 
ren are quite fluent, ial} 


jenny and Lew are still 3 

ittle hesitant about usinf 
theirs with Madrid friends, 

Jane and Sally attend 4] 
small English school #& 
Fuengirola, and learn French 
and Spanish. Peter goes @ 
a Jesuit school and 
taught in Spanish. 

“He only speaks Englisl 
at home, and can't read’ ol 
write it,” Jenny said. 

“I'm not worried, becauit 
the education standard # 
very good, even thou 
some of the kids igrive 
school on donkeys.’ ‘b 

Only me thing remais| 
for the Hoads, to 


CT 

pletely settled in 5 
their own home. 
“We rent La §S na,’ 


said Jenny. “I want an olf) 
rustic farmhouse, as Span 
as possible, which we wig 
renovate and fill yy 
Spanish antiques.” 
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New BBC calobricy, 
aged 3, is groovy 
but cant pronounce it 


WENTY _ storeys 

below the smart 
London penthouse of 
Britain's highest - paid 
disc jockey, Dave Gash, 
is parked his grey Rolls 
Bentley, embossed with black 
and yellow stickers that 
would have horrified the 
Hon. Charles Stewart Rolls. 
They advertise a record 
called “Groovy Baby.” 

“Groovy Baby" is the hip, 
with-it, latest mod expres- 
sion of a toothy toddler who 
was three Jast February. 
Only he can’t say “groovy” 
—he says “groaby,” 

His name is Ian Doody, 
hetter known to millions of 
world-wide radio listeners as 
Microbe — the pint-sized 
wonder boy of the British 
Broadcasting Corporation. 

_ Five days a week he 
broadcasts to the nation and 
the world (via the BBC's 
world service) on the “Dave 
Cash Show.” Between pop 
records, Dave slots in pre- 
reconied tapes of little 
Microbe talking, 

_ Of course, his conversation 
is limited. Mostly it’s “Hi, 
Dave," “Grooby, baby,” 

Eappy birthday, baby,” 
and “EF Jove the Beak-els 
(Beatles);" and “How does 
that grab you, baby?” “Sock 
it ko me, baby,” and not for- 
getting “I'm a good boy.” 


Turn taps on 


_ The world’s youngest disc 
jockey, however, 15 fre- 
quently a naughty hoy. Prior 
'p Our meeting at Dave 
Cash’ fiat one morning, 
the mighty Microbe had 
emptied paper clips all over 
his parents’ Highgate flat, 
climbed into the washing-up 
bow! with the crockery, and 
then Hooded the flat. 


"He likes to go into the 
miaboots and tum on the 
Pi — especially when Pm 
on the ielectiona > said his 
mother, freelance radio an- 
Muncer Jean Challis, more 
m sorrow than anger. 
Tan's father, Pat Dood 
: . ys 
reads the news on the “Dave 
Cash Shaw.” 
Microbe's un ili 
aicrobe : predictabilit 
dates from bi: : 
I was broadcasting in 
Cyprus and lan was almost 
Min the studio,” said his 
mother, 
“1 was rushed to hospital 
my program, Which had 


Tae Avernarian Women's Wereiy — June 11, 1969 


played 


been taped, was broadcast 
while he was being born.” 

An only child, Tan can, 
however, behaye like a pretty 
average three-year-old, 

“He likes fighting hus 
father, playing football in 
the park, going on the 
swings, and feeding ducks.” 

While Mrs. Doody talked, 
Microbe crept round the 
living-room table sucking at 
everyone's cups of coffee, 
breaking off only to ask visi- 
tors “What's your name?" 
and, satisfied with the 
aniwer, returning to his 
coffee round. 

He is, as yet, unaware that 
he is something of a world- 
wide celebrity, 

“If fan had heen four or 
five, we would never have let 


him broadcast,” said his 
mother. “But at his age he 
doesn't appreciate the fuss 


being made of him,” 

His litthe monologues are 
made at home on a tape- 
recorder, prompted by his 
parents. The recordings have 


also been incorporated in 


———— By 
CAMILLA 






BEACH 








Microbe’s first 
“Groovy Baby,” 
sound tracks written by com- 
poser Chris Andrews, who 
also writes songs for pop 
singer Lulu. 
When Dave 


record, 
between 


Cash put 
“Groovy Baby" on the 
record - player, Microbe 
recognised jt instantly and 
was delighted. Needing litde 
prompting, he jumped up, 
lapping one foot in vague 
time to the music. 

Dave gave Microbe his big 
break just before Christmas 
last year, “J used to have a 
French girl on the program 
who would say ‘groovy 
baby,’ and having a baby say 
it seemed like an obvious 
progression,” said 26-year-old 
Dave, a fast-talking, brown- 
hawed, green-eyed Canadian. 

“The first day he was on 
the show the BBC's. switch- 
board was completely 
aammed with calle frem 
people asking who he was.” 

owever, Microbe's initial 
radio appearances were 
shortlived: One week. 

When Dave suggested that 
the BBC supplement 
Microbe’s piggy bank, the 
company's lawyers stepped 
in and demanded Microbe 
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MICROBE, at right, listens to 
his record, “‘Groovy Baby,” being 


on the  record-player, 


Above is his father, Pat Doody. 


Pictures by David Graves 


be sacked. He was, they said, 
under age. 

Microbes fans furiously 
demanded reinstatement. 

Finally a Sunday news- 
paper began a front-page 
campaign for his return, and 
on Boxmg Day Microbe was 
back onthe air, 

He still gets no pay from 
the BBC. But Dave Cash 
gave him a big blue pedal- 
car for Christmas. 

Many fans sent him 
teddy bears for Christmas, 
too. He receives 1000 fan 
letters a week; and at Easter 
he had more Easter cegs sent 
him than any little hoy 
could even dream of, 


“Quite vain” 
Now Dave hopes Microbe 


will get enough money from 
record royalties from 
“Groovy Baby” to open a 
hank account, 

“At the $$moment it's 
selling about 350 copies a 
day,” said Dave, who pro- 
duced the record and wrote 
the “B” side. 

“Tan should get about 
BAL1.77 for every 1000 
copies sold. So if it’s a big 
hit he stands to make about 
$4.13,000." 

Given the choice, Microbe 
would probably like to 
spend any money he makes 
on clothes, “He's very 
clothes conscious,” said Mrs. 
Doody. 

“And he’s quite vain, He 
will stand in frent of the 
mirror and ask, “Do I look 
smart?" 


Microbe was too pre- 
occupied with a “Knock 
knock” game to take any 


interest in his mother’s con- 
versation. 

“Knock, knock,” he told 
his father. “Who's there?” 
asked Mr. Doody. 

“Dr. Who,” said Microbe, 
referring to hs favorite tele- 
vision character. 

“Dr. who?" asked his 
father. “That's might,” said 
Microbe, smiling a cheeky, 
knowing stnile, “Dr. Who.” 

Everyone laughed, and the 
world’s youngest disc jockey, 
blissfully ignorant that he is 
radio's wonder boy and quite 
a littl: celebrity, put a shy 
hand in front of his face. 


DAVE CASH with 
Microbe in Dave's Lon- 
don penthouse. (right). 
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NEXT WEEK 





@ More than 50 
ways to do your 
hair created by 
top stylists 
overseas, in our 


- Vanessa danced at| 
- London premiere | 





WEEK 





Sixteen-page [lift-out < 
HAIRSTYLES ® @ The Redgrave family turned out 
®@ With wigs, wiglets, plaits, ~ for the premiere of “Isadora” at 
ei Cie how besitetreg 4 the Odeon Cinema in London. 
every week, or go romantic = Vanessa Redgrave, the star, wore 
for special occasions x an Isadora Duncan-type flowing 
MIA FARROW, ® hippie garment, flowers in her hair, 
DUSTIN Z and danced, Isadora-style, in the 
HOFFMAN “ foyer before the film-showing. Her 
» TALK ABOUT < parents, Sir Michael Redgrave and 
7 LOVE AND m his wife, actress Rachel Kempson, 
MARRIAGE ‘a were there, so was her young sister, 
Heaven is many things = Lynn. Lynn, too, has had her 
to many people. So is *% moments of glory —she won an 


* Hell. Well-known _per- 
sonalities give their 
lighthearted — but 

* sometimes revealing — 
opinions of what to them 
is Heaven .. . and Hell 


Oscar nomination for “Georgy Girl.” 


BELOW: Nyree Dawn RIGHT: Lynn Redgrave, 
Porter {Irene in BBC- Vanessa's younger 
TV's “The Forsyte sister, with her hus- 
Saga") and husband, band, actor John Clark. 
actor Bryon O'Leary, Lynn is also a star, 


TO CROCHET: both New Zealanders. joyful “Georgy Girl.” 


SCARF ==> 
FOR HER, 
PLUS A TIE 
FOR HIM 





Our traveller's tale is 
about a camping tour of 
New Zealand—with two 
children under three! 





RECIPES 

USING 

PEANUT 
BUTTER 





Our house of the week is a 
modern duplex apartment 
(sitting-room shown below) 
for a bachelor and his dog. 


® NEXT WEEK @ NEXT WEEK @ NEXT WEEK @ NEXT WEEK @ NEXT WEEK @© NEXT WEEK @ NEXT WEEK @ NEXT 


1 @ W3UM LXIN @ W33M LXSIN © W3AM LXIN © NAIM LXIN @ AIIM 
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ra Fi 
ABOVE: Susan Hampshire (Fleur in “The Forsyté 


Saga”) wore a white satin blouse, embroideredy 
bolero, culottes, jewelled headband — and flower f 
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@ NEXT WEEK 


NEXT W EEK Oo MEXT WE EK 
Page 


a) 
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BELOW: Duke of Bed- 
ford, in flowing coat, 
brought his _ step- 
daughter Caterine Mili- 
naire, who also went 
for the flowing look. 


te Tae Ausraazian Wonur’ 


a 
ai 


ABOVE: Sir Michael 
and Lady Redgrave. 
Vanessa, eldest of 
their three children, is 
pregnant to her lover, 
Italian Franco Nero. 
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THE STAR fright), 
Vanessa Redgrave, 
danced Isadora- style 
to guitar rhythm in the 
Odeon foyer before 
the film - showing. 





ABOVE: Linda Thorson (Tara King in “The 
Avengers’) arrived wrapped in furs at the 


premiere. Theatre is 


in the West End. 


RIGHT: David Hemmings with his wife, 
American actress Gayle Hunnicut. David 
Starred with Vanessa in film “Blow Up.” 


Page § 
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A timeless carpet loomed for you... 


BREMWERTH 


The gentle greens of nature, golds of anti- 
quity, the mellow browns of Tudor mansions 
where Kings have walked. This, is “Castle 
Ridge’, a Bremworth carpet woven in New 
Zealand —a living masterpiece of colour, 


rye 6 
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Aer Catlin Ape nr latin Goad 


texture, pattern. The very finest carpet! = 
Bremworth pure virgin wool twelve-foot ©) 
broadiloom carpet is now available through- Se 

out Australia. And so reasonable. Surely this | rusenewwoo. 
is the carpet for your home? 


BREMWORTH 


Bremworth Carpet Company. Ltd., a Division of UE Textiles Lite 
650 Clarence Street, Sydney: 400 St. Kilda Road. Melbourne. 
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‘A HOUSEWIFE CLIMBS 








—She took 
up writing 





NE day four years 
ago, Sydney house- 
wife Marcia Hatfield 


took stock. 


Twelve housebound years 
lay behind her. And _ rich, 
ful happy years they'd 
been, ‘Tragic, too, in the 
death of a first-born infant 
son, Tough, while husband 
Roy battled to build up his 
own business. 

Good years, though. 
Marcia didn’: really regret 
a minute of them, 

Now Guy, the youngest 
child, was off to school and 
the house was strangely 
silent. Marcia was taking 
stock, as most of us women 
have, and all of us will. 

That night she said to 

» “Don't misunderstand. 
T love you and | love the 
kidy and I'm happy. But I 
want to do something of my 
own, I want to write.” 


And Roy, being Roy, said, 
“De it. I'll help you all I 
can” 

But how to start? Marcia 
sat down after the chores 
were done and wrote and 
rewrote and discarded and 
wrole again. 

ohe started with what she 
knew best, the house and 
children. An alphabet? A 
children’s alphabet. She 
worked on it for months, 
then shoved the lot in 2 
drawer. 


Toothbrushes 


It all seemed such a 
waste, Roy consoled, “It's 
good practice.” 

(Lt was also the genesis of 
Marcia’s great success, 
“Pxtdie's Alphabet,” now 
showing on TV round the 
world, but that Jay in a 
future too dim to be fore- 
seen. | 

Marcia went on working, 
trying. 

“The toothbrushes in the 
bathroom,” she said, “seemed 
to sit up and talk to me.” 

She wrote some stories 
about a toothbrush family, 
Her own three children 
loved them, and so did their 
little friends. Greatly daring, 
Marcia started = tramping 
reund the publishers, 

No luck at all. 

Marcia dug her heels in. 
She took the stories to Ajax 
Films, to the animation 
department. She showed 
them to director Rowl 
9a 

‘Great TV tential” 
Rowl enthused. oThere’e. 2 
world-wide need for material 
for young children. Go home 
and write some more,” 
apnuide encouragement at 
But Roy's secretary fell 









44 p aa 





chamlaedl 





a 


= ee 








ef le 


ae 


ill, Marcia rallied round, ran 


his office during school 
hours, ran the house, cared 
for the three children, and 
wrote far into the night, 

Roy did the dishes and 
whatever he had time for. 
He also built his wife a 
Writing-room and put a sign 
on the door: “Mum's Study.” 

Marcia wrote 13° stories 
about the toothbrushes and 
Ajax sent them to the ABC. 

Then middie-child, Scott, 
had an illness, ag children 
will, Elis teacher came to 
call and she and Marcia 
got talking. 

Marcia learnt that there 
was an acute shortage of 
Australian plays for little 
clildren, so she sat down 
and wrote one, and then 
more and more, 

The school played in them, 
and loyed them. There was 
a part for every child, The 
children could produce them 
therms¢lves, make the sets 
and the costumes. And they 


were full of Australian 
animals, birds, idiom. 


Published 


And a wonderful thing 
happened. For the first time 
in her life, Marcia got pub- 
lished. It was a children’s 
story (of course), and she 
got $20 for it. 

It was so good it was put 
in a children's anthology. 

Marcia resumed her 
tramping round the publish- 
ers. And this time the timing 
was absolutely right. Horwitz- 
Martin accepted the little 
plays. Since they were tied 
to the big occasions in a 
child’s achool-year, they were 
called “Play Days Around 
the Year.” 

Six month later, the pub- 
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lishers asked for a second 
volume. 


Marcia, feeling a_ little 
taller, branched into adult 
television. 


She wrote a number of 
episodes for the series 
“Divorce Court,” got to 
know producers and direc- 
tors, and absorbed all they 
could teach her. 

(“IF you honestly — tell 
people you don't know, and 
want to know,” she says, 
“they'll go to endless trouble 
to help, you."} 

Things were starting to 
move. Marcia got a com- 
mission to write — another 
children’s play for the Aus- 


By 
| KAY KEAVNEY | 


tralian Theatre for Young 
People. 

She called it “Stories from 
the Pred Piper,” and a pro- 
fessional company took it 
round the schools both here 
and in Queensland. 

Not much money in it, but 
an awful lot of satisfaction! 


Sometimes she remem- 
bered that fledpling effort, 
the alphabet. It nagged at 
her. It had potential. But not 
enough. It needed something 
extra, something visual, 
something that would en- 
chant litte children . 

One day young Guy was 
digging in the family gar- 
dei. He dug wp an earth- 
worm and started to chat to 
it. Marcia saw, and some- 
thing clicked. 

“If a child can speak to 
an earthworm, she reasoned, 
“an earthworm can speak to 
a child," 


a 


MARCIA HATFIELD. above, at work in her study. At 
left, Marcia and Roy with the children, Scott, 11, Louelia, 






13, and Guy, nine. Roy helped Marcia to succeed. 


So she sketched a very 
dapper little worm, complete 
with beater and bowtie and 
cane and Harold Lloyd 
glasses, and there he was, 
the inimitable Eddie. 

It all fell into place now. 
Eddie would introduce cach 
letter of the alphabet, telling 
stories about it. He would 
open up the whole diction- 
ary to the young, teach them 
by sight, sound, and fun, 
above all fun, 

Rowl Greenhalgh used the 
little sketch when he created 
Eddie professionally. Ajax 
were excited, So were the 
ABC, 


Cheers! 


Marcia breathlessly told 
her family, “Ajax are going 
to make a pilot. In full 
color, For world release.” 

The three children 
cheered. And Roy was as 
proud as if it were his own 
doing, as, indeed, it many 
ways it was, 

Eddie and Marcia moved 
on to a kind of fame. Eddie 
performed for the delight of 
children in Australia, New 
Zealand, Hong Kong, and 
Singapore, Big news is 
expected soon from Desilu. 
There has been a record, a 
game. Soon there'll be a 
book. 

Soon the market will be 
hit with Eddie puzzles and 
Eddie playsuits and Eddie 
Hlasticine and what you will. 
The possibilities; are endless, 
and Marcia holds the copy- 
right, 

“T might make quite a bit 
of money,” she said, amber 
eyes dancing, “which was 
never the intention. Roy 
makes all the money this 
family needs.” 

Then the august Immigra- 
tion Department decided to 
use Eddie for showing 
abroad and on migrant ships. 





Marcia Hatheld had 


arrived. 


Over the months and 
years she went on working, 
learning, absorbing. She 
came up with an idea for an 
adult series showing Sydney 
as a great coxmopolixs. Kod 
Taylor took it back to the 
States with him. 

And the Sydney housewife 
and mother got a mention in 
the bible of show business, 
U.S. “Wariety.” That was the 
accolade. 

Ideas poured out af 
Marcia. She produced a 
record of Aboriginal legends, 
“In the “Dreamtime,” nar- 
rated by Stuart Wagstaff. In 
looks like being the first of 
many. 

She is working On more 
records, of stories of the 
great ballets for young 
listeners, to be narrated by 
Sir Robert Helpmann. 

And she has turned her 
attention lo a most original 
presentation of news. A 
pilot is in preparation for an 
exciting new series, in color, 
for world-wide release. 

Roy is involyed in this, 
too, which makes it doubly 
exciting, 


“Organised” 


“They've been quite a four 
years,” said Marcia. “Every- 
thing has changed except my 
life with Roy and the chil- 
dren. That will) never 
change.” 

“But how do you fit it 
all in?” I marvelled. 

“T often write till two In 
the morning,” she said 
serenely, “And my day starts 
at six. I’m organised. You 
have to be. The thing is, the 
more you do the more you 
find you can do.” 

She looked at Roy 

“Above all," Marcia said, 
“you've got to have a co- 
operative husband.” 


Roy grinned. Roy i tall, 
tanned, very blue-eyed. He 
is a highly successful busi- 
nessman in his own right, 
but this is his wife’s story. 

“Pil do anything to help,” 
Roy said, “so long as she 
doesn’t expert it. The duty 
she expects it it cuts out.” 

“Have you minded, 
really?" I asked him, 

“Pm delighted,” he said. 
“Pm proud. I think it’s won- 
derful, A woman's a person 
as well as somebody's wife 
and mother. 


Partnership 


“Half the kick is knowing 
I've had a small part in it— 
just as Marcia helped me in 
my busmess, 

“She has an incredible 
capacity for work, and she's 
needed it. Nowadays, with 
her earnings, she pays for 
help in the house, but she 
still does all the real things. 

“You don't live by bread 
alone, but neither can you 
live in a pigsty. A husband 
in business needs an orderly 
house. A wife has to 
apportion her time, neglect 
only the things that don't 
really matter. 

“But the husband has to 
help in an active way. A 
marriage is a partnership, 
And the more fulfilled the 


wife is the richer the 
marriage.” 
Obviously, they have a 


pretty good one, the Hat- 


fields. 


So if, happy wife and 
mother though you aré, 
you're taking stock, long- 


mg to “do your own thing,” 
take heart from the story of 
Marcia Hatfield. 

All you need is talent, a 
huge capacity for work, 2 
willingness to learn, a refusal 
to be discouraged, a strong 
constitution, a load of vitality 
— and a husband like Roy. 
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Handles up to 16 tbs. wash without Clean water every cycle: Each agi Built-in long life. Laundromat type No clogping of the pump or outiet, Compact size . Althowgh of Th libs | 
strain. Fxclusive Westinghouse b% tate cycle, the motor pauses for transmission, heavier than heavy Exclusive non-tlag system easily dis capacity and! with bigger transmis: | 
hep, motde, far exceediig the power one minute tc-allow soil and sed duty, 12 Ibs heavier than any other poses of coms, buttans, sand--and sion than any competitor, Westing- . | 























at othe: washer motors, handles ment to escape into lower sediment automatic other troublesome matter. hase: dimensions are gimere 257" r 
from lb tbs leads down fo your tap ? WIDE, 2634" “DEEP and an overall | 
smallest wash, 4245" HIGH tadjustable). 


Clothes can't ever clog up. Rotating 
(ub automatically adjusts its speed 
to free clothes. No chance of clothes 
heing jammed or snageed, 


Gives your wash an important extra 
action: Giant Spiral ramp agitator, 
ecbntinually escalates olathes while 
washtub turns. in opposite direction 
lo-give second washing action 

5-55 Warranty, Warranty: protects 
you for 5 years against failure of 
transinission assembly, 5 years 
against fallure of motor, 5 years 
against must on front and -side 
panels, 12 months warranty on all 
other parts. 12 months tree-service. 








Tells how much water each wash 
meeds, Check weight on exclusive 
“Weigh-to-Save" tid, set dial to 
welght, water fills to right devel, 








Here's an infinitely better washer than you've ever 
known before. Weighs your wash on its lid, matches 


@ TELLS WHEN water needs to weight, helps you cut down on deter- . 
CHILDREN TOUCH! gents and uses power without waste. Infinitely 
e variable wash speed automatically adjusts for each 


Exclusive alarm signal alerts when toddlers’ | and every wash and an infinite programme selection 
prying fingers are busy and the exclusive that allows a choice of over 100 programmes at the 
Westinghouse safety catch prevents lid being touch of only two buttons. It’s the washer that's 

opened on spin cycle; can anly be unlocked brought 1975 forward to 1969. Step ahead of the 
by operator future with Westinghouse, ! 


Internationally Proven Heavy Duty 


~) Westinghouse 


You can be sure | 
if it's Westinghouse 
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Fate got their 








lives mixed 


@® Once there were two close friends. One wanted 


to marry young and have many children. The other 


took no interest in babies and wanted to be a dancer. 


Fate got the lines crossed: The mother became the 


dancer; the dancer married and has the children. 


ORE than eight 


years ago, in a 
Cyprus nightclub, a 
French palmist foretold a 
mix-up in two Australian 
girls’ destinies. They 
wouldn't believe it. 

After all, they'd planned 
their futures from childhood. 

Robyn Rogers wanted to 
be an actress, As a teenager 
she studied at Sydney's Inde- 
pendent Theatre. 

She also dreamed of 
marrying and having a large 
family. 

The aspirations of her 
close frend Dina Snow were 
completely different. She 
wanted to dance, and stud- 
ied ballet from the age of 
eight. 

Marriage would have to 
wait until she was at least 28. 

Dina didn’t care too much 
for children, When the 
matemal Robyn peered into 
prams and played with the 
tiny occupants, she poked 
fun. 

Fate, however, had the 
last: laugh. 

Today, would-be actress 
Robyn 1s getting enthusiastic 
reviews all over the U.S. — 
for her dancing. 

One Washington, D.C., 
critic said she was the best 
non-Spanish flamenco dancer 
he had ever seen. 

Between tours, Robyn 
runs the Chateau Flamenco, 
a Spanish restaurant in New 
Orleans’ picturesque French 
Ocarter. 

The dancer - cum - 
restaurateur, m fact, has no 
time yet to fulfil her other 
dream — to get married and 
have a family. 

Instead, Dina did, At 29 
she is the proud mother of 
three Bolden-haired children: 
Michael, 6, (Christopher, 4, 
and Teresa, 3, , 

And she wants a fourth 


child — preferably another 


daughter, 

Nowadays her dancing i 
: : I MAnNCIne 1s 

contined to jiving with her 


By 
VALERIE CARR 






U.S. naval officer husband, 
Gerald Franklin, m bases all 
over the world. 

She does, however, have 
an artistic outlet — acting. 


“T first took up theatre 
work in 1962," Dina Frank- 
lin said. “That was when 
we were based in Yokohama. 


“I played the lead in 
"The Seven Year Itch’ — 
staged by Servicemen s 
wives,” 


Dina was staying with her 
parents; Mr. and Mrs. 5. 
Snow, at Berowra, N.S.W., 
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before rejoining her husband 
in the Philippines. 

“OF course,” she said, “I 
do tnare acting just by being 
a mother than on stage. 

“It's not a natural role for 
me. Id never touched a 
baby until my son was put 
Into my arms.” 

Amateur acting started 
her dreaming again. Her 
hushand went out of his way 
to encourage her ambition. 

The long-awaited oppor- 
tunity came when the Frank- 
lins were transferred to 
Virginia, They were based 
in Norfolk, a flourishing city 
with six dinner theatres. 

*A dinner theatre,” 
explained Dina, “is similar 
to Australia's theatre- 
restaurants except that 
dinner is. over before the 
show begims.” 

Dina anditioned for the 
lead in John Patrick's “Low 
and Behold" (“the poor 
mans ‘Blithe Spirit’") But 
the part—that of a maid— 
called for a Brooklyn accent. 

“And, believe it or not,” 
said Dina, “I can't do an 
American drawl to save my 
soul.” 

50 she read the maid's 
Imes with a cockney accent, 
The casting director was so 
impressed that she had the 
pan rewritten. And Dina, 
the one-time aspiring dancer, 
won her first professional 
acting role. 


Fate intervened in the two 


the U.S 


ROBYN ROGERS, Dina’s 
who dances as Luisa Escobar in 
During her girlhood in 
sydney she wanted only to get 





MRS. GERALD FRANKLIN (formerly Dina 
snow, of Sydney) with her two youngest 
children, Teresa, three, and Christopher, four. 
Michael, six, was at school. At right, Dina 


during her 


girls’ lives in 1959, when the 
famous Spanish dancer 
Lutsillo visited Sydney. 

“T had to drag Robyn 
along to the show,” Dina 
said. “She had another date. 
But she was soon spellbound, 
too, and after that we didn't 


miss a performance — abaut 
4? in all.” 
When Luisillo and his 


troupe sailed for Europe the 
two fans were on the quay: 
Their parting words, “Sec 
you in Madrid.” 

A few months later Dina 
and Robyn themselves were 
Europe-bound. They had 
worked day and might to 
raise the fare. 

“When we disembarked at 
Naples,” said Dina, “we had 
£20 between us. The train 


fare to Madrid was £17 
each.” 

Undaunted, they hitch- 
hiked. When they finally 
reached Madrid they dis- 
covered lLuisillo was in 
Wales. 


So once again they started 
thumbing tifts 

“In fact,” said Dina, “we 
arnved in Llangollen before 
the company did. And they 
were travelling by a 
chartered bus.” 

Luisillo “adopted” them 


friend 


married and have lots of children. 


brief flamenco - dancing 


career. 


For the next three months 
they travelled all over 
France and Italy with the 
company — “helping with 
the ironing, zipping-up cos- 
tumes, and generally making 
ourselves useful backstage.” 

At the end of the tour they 
headed back to Madrid to 
learn flamenco themselves, 

Dina'’s mother paid for 
full-time lessons. Even sn, 
she had to supplement her 
income by “throwing myself 
around in a wild Afro-Cuban 
dance at a nightclub,” 

Robyn found a day job. 
She studied only in the even- 
ings and on Saturdays. What 
was more, the girl acclaimed 
for her fiery elegance today 
was overweight. And her 
movements were ungainly. 

Thna, small, fiery, was the 
one most likely to dance into 
the limelight. 

The girls signed for their 
first tour m 1960. 

“Tt was a second-rate com- 


pany, Dina said, “but 
names like Beirut, Tehran, 
Bagdad cities where we 


would dance — captured our 
imarinations, 

The first stop was Nicosia, 
a Cyprus. Stationed there 
was a good-looking American 
sailor, Gerald Franklin. 

“T first saw him at the 
American Club He -was 
standing by the juke-box, 
clicking his fingers to the 
music. | went up to hun and 
asked if hed help me digest 
my dinner — that is, to 
dance.” 





She smiled at the memory. 

“I’m rather proud of the 
fact that I picked up my 
husband, 

“I'd always said I 
wouldn't marry until I was 
at least 28, that my husband 
definitely wouldn't be an 
American, nor a Serviceman. 
You see, my father was in 
the RAAF, and as a child 
I never saw him.” 

However, a year later 
Dina, aged 22, married an 
American, and a Serviceman. 

Robyn returned to Madrid 
to 06o begin «sheer §=©— successful 
cureer as a dancer. 

In fact, when the two 
wirls were reunited (“just m 
time for Michael's christen- 
ing”) she was dazzling dip- 
lomatic circles at a Spanish 
restaurant in Washington 

Dina has only one wish: 
“T'd like a reunion in Sydney 

the city where Fate de- 
cided to swop our futures.” 
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PAGEANT RY is typified by the Garter King 
of Arms (Sir Anthony Wagner), who, at the 
Queen's command, will summon the Prince 
to fer presence, there to swear allegiance. 
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| DESIGNER Carl Toms’ sketch of the Water Gate entrance to 
Caernarvon Castle, with the Queen arriving at the head of her 
procession for her son's investiture as Prince of Wales. Lord 
Snowdon, as Constable of the Castle, will receive her at the gate. 


N July 1 Prince Charles will be invested Prince 

of Wales — the 21st heir to the Throne to have 
that tithe —and presented to the Welsh people at 
Caernarvon. 

It is only the second tome that the ceremony has been 
performed mm the setting in which the story of the Prince 
of Wales began /(4) years: apo. 

But the traditions have survived, and many features of 
Prince Charles’ investiture have their origins in those feudal 
days, 

Then, so legend has it, to help pacify the Welsh, who for 
years had been flercely resisting their conquerors, King 
Edward I ordered his queen, Eleanor, to Caernarvon Castle 
for the birth of their child. 

Within hours of her arrival, after a long and arduous 
journey from London, her son was born. 

A delighted King strode out to face the group of hardy, 
rough-clad, surly Welshmen gathered in the courtyard. 

“You have demanded from me a prince of your own,” he 
said. “One born in Wales to replace your own dead 
princes,” 

And dramatically raising the newborn babe above his 
head, Edward announced, “This ia your man!" 

Which, in essence, is what the Queen will be doing when 
she presents Prince Charles to the people of Wales from 
those castle gates to a fanfare from trumpeters perched 
high in the walls, 

‘The 700 years that have passed since the first Prince of 
Wales was held up to placate a resentful people will be 
telescoped into this: moment of history that is Prince 


Charles" 
500,000,000 viewers 


The Prince ig a very modern young man, and his investi- 
ture Ina modern world has presented problems that never 
before had to be faced. 

The last investiture was in 1911, when a 16-year-old 
Prince Edward, with his golden hair and direct, friendly 
ware, dressed in a white satin suit with knee-breeches 
beneath a heavy velvet cloak, knelt before his father, King 
(reorge V, to swear himself “liege man.” 

Seventeen thousand privileged people crowded into the 
courtyard of Gaernarvon Castle for that investiture, and a 
fieys discreetly placed photographers: recorded the scene. 
Artists gave the world an idealised portrait of the young 
Prince Gharming—now the Duke of Windsor. | 

This is the day of television, and fos presenting the 
Investiture to 500,000,000 viewers across the world someone 
with a sense of theatre was netded to prepare the castle 

The Queen did not have to lool far. 


THRONE DAIS and canopy — a model made by designer Toms 
and tested in a wind tunnel for 60-mph gales, which can blow 
through the castle. The thrones are slabs of Welsh slate, and the 
canopy, of a medieval shape, is of thoroughly modern perspex. 





By ANNE MATHESON, 
of our London staft 


Lord Snowdon was appointed Constable of Caernarvon 
Gastle, and he soon showed he was not just a figurehead. 

With his friend Carl Toms, talented theatre designer, 
responsible for the overall decor, and designer John Pound 
for stich specific things as the much-talked-about chairs— 
which are ta be knocked down after the ceremony and 
may be bought (for $425.80) by those who have sat on 
them — Lord Snowdon worked to show the omeluttered 
beauty of Caernarvon Castle and make sure that the whole 
of the investiture could be followed by the cameras. 

“It will be like theatre in the round,” Lord Snowdon 
told me as we went, step by step, over the setting for the 
Investiture, ready now except for a few last-minute touches. 

Caernarvon Castle ig a perfect setting for ceremonial. 

So perfect, in fact, that Lord Snowdon agreed with Carl 
Toms that there would be no red carpet, no marques, no 
banks of hydrangeas or tubs of geraniums. Nothing to 
intrude on the textures of old stone. 

_ Television has, naturally, dominated much of the think- 
ing, and many hours of hard work and thought went into 
a perspex canopy, in medieval design, to cover the throne 
dais, giving an unobstructed view to guests and cameras. 

_ The dats is:of Welsh slate, and the thrones are made with 
simple slabs of stone. “They could have been at 
Stonehenge,” said Tony Snowdon. “And I hope that after 
the investiture they will stay at Caernarvon.” 

Carl Toms and Tony both confessed that, with everything 
kept as simple as possible, there was the danger that it 
would be too austere. 

“Aesthetically the slate was the most beautiful medium 
to work in, but color was needed,” said Tony. 

For a while the designers were stuck for a fabric to 
ecver the chairs inside the castle and the cushions on the 
platiorm seating outside. 

“Something to go with stone,” said Tony. 

“Velvet,” said Carl Toms, “would not work. It doesn’t 
look right in broad daylight. So we decided on red flannel.” 

A search of Wales began, and a Welsh member of the 
bean, after 9090 miles on a round trip, came up with 
enough old-fashioned red flannel to do the job, 

“Nothing looked as right as this vermilion flannel, It's a 
sympathetic fabric,” Cari gaid. ~ 

When “Jones the wool shop" heard the news he threw 
up his hands in horror, “It's what we sell for keeping the 
old ones warm and for babies’ binders, It's medicinal.” 
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@ Charles will be invested Prince of Wales 
amid ancient and modern pomp and splendor 
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CHAIRS for the 4300 guests watching the 
ceremony are of red-stained wood, upholstered 
in homely, old-fashioned red flannel. They will 
be able to buy them afterwards as souvenirs. 





PREPARATIONS in the great courtyard, where 
the investiture will take place. Outside the castle 
(picture at RIGHT), seating has been built over 
the gréat moat, which is up to 7it. deep. 
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Tony — “Jones the castle” — smiled. And now, with 
every gas and electricity showroom proudly displaying some 
ol the chairs, everyone is delighted with the effect. The red 
flannel enhances the Prince of Wales feathers, in gold. 

It was “Jones the castle's” idea to show the public what 
they would get for their money. 

Tony's long-term plans fire to attract more visitors (o 
Caernarvon, “We expect 30,000 here this summer," he said 
in the anticipatory tone you hear when owners throw their 
old ancestrals open to the public. 


“LT like to think we have not only done this work for the 
Investiture but for the years ahead.” 


= 


The investiture ceremony will take up to five hours, 
starting with processions. converging through the streets. 


Kiss of fealty 


More than three-qarters of the guests waiting at the 
castle will be Welsh. Starting with their national anthem, 
ik 1 my ine ‘ 

Ancient Land of My Fathers,” there will be a pragram 
of music, much of it composed for the occasion. 

Personalities who will help bring the scene to the vast 
outside audience will include Richard Burton, returning to 
his native Wales to describe it on television. 

At the castle’s Water Gate, Lord Snowdon wall receive 


the two royal processions, led by the Queen and Prince 





Charles, The Prince haa contrived to be excused from - } | 
wearing satm knee-breeches, so disliked by his great-uncle BELOW: Centre of the ancient town of BELOW: The castle, built for the English 
David, and will wear a purple velvet cloak over the Caernarvon, which lies under the mountains King Edwerd | seven centuries ago. Here 
meal a uniform of the Royal Regiment of Wales, of of Snowdonia. The district is known for its the first Prince of Wales was proclaimed. 
which he «now Colonel-in-Chief, slate quarries and slate is used in the Most later investitures, before the fast in 
Having sworn his allegiance to the Queen and exchanged thrones and dais for the coming ceremony. 1971, were in London, at Westminster. 
ri nee the “kiss of fealty,’ Charles will take his seat on 

1 jlate ! 


throne beside her, 
the throne ta her left, 


Then the religious ; i | i 
; part of the ceremony will follaw, in 
both Welsh and English. The blessing will be in Welsh only. 


ere sctompanied by Prince Philip, will present 

© ‘0 the people at three points, to fanfares of 
Trumpets heralding their arrival at Queen Eleanor’s Gate, 
King’s Gate, and the Lower Ward. 


More fanfa 1 : 
ares will announce the royal family’s de arture 
along the two. : ’ : 


mile processional route. Finall , they will 
On board the royal yacht Britannia. pipes inc Nea 
Ane ext day Prince Char 

ales, a meet-the-people 
and small boat, Shaina he 





Prince Philip being seated on 


- 
i= : 
- 


of les will begin a four-day tour 
visit by yacht, car, helicopter, 
ee be as informal as possible. 
hi 1 ¥ ® 
with f or he months Wales will continue its celebrations 
~ J8s*ials, carnivals, contests, and fairs. 
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(special 
optical 
brighteners) 


Now it Brightens 
as it Whitens for a 
 ‘GLOW-WEHITE’ wash 


New OB812 optical brighteners make BLUO an 
| even better brightener... whites reflect an even 
stronger white, coloured fabrics wear an even 
| gayer brightness. And you can sti// use Bluo 
| anywhere in the wash cycle—in hot or cold 
| Water, with washing powders, or on its own. Just 
make sure you use it, 
No messy fingers, no squelchy bag with New 
Bluo ... just the whitest, brightest wash around. 





New 


HOD ae 


New BLUO_ 





For 
sensitive 
noses... 


| Vicks 

| Va:tro-nol 

helps clear | 
stulfiness . 
quickly and .. 
gently 


Vicks Va-tro-nol now has a new 
improved formula to bring faster, 
more effective relief from hesd- 
colds and havfever. 

Its new calibrated dropper marks 
precise dosages for children and 
adults, Just a few drops ane 
Sstuffiness begins to clear —breath- 
ing is easier, And Vicks Va-tro-nol 
is gentle enough for even the most 
sensitive little noses. Ask for 
Vicks Va-tro-nol, It clears that 


stuffed-up feeling fast. acia.ieeo 
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By Mollie 
Lyons 


ROUNDABOUT | 








UST back after ten weeks in Europe are the Kenneth 
Prings, who had their daughter, Diana, with them, 
and on the return trip, Petrina McLeod, who has been 
away since last year. The Prings spent some time in 
Paris, where Mrs. Pring saw the Lhor collection, and 
also in Rome, where she thought the fashions “elegant, 
well cut, and the smartest of any country.” In London, 
where they had six weeks, they made a flat in Knights. 
bridge their headquarters. 
* * * 
QAw soon-to-be-wed Catherine McMullin shopping in 
' town, and she told me that preparations for her 
wedding with John Williams at her home, “St. Aubins,” 
Scone, on June 28 seem to be going ahead without 
any of the usual fuss and panic. Most brides won't talk 
about their wedding outfits, but Catherine told me she 
is wearing an antique tiara of diamonds and pearls to 
hold her headdress; which her uncle, Mr. Ken Smith, 
bought in London last year. Mer parents, Sir Alister 
McecMaullin and Lady McMullin, will host a party at the 
Australia Hotel on June 21 for some of thetr friends 
who aren't able to get to Scone for the wedding. 
tr * * 
PASHION award for the week ... to always beauli- 
fully groomed Mrs. “Snow” Swift. This time at a 
midweek cocktail party, in a superbly cut sleeveless 
white wool dress worn with a brightly colored St. 
Laurent searf tossed nonchalantly around the neck. 
Leaving, I noticed she had donned a tailored chocolate- 
brown wool coat, which had an interesting slotted belt 
just below the waist. 
* * * 
"['RIP to Melbourne for Mr. and Mrs. Ray Murray 
to meet their first grandchild—Craig David Beattic 
—who was horn at St. Geore's Hospital, Kew, on 
May 22. Craig is the son of the Murrays’ daughter, 
Sandra, and pavea Beatile, of North Balwyn. 
* 


|A ND another snippet of baby news .. . Diana and 
Peter Headlam are proud parents of a baby 
daughter born recently at King George V Hospital. 
Diana, who was Diana Maddox, is the daughter of Sir 
Kempson and Lady Maddox, of arene Point. 
* * 


TIE the idea for this year's Ski Ball, which members 

of the Ski Council Social Committee {headed ‘by 
Mrs. Claude Fay) have thought up, to honor the 
Kosciusko Alpine Club, which is celebrating its Diamond 
Jubilee. Focal point of the decorations will be a giant 
white: kangaroo, taken- from the Alpine Club’s motif, 
which is a kangaroo on skis. Balloons and streamers 
will bein red and blue, which are the club colors. Venue 
for the ball will be the Chevron, and the date, June 20. 





MARRIED, Mr. and Mrs. 
Peter Muldoon after their 
mariage at St. Canice’s 
Church, Elizabeth Bay. The 
bride was Miss Carolyn their 
Robertson-Lund, daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. T. Robert- 
son-Lund, of Bellevue Hill. 
The bridegroom is the only 
at oF Mr. and Mrs. A. 
ulidoon, of Cronulla. A The = bri 
reception followed at the gees 
Royal Motor Yacht Club. 


Marriage at 


is 


Kaldor, of 


http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4925234 


AT RIGHT: Mr. and Mrs. 
Andrew Kaldor with their 
pageboys (from left), Peter 
and Andrew Kaldor, after 


ignatius’ Chapel, Riverview. 
The bride was Miss Renata | 
Hartman, younger daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. Rudolph 
Hartman, of Dover Heights. 


son of Mr. and Mra. 0. A. 
Roseville. 


A! THOUGH the Pied Piper Committee's party on 

| June 10 at the home of the Consul-General for 
Denmark, Mr. Mogens Juhl, and Mrs, Juhl, ts sure to 
be a success (their parties always are!), therell be a 
sad note to the day. It's the last function to be held 
during the presidency of Mrs. Frank McCall Power, 
who will finish her three-year term a few weeks later, 
Alter her successful two-year spell she was persuaded 
last year to carry on for a further year, which ends 
this month, The luncheon at the Juhls’ home at 
Vaucluse will mclude a fashion parade of furs and : 
leather, and I’m told the atyles are very imteresting and 
up to date, 

*& * * 
LAST of a gay round of pre-wedding partics in full 
swing just now for Lyndell Scott will be the cham- 
pagne luncheon which her mother, Mrs. Alan Delandro, 
will give for her on June 12 at her home at Kirribilli. 
Lyndell weds Trevor Goudie at St. Columba Church, 
Woollahra, on June 14. 
* 


Cd 
EAR of quite a few ski enthusiasts making for the 
snowfields, particularly for the official opening — 
the weekend of June 14. The Lucio Lussos will stay at 
the Thredbo Alpine Motel that weekend and probably 
introduce their small son, Matthew, to the snow. 


* * * 
|AND Mrs. Frank Mills, who goes up in July for two 
weeks, will have one week at the same hotel at 
Thredbo and then a week = Maaritz, at Perisher. 
* 


* 
F you've always secretly longed to go off on a safari, 
June 24 could be the day your ambition will be 
realised. On that day, members of the Town and 
Country Committee (which works for The Simith 
Family) have organised a Lion Safari to the Lion Park, . 
at Warragamba, and although there won't be any guns, 
there will be lions and, so president Mrs. Charles East- 
ment tells me, an enjoyable day's outing, Lion posters 
will decorate the bus which will take “hunters” to the 
park, and at midday there'll be a box-luncheon. . | 
* te + j 
[NTERESTED to learn from David Stratton, director | 
of the Sydney Film Festival, that this year’s very | 
effective black-and-white brochure was designed by 
Albert Tong in a design competition held among 
fourth-year students in the Design Section at East 
Sydney Technical College, The same design will be used 
on the tickets, programs, and other festival covers. As 
usual, there'll be a gala premiere the night before. the 
festival commences on June 4. The Union Theatre will 
be the venue, with a reception later in the Refectory. , 
The festival, which rung until June 16, will be at the 
Wintergarden Theatre, at Rose Bay. 
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AT LEFT: Mrs. David Massy- ABOVE: Mr. and Mrs. John Peoples with her 
Greene, Mrs. David Wearn, and attendants, Mrs. David Suter, Miss Chery! Lipman, 
Mrs. David Clarke (left to right) Miss Noni Peoples, and Miss Elizabeth Buckley 
at the luncheon and cookery (left to right), leaving St. Joseph's College Chapel 
demonstration arranged by the after their marriage. The bride was Miss Angela 
Black and White Committee in Bowne, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. J. F. Bowne, 
their Woollahra committee rooms of Fairlight. The bridegroom is the elder san of 
to aid the Royal Blind Society. Mr. and Mrs. John Peoples, of Vaucluse. 


DINNER DANCE. Mrs. J. Griffiths, Mr. lan Scott, and Mrs. 
Norman Wood (left to right) at the dinner dance at the 
Argyle Tavern arranged by members of the Town and Country 
Committes, which works to aid The Smith Family. 


AT LEFT: Mrs. Len Gleanwright, ABOVE: Mrs: Bill Killen, of “Mollee,” Narrabri, with 
Mr, Jack Radford, and Mrs. Ross her brother, Mr. John Hudson, and Miss Rosalind 
Radford (left to right) at the Stone (left to right) at the Woolshed Party held 
buffet dinner and annual general at the Showground by the Flying High Committee 
meeting of the Sydney Ski Club, to raise funds for the N.S.W. Air Ambulance 
held at the Pickwick Club Service. Mrs. Killen is president of the committee. 
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Acrertiigemernt 


the secret of 





“The argument 
today is whether 
men and women 





| bloom 
| recapture its youthful beauty 


| skin 


EVERGREEN 
BEAUTY 


“Through the discovery of a remarkable tropical moist 
oil that recaptures and preserves the original youthful 
beauty and radiance of the skin, there's no longer any 
real reason why the average woman shouldn't stay looking 
20 for more than 40 years...” 


Mf ODERN science hag at 
©” last found the means for 
every woman to gain and 
retain the exquisite smooth- 
ness and fine-grained texture 
of her complexion. The 
evolution of a unique tropi- 
cal moist oil, which remark- 
ably inflwences the balanced 


functioning of the skin cells, | 


now makes it scible to 
bring prolonged fhe petal- 
soft perfection to the com- 
plexion with as little effort 
at it takes to smooth « fihn 
of beauty fluid lightly over 
your skin. 

This mot Ulan ail is 
isoronically balanced so that 
tich beauty clements can be 
quickly and easily absorbed. 
As the replenishing oil and 
moisture reaches the sub- 
surface cells, your well- 
nourished skin will begin to 
with mew vitality, 


and elasticity, 


Day-Long 
Nourishing 


Smoothed over your face 
and meck each day and used 
as a beautifying base beneath 
make-up, the hygroscopic 
properties of tropical moust 
oil of Ulan will enable your 
to benent from the 
Natural attraction of mois- 
ture from the surrounding 
atmosphere all through the 
day, overcoming the forma- 
tion of tiny lines or wrinkle- 
dryness and ensuring that 
make-up blends beautifully 
and stays mutt. 
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Today with the dicovery of frojical mot atl of T 


tt possible to realise 
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Smoothed over your fare ana 
neck each day, oif of Clan 
acts es an iwdeal base for make- 
nef. 


Beautify 
Your Skin 
As You Sleep 


The nourishment you can 
give your skin at bedtime 
will keep your complexion 
satin-smooth and check any 
signs of wrinkle - dryness 
immediately. Wrinkles indi- 
cate a lack of the natural 
protective ols in your skin 
and the need for urgent 
vitalizing massage with Ulan 


Vitalizing night cream is 
necessary. This provides 
natural oile and moisture, 


plus rich unguents and vital- 
zing elements that so: com- 
pletely benefit and beautify 
a lovely complexion, 





‘lem at 


the (rite Mean ir af Loergreen Heauty 


elite) ari mle) cca melm ale rsiies irc! 


Smooth the  vitalizing 
night cream evenly over your 
skin from neck to forehead 


and work it in gently with | 


upward and outward move- 
ments of the fingertips. This 
rich blend of cream and 
miist Ulan oil strengthens 
skin cells, protects against 
wrinkles and renders the skin 
soft and velvety. 





**: 
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tagging af 


Eliminate any 
the neck mtiselers by penily 
stroking oom Ulan Vitalizing 


night cream before retiring. 


Beauty Toning 
With Lemons 


After cleansing, saturate a 
pad of cotton wool with the 
lemon Delph freshener and 
briskly pat your face and 
neck all over until the skin 
tingles refreshingly and takes 
on a youthful radiance, 

The ritual of toning your 
complexion is yet another 
important beauty aid. A 
skin freshener is essential to 
ketp pores refined to an ideal 
lension, particularly after 
cleansing, when these tiny 
apetings in the skin are more 
relaxed than ever, 

To brace and refine your 
complexion, utilise the 
natural toning properties of 
special beauty lemons in the 
skin freshener form. Lemon 
Delph skin freshener stimu- 
lates a lazy circulation, melts 
out plugged pores, 
away blemish-inducing im- 
purities, and keeps your 
camplexion clear, fine- 
textured and beautiful, 


Simple Beauty 
Hint 


Beauty-care consultants are 
now fecommendme that fe 
take full advantage of the 
benefits of thir mart Clan oil 
tt should be smoothed aver 
the face and neck daily before 


appiying make-up. In this may | 


im felipe to cheek urinkle- 
dryineis and ageing lines, fo 
five the skin youthful dloam 


small apartment, 


clears | 





students shall 
share the same 
apartment . 


or, if in 


dormitories, shall 
have the freedom of 
one another's 


Ti 
rooms, 


writes noted author 
Pearl S. Buck 


(right). 


SHE conversation in 

the living-room of 
my rambling old house 
was so lively this morning 
as I passed on my way 
to my desk to write this 
article that I yielded to 
temptation and sat down 
to listen. 

An argument was taking 
place. Subject: whether Sally, 
a young woman of our 
acquaintance now attending 
a university nearby, had done 
wisely im leaving her dormi- 
tory to live with a young 
man, a fellow student, in a 
while 


I remained silent 


| the argument waxed strong, 


for it had nothing to do, it 
seemed, with faculty ofr 
family, 


No conclusion 


Sally's. family, I knew, 
would violently disapprove, 
but their disapproval meant 
nothing in this day of rele- 
gated parents, 

Nor did I offer advice, I 
merely sat and listened for 
the conclusion. There was no 
conclusion, however, except 
that Susan, our young beauty, 
was, tO my Surprise, firmly 
on the nepative side. 

“It’s too missy for me,” 
she said. She was om her way 
to an carly tennis engage- 
ment with a young man in 
the offing, For at least five 
years there has always been 
hf young man, or several, in 
Susan's offing. 

She was gone and I stole 
away, foreseeine no further 
conclusion to the argument. 
Here at my desk TI now put 
down my random thoughts, 
not new, but stirred to articu- 
lation by the talk in the 
living-room, to which | shall 
put my own conclusion. 

The definition of co-edu- 
cation changes with changing 
umes and changing moral 


alii oMssaltcWmelehvarclelaalr-Malsy\)' isms Ols leer ne p-aey-xole 
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values; IT can remember 
when co-erucation was a 
matter merely of young men 
and women attending the 
same classes in the same 
institution. 


That arguinent was settled 
aitirmatively, and the next 
was whether they should eat 
at the same time at the same 
tables. Now, of course, it has 
proceeded to a much more 
Intimate point, 

(Clasees and meals in com- 
mon are taken as a matter of 
course, ‘The argument today 
is whether men and women 
students shall share the same 
apartment, perhaps even two 
by two, or, if in dormitones, 
shall have the freedom of 
one another's rooms. 

It is idle, I believe, to 
think of a return to the past. 
The past is dead, its recovery 
heyond our reach even if 
wr wish [0 recover It. 

The apple of Eden's gar- 
den has been eaten. The only 
arcument is how far shall 
the knowledge of good and 
evil 20, 

The minds af 


academics today 


young 
are 





not every female is available 
ti) every male, a situation 


that makes for increasing 
masculine indignation. 

I realise, of course, that I 
am the last person to discuss 
the subject of cohabitation 
as it exists, or seems about 
to exist, today, 

Millenniums ago | attend- 
ed a girls’ college. In my 
ignorance, I wag not at that 
time even interested in boys, 
although two men’s colleges 
were in our periphery. 

The reason” Books! I had 
never in my life had enough 
books to read, to range 
through, to gobble down, to 
satisfy my insatiable curiosity 
about everythmg. 

Classes were something to 
be got through, for teachers 
are too seldom inspiring. But 
1 needed no inspiration. 

its sources were all there 
in the college library, and I 
had four gloriously free years 
in which to read, or so I 
hoped, every book in it. 

I could not have been suf- 
ficiently tempted by any 
young tan, however hand- 
shine, to consider, on any 


a 


By PEARL S. BUCK, Nobel Prize 
for Literature winner in 1938 





absorbed, especially the 
fernale minds, by questions 


concerning virginity, abor- 
tion, pills, ete. 
Male academics are not 


so much absorbed in or con- 
cerned about virginity. In- 
deed, I discover very litle 
concern in the youne male 
mind on any question relat- 
ing to sex. Their only ques- 
ton ix how far they can 
persuade the girls ta go. 
Women of all ages are 
available, and the only vexa- 
tion, it Seritis, 1s a matter 
of temporary delay due to 
the unhappy fact that ag yet 


terms, even marriage, much 
less sharing an apartment 
with him. 

it was not so much morals 
that prevented me, as the 
fact that I would be bur- 
dened by cooking and 
cleaning, and otherwise 
caring for his needs, 

True, in those early days 
we also had the healthy 
preventive fear of producing 
an illegitimate baby and 
diseracing our families there- 
by 

That inhibition is now 
removed, or said to be, since 
fam reminded by the most 
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EX FREEDO 


recent birth statistics that 
300,000 children are born 
out of wedlock cach year 
in the United States, most 
of them to high-school gurls, 
campelling me to question 
the universality or efficacy 
of the pill. Nevertheless, the 
pill exists, and undoubtedly 
does prevent thousands of 
other births. 

1 maintain, however, that 
im case it was not the 
baby but my thirst for books 
that prevented me from 
cchabitation, 

When again, in my whole 
life, would 1 have that 
beautiful freedem to read, to 
study, while others cooked 
my tmeals, did my laundry, 
cleaned my room? 

How could an immature 
male compare with the wis- 
dom of the great minds con- 
tained in books? 


Clamor loudly 


To be sure, there were 
always boys waiting outside 
the library. 1 must be fair. 
Had | been one of those 
young women who are never 
asked for dates, ] might not 
have been so certain of 
where my happiness lay. 

[ have not discovered that 
my brains are a handicap 
where men, young or not, are 
concerned—at least not the 
men in whom I could have 
any pousible interest, 

Indeed, [am influenced by 
observation to believe that 
young women in college who 
do not naturally attract men 
ate those who clamor most 
loudly) for the freedom to 
live in apartments with them. 

Recalling these, one by 
one, Or perhaps more prop- 
erly two by two, it seems to 
me that not only the girls 
were, and are, singularly 
unattractive, bot that the 
young men, too, were and 
are without exception singu- 
larly tinprepossessing, = 

They must have joined 
each other as a last resource, 


reduced, perhaps, to despair, 
and so rush to proclaim 
themselves. The beautiful 
women, the sought-after, seck 
to delay the final loss of their 
virginity. 

I am nov so old-fashioned 
ag to believe that virginity is 
in itself a treasure, Still, one 
ought to give one’s self the 
pleasure of enjoying the loss 
of it, and therefore one 
should save it, so to speak, 
until the maximum moment 
when all elements can con- 
tribute to that enjoyment. 

The first element for the 
enjoyment is a man whom 
ane can completely love, the 
second is a maturity in one’s 
own self, sufficiently de- 
veloped for full enjoyment. 
Youth does not distinguish 
between one wine and 
another. 

Apropos this random think- 
ing, [| recall a visit I onee 
made to a refuge for unmar- 
ri¢d mothers, | was amazed 
not only to see how young 
the girls were, some 40 or 50 
of them waiting for their 
babies, but how plain most 
were, and how pitiful, 

Their virginity was all they 
had to give, and how expen- 
sive the gift they alone were 
paying for! 1 conclude, there- 
fore, that girls who are attrac- 
tive enough to win notice 
from boys—not just one boy 
—feel confident enough to be 
interested in life and there- 
fore are free from anxiety. 

For, of course, plain girls 
are anxious girls, [t is natural 
for a girl to want to draw 
the attention of a man. It is 
when she is fearful that no 
man will find her desirable 
that she is willing to pay any 








price— and pay too scon—to 
win hig pursuit. 

True, I am prevented ai 
this point from finality by 
remembering some rather 
pretty girls who became preg- 
nant $oo S001. 

Each year there are a few 
such girls in the high school 
my youngest daughters 
attended. On investigation, 
however, I discover that the 
pirls pregnant too soon usu- 
ally are poor students and 
may even be called plain 
stupid 

An exception last year was 
Louise—that is not her name, 
of course, She was pretty, 
she was a good student, and 
everyonc Was more than sur- 
prised, they were shocked, 
when she dropped out of 
school to have her baby. 

But I knew Louise's family, 
Her parents were quarrelling 
over a divorce. She was a 
child who had grown up 
without a stable home. She 
had led a loveless life. It was 
perhaps inevitable that, in 
her hunger for love, she 






























yielded to an immature imi- 
tation of 4, 

Have | reached any sort 
of conclusion, or am I as con- 
fused as the young people in 
my living-room? 

At any rate, my conclu- 
sions reach only as far as my 
own observations. First, it is 
more than a pity, it is an 
unrecoverable loss if the 
years, the precious years, set 
aside for education are 
wasted in youthful furmblings 
for so-called love, 


Great minds 


Y insist upon the educa- 
tional necessity of acquain- 
tance with great minds, past 
and present. One may live a 
lifetime without meeting in 
the flesh a single one. 

Yet, those great minds are 
waiting faithfully in the 
books upon library shelves 
everywhere. J] have no 
patience with prople who say, 
“T have no time to read.” 

This means simply they 
have no interest in meeting 
great minds. [t means that 


ON THE CAMPUS 


they have no interest in 
developing their own minds 
and hence their own person- 
alities. It means they are con- 
ient to remain the small, 
limited people that they arc. 


Everyone has time to read 
if he knows how to read, and, 
above all, if he wants to read. 

I speak from my own 
experience, T am busy and 
have always been busy, and 
I see no leisure ahead. But 
for me a day is lost if I have 
not pursued my reading that 
day, somehow, But there is 
no stich day nor has there 
ever been. 

[am persuaded, therefore, 
by abservation and experi- 
ence, that those young men 
and women who disrupt 
college and university life— 
and cohabitation can be a dis- 
ruption—have no real interest 
in education and conse- 
quently prove themselves to 
be persons of limited minds, 
without intellectual curiosity. 

Tt is all too obvious that 
while I believe cohabitation 
is acceptable for young per- 






sons mature enough not to 
allow themselves to be divert- 
ed from the necessity of being 
educated, aw is a doubtful 
bencht for the immature 
who cannot reconcile them- 
selyes to what they are. 


Instead they seek to charm 
through the crude implement 
of sex experimentation and 
succeed only in charming 
others like themselves, 

For if it is true that 
beautiful and brilliant girls 
who do not lack for male 
attention seldom yield to 
inadequate sexual enjoyment, 
it is also true that handsome 
and desirable young men 
aleo do not so easily yield. 

They know, male and 
female, that sexual fulfill- 
ment is always attainable, 
wailing, ever-present, and 
therefore there is no need to 
huddle prematurely into a 
small apartment to busy 
themselves with mundane 
and homely tasks. They pre- 
fer to remain free until the 
chosen person, the chosen 
occasion, arrives, 

This, then, is my conclu- 
sion: Cohabitation 1s impos- 
sible at this late date to pre- 
vent, but only for some, 
perhaps only for relatively 
few, will it prove a blessing. 

For minds and characters 


strong enough to beneht 
from contact with other 
minds and characters 45 


strong, it may improve edu- 
cation as a whole, For others 
it will prove only a distrac- 
tion from the main purpose, 
of education. 

I cannot give the percent- 
ages, but, again from obser- 
vation of colleges and 
universities, I conclude that 
as yet the strong, the beauti- 
ful, the brilliant do prevail. 
But then — T am optimistic 
about the human race! 


@ Reprinted from “This Week" 
magazine. Copyrighted 1969 by 
United Newspapers Mogazine 
Corporation. 


"Cohabitation is impossible 
at this late date to prevent, 
but only for some, perhaps 


only for relatively few, will 
it prove a blessing.” 





————— 
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Nicholas 
pharmaceutical 
preparauions . ee 
Safeguard your family s 
health by relieving unneces- 
Sary pain and protect cutis 
and abrasions against inlec- 
tion. 


ere ad fang = ern 


——Se es 


‘ASPRO' Microfinad and Soluble 
overpowers headache 

& pain 2Ve times faster 

When taken as directed 

safe for all the family. 





‘DECRIN' Powders 

. Containing Codeine 
far the relief of headache 
and severe pain. 





“PROLAG' 

a high protein food with 
Carbohydrates and vitamins 
for infants, active youngsters, 
athletes & convalescents. 


Witamin, & 


| 
‘UNGYITA 
\ t ai i= Se st 


Vilmenlti A. 7 


UNGVITA 





‘UNGVITA 

a vitamin A ointment which 
assists natural healing with 
minimal scarring. Keep a tubes 
at home for the treatment 
of burns, rash, abrasions, 
Wounds & severe sunburn, 


—— 


“NTINTE Net 120 cranes (2-8 OF! 
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Nicholas 
nutritional 
supplements 


From pregnancy through 
birth to maturity these 
Nicholas supplements play 
an ever increasing role in 
the health of Australian 
families your chemist 
strangly recommends them 





‘PENTA-VITE’ Series 


a complete vitamin range for 


the young family, ensures regular 
dally vitamin intake especially for 


infants and growing children 





| enmeesite q 
ee | a 


'MINAGON’ 

nigh potency multevitamén 

and mineral capsules for 
periods of rapid growth, during 


intensive sporting activity, people 


on restricted diets and those 
recuperating after iliness. 





‘TAB-VITA’ B GROUP FORT 


.. this high potency B group 
préparation is raquired during 


pregnancy and lactation as well 


as by people working for lang 
periods al heavy 
manual labour, 


“AK TA-VITE’ 


.. pleasantly flavoured 
‘ARTA-VITE’ is continu- 
ally recommended by 
chemists as a daily nu- 
iritional drink for the 
whole family, “AKTA- 
VITE’ is a multi-vitamin 
supplement which con- 
tains additional thia- 
mine, an important en- 
eroy and recuperative 
factor, “AKTA-VITE' is 
most economical, costs 
only two cents a day. 
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A tribal childhood 


in the Never-Never 


® Digging for yams and waterlily roots in mangrove swamps and freshwater crecks; using 
dishes and cups made from paper bark tied at each end with grass; living in fear of attacks 
from warring tribes. These are the childhood memories of a young Aboriginal nun, Sister 
Mary Agatha, who was born in the bush m Norther Australia.. After training near Darwin, 
she spent five years studying and training at Leura, N.S.W., as a postulant and novice at 
Hartzer Park, Burradoo, N.S.W., and in Sydney at Kensington. She is now returning to nurse 
at the Government-run settlement at East Arm, near Darwin, where nuns of the Catholic 


order Daughters of Our Lady of the Sacred Heart care for lepers, 


ISTER Agatha was 
bern in the bush 
where her tribal group 
used to camp, in the 
country between Daly 
River and Port Keats, 
along the coast of 
Northern Australia. Her 
father, of the Brinken 
tribe, died when she was 
a baby — “probably 
killed in a tribal battle,” 
she said, 

“Even though I was 
young, I remember clearly 
what it was like living with 
my family in the bush, 

“It was a happy life for 
us children. f had three older 
brothers and sisters and 
many cousms to play with. 

“In our tribal group there 
were about 20 families, and 
we lived as one big family, 
_ “There was plenty of food 
in this part of the country, 
so We didn't have to move 
around in search of food. 
Hut we didn't like staying so 
long in One spot, so we found 


other reasons for moving 
from camp to camp. 
Roaming life 

“Someans would always 
iad get hg to «(visit in 
another tribal group, especi- 
ally when there was Sake 
ay Phas show off, 

€ enjoyed wanderin 
aver the hile across she 
treeks and rivers, and down 
fo the sea, 

“it was the men's work to 
hunt kangaroos and protect 
the women and children 
from attacks by other tribes. 
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“They also collected drift- 
wood to make a kind of raft 
to cross the rivers: and 
taught the older boys how 
to hunt. 


“The women had a 
special way of catching fish 
in the creeks, 

“They would divide into 
two groups, one up cach end, 
throw poison leaves into 
the water, then keep stirring 
the water and moving down 
toward each other. 

“The fish would jump out 
on to the banks, or get 
caught in the branches of 
the mangroves. 

“Our mothers showed us 
how, to track crabs in the 
mud and dig them out of 
their holes, The women 
eooked them in the fire on 
the ashes. 

“There was a law that 
you didn’t take more than 
you needed to cat, so there 
wasn't any waste, 

“We knew where to find 
fresh drinking water under 
the roots of trees. Our dishes 
and cups were made from 
paper bark tied at each end 
with special prass:” 

Yet life in the bush had 
its darker side. Tribes were 
always at war with each 
other, and the people lived 
in constant fear of attack. 


After more than 20. years 
Sister Agatha still remembers 
vividly one of the many 
battles she saw. 

It wag the big adventure 
of her childhood. 

“One day, one of the men 
saw a thin line of smoke 
across the sky and pointed it 
out to the others. Each day, 
for about two or three weeks, 
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the smoke grew bigger and 
bigger. 

“This was the sign that 
men from the Daly River 
were seeking wives, 

“So our men warmed the 
womenfolk not to go far 
when searching for food, and, 
if possible, to keep together, 
for at any moment the enemy 
would be there. 

“It happened to be the 
wet stason, On this particu- 
lar day it rained all morning, 
so we had to stay inside. 


Sticks as dolls 


“We used to play mothers, 
as children do down here in 
Sydney. Though our dolls 
were only pieces of stick, we 
were very proud of them and 
carried thei everywhere in 
cradles made out of hark. 

“We children liked to 
make our own little huts out 
of paper bark, with a forked 
stick at each end and 
another stick across it to 
form a rail, 

“About two o'clock this 
day I was fast asleep in my 
little hot when all of a sud- 
den I was woken up by the 
noise; I looked out and saw 
Mum and the other women 
running for their lives, 
screaming for their husbands. 

“T tried to run after them, 
picking up my doll as I raced 
out of the hut, When F had 
gone a little way I realised 
that I had dropped my doll 
and ran back to find her. 

There she was, lying out- 
side the hut, As T bent down 
to pick her up, I felt a 


stinging pain in my leg, J 
had been hit by a spear. 
“When the battle was over, 


mostly Aborigines. 


Mum got one of the men to 
cut it out.” 

The little Aboriginal girl 
was crippled for a long time. 

She couldn't! walk pro- 
perly, in fact, until she went 
to live at Port Keats Mis- 
sion (founded by a mission- 
ary of the Sacred Heart in 
1935). That was when she 
was about four. 

“Mum heard about the 

Mission where white people 
lived and which took child- 
ren to look after them. We 
had relatives at the Mission, 
too. 
50, early one morning 
Mum left camp, with the 
three older children walking 
in front of her, and carrying 
me on her shoulders. 


“About three weeks jater 
we arrived at the Mission. 


“Most of the people round 
Port Keats belonged to the 
Murinbata tribe. They were 
herce fighters among them- 
selves, but from the begin- 
hing were friendly toward 
the missionaries. They gradu- 
ally settled round the Mis- 
sion and were joined by 
people from the Moyle and 
Brinken. tribes.” 


The Mission buildings now 
include a church, two 
schools, and a convent, The 
altar section of the church is 
painted in Aboriginal sym- 
bolic designs hy Murinhata 
artists. 

Girls live near the con- 
vent, under the care of the 
Sisters, until they marry, 
usually at about 18. Adults 
live in small houses a short 
distance from the Mission. 


At first the missionary 
Sisters in their long white 





CONVENT AT DALY RIVER (above), training centre 
for girls wanting to join the Roman Catholic order 
Daughters of Our Lady of the Sacred Heart. Left, the 


Order's novitiate at Darwin. 


http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4925239 





SISTER MARY AGATHA 


habits terrified the child. 
Every time she saw them — 
even from a distance — she 
would run for her life. 

Fear remained until she 
started school and got to 
know the Sisters. And then, 
even before her schooldays 
were over, she wanted to be 
one of them. 

This, however, presented 
problems. Her matriage had 
been arranged from birth. 
Breaking the age-old tribal 
law wouldn't be easy. 


“In the past, girls were 
claimed by husbands at the 
age of 11 or 12. Sometimes 
the men might already have 
two wives, 

“The women, you see; did 
most of the work, carrying 
the babies and ‘luggage,’ 
while the man walked in 
front with a spear in his 
hand. 

“Nowadays, girls are be- 
ginning to have more choice 
about whom they will marry, 
though marriages are still 
arranged by the parents,” 

So, in the large Mission 
church, built in the shape 
of a cross, the altar painted 
in symbolic Aboriginal 
designs by her people, the 16- 
y¢ar-ald girl prayed to be 
shown the way. 

“Because I had been 
promised in marriage, | 
knew my decision to become 
a nun wouldn't be casy for 
Mum, It would be emmbar- 
rassing for her to have to 
explain to the boy's family, 

“At first she was startled 
and refused to listen. IT told 
her that | had been thinking 
about it for a long time, and 
at last she gave in.” 

On October 7, 1959. the 
young Aboriginal left her 
Mission home for the first 
time and went to Darwin. 

From there she moved to 
the Leprosarium at East 
Arm, working for a year 
with the Sisters who look 
after lepers. Most of the 
patients are Aborigines. 

Then followed training 
for religious life at the Daly 
River Mission, two years at 
Leura, in the Blue Moun- 
tams of N.S.W., nearly three 
years at Hartzer Fark, 
Burradoo, NLS.W., and her 





profession as a nun on 
January 12, 1967, 

“T was the fifth Aboriginal 
Sister in the society. My 
family were not able to be 
present for the ceremony, 
because it was too far and 
too expensive for them to 
come down to New South 
Wales. 

“But it was a joy for me 
to have there several mis- 
sionary Sisters who had 
cared for me as a child, and 
who had inspired me to 
follow them. 

“Tt was a happy day for 
me ,.. and they told me a 
proud one for them.” 

For more than a_ year, 
Sister Mary Agatha has been 
at the Sydney house of the 
Order at Kensington, where 
she has helped care for the 
sick and has done courses in 


frst aid, home nursing, 
handerafts, and religious 
teaching. 


She is leaving to return 
home, 

“When I get back to 
Darwin I'll be going first of 
all to see my family at Port 
Keats," she said, — 


New kinfolk 


“Fm looking forward to 
seeing them again, and all 
my fitthe meces and nephews 
—some of them born since I 
left." 

She plans to complete her 
training as a nurse’s aide at 
the Leprosarium at East 
Arm, where her dedicated 
life began. 

And later this year her 
Society will be starting its 
own novitiate for Aboriginal 
girls in Darwin. 

“Tt will be easier for the 
girls to enter there and do 
their training, I hope we'll 
get more vocations among 
our own girls 

“I'm glad to be zomg 
home. Although I have 
been happy down here, some 
things are strange and diff- 
cult — the noise, the food, 
the clothes, And the cold 
weather! Hands and feet 
were ao cold, they ached. 

“A big city lke Sydney i 
very different from Port 
Keats,” said the nun who 
once witnessed tribal battles. 
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with Sunbeam & Sunwhite 
ready-cooked rice 


ABOVE —) SUNBEAM STAINLESS STEEL FRYPAN. SUNWHITE LONG GRAIN. SUNBEAM DEEP-FAY COOKER. _] TUPPERWARE PAK-N-STOR CONTAINER. J] FREE all-new recipe book. 
Lightweight, cleans hetwr, cooks better, looks better Elegant looking, but budget Special nee basket for all-important Secial Seal locks in freshnass and locks Send Se. stamped, addressed 
Fast heating baitt-in element wilh atecurate automatic priced. Adds a special draining. Large capacity Means You Can out dryness. (Call Tupperware distributors: envelope to Rice Cookery Bureau, 
Control, Ideal for cooking and serving rice dishes appeal to your nce dishes cook @ week's supply al 2a time, Pink Pages under ‘Plastics’} G.P.0, Box 432, Sydney 2001, 
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TOM HAYDON fabove left), writer, producer, and 
director of “Dig 2 Million, Make a Million,” has mined 
deep for facts in his film. One source of information 
(above right) is Sir Val Duncan, chairman of the 
Rio Tinto-Zine Corporation. At right is Mt. Tom Price, 
said to hold more than 500 million tons of iron ore. 


| MAKING A | 
MILLION: 


for whom? 


“DIG a Million, Make 

a Million,” a new 
ABC-TV documentary 
about the exploitation 
of Australia’s mineral 
resources by overseas 
capital, is the TV sen- 
sation of the year. 

It packs a punch that will 
certainly stir business and 
political circles; and, if I'm 
‘ay guide, will raise the 
blood pressure of viewers to 
levels never before achieved 
by TV. It will be telecast 
by ABC-TV on Monday, 
June 9, at 9 p.m. 

“Dig a Million, Make a 
Million” is a laconic expose 
of the way overseas capital, 
cating into Australia’s natural 
Miteral resources — specifi- 
cally the iron in the 
Hamersley Range of north- 
West Australia — is making 
Profit hy the million, 

“Million” is hardly the 
Word; billion or trillion 
would be more like it. 

On present averages, 
Hamersley Tron is clearing a 
Profit of — £ste,1,000,000 
(about $2,142,000) for each 

mon tons of iron ore, 


And that million-pound 
profit i after all costs, 
Mchiding taxes. royalties 


and loans, and interest pay- 
Ment to the banks. 

Vhat is more, the tonnage 
of iron dug (and so prot 
made) neipe nsing, This 
year it will be 12 million 
fons, in 1970 17 million tons, 
and by the carly 1970s it is 

‘pected to be up to 35 
Mullion tons a year, 

Who gets this profit? 

The Australian public 
ea fen percent of Hamers. 
*y, 36 percent is owned by 

wer steel of the U.S.A. 
Ee o4 percent by Conzinc 

_ int of Australia 
Which in turn is 85 percent 
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owned by Rio Tinto-Zinc 
Corporation of England. 
“Dig a Million, Make a 
Milfion” is an absorbing 
hour-long documentary, like 
a highly dramatic amalgam 
ol those two top TV series 
“The Power Game” and 
“The Trouble Shooters.” 
There's the dramatic dis- 
coveri¢és of minerals, secret 
dealings, intrigue, and 
exploitation, with a happy 
ending for the big executives. 
Tom Haydon, probably 
ihe best of Australia's docu- 
mentary makers, made the 
him. Jie’s the man who 
turned an investigation of a 
skull 22,000 years old into 
first-class suspense detection 
in the award-winning “Talgai 
Skull” documentary, 
Hayden, 31, won a Logie 
with “The Taleai Skull” as 
the best documentary of 
1968, the Golden Reel Award 
for 1968, and another award 
— a special given by the 
Commonwealth Department 
of the Interior for “the most 
imaginative use” of film 
techniques to depict an 
aspect of Australian life or 
endeavor,” 


Open invitation 

“Tig a Million” is « bril- 
liant successor to “The 
Talgai Skull.” Haydon told 
me he decided to make jit 
when, researching for new 
documentary material, he 
found all the newspapers full 
of Australia’s “wide open” 
Invitation for overseas 


capital. 
At the time, the news- 
papers were also full of 


stories Of Australia's iron-ore 
resources, of the iron mcuwri- 
tam Mt, Tom Price, and the 
development there through 
Conzinc Rio Tinto. 

During his researching, 
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Haydon watched an episode 
of “The Trouble Shooters.” 

The executives of the 
fictional Mogul Oil Com- 
pany in action decided him 
that the best way to present 
the picture of what was 
happening to Australia 
through the investment of 
overseas capital was by put- 
ling a documentary micro- 
scope on a major business, 

He chose Conzine Rio 
Tinto, He chose well. As 
producer-director and writer, 
he has ranged round the 
world and has turned out a 
brilliant documentary. 

The real-life cast of the 
documentary is a wonderful 
collection of characters — 


either villains or heroes, 
as you are inclined, 
Haydon presents them 

















@ Mt. Tom Price is the selting, real-life 


tycoons and miners the characters in a TY 
film that will start raging arguments. 


se Tide Sore — 


— 
apr Te 
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panded Hancock's initial find 

to include the fabulous jron 

mountain Mt. Tom Price. 
Like Tom Haydon, Han- 


cock chose well when he 
chose Rio Tinto. The docu- 
mentary shows him waiting 
in hig truck at a level cross- 
ing while a Hamersley iron 
train passes his homestead. 

The train — almost like a 
cartoon train, too long to 
be real — seems to cut the 
country in half. Hancock 
doesn't mind waiting. 

From cach truck in the 
train he receives a royalty of 
about $20. There are several 
of these outsize trains a day, 
and Hancock's total on the 
year is round $35,000,000, 

My favorite among the 
people in the documentary 
is Sir Val Dunran, OBE, 


| By NAN MUSGROVE | 


without any slant. They tell 
their own story, 

Lang Hancock, a Western 
Australian, is the: “featured 
player.” Hancock is a larger- 
than-lifesize Australian, in 
low-slung trousers held by a 
belt that cuts in under a 
comfortable belly, who dis- 
covered the iron in the 
Hamersleys in 1952. 

He sat on his discovery— 
kept quiet about i because 
he knew a W.A. law in force 
at the time meant that any 
find of iron ore belonged to 
the Crown, 

At the end of the ‘fifties 
Hancock knew this restric- 
tion was to be removed, and 
he wrote to several mining 
companies round the world. 

Britain's Rio Tinto Com- 
pany showed interest, fin- 
anced extensive geological 
investigations, which  ex- 


a governor of the Bank of 
England and Chairman and 
Chief Executive of the Rio 
Tinto-Zine Corporation, 
known for short as RTZ. 
The famous English big- 
business magazine “The 
Director" describes him as 
“the elegant explorer m St. 
James's Square,” the heart of 
London's very “U" territory, 
where his office is located. 
As his chauffeured Rolls- 
Royee drives him te his 
office, he talks about RTZ 
and its origins to Tom Hay- 
don, likens it to a kind of 
latter-day British Empire. 
oir Val, a very real man, 
is an unbelievable figure to 
me — urbane and charming, 
and so British and traditional! 
that he seems fictional. 
He believes businessmen 
should criticise government, 
should be enthusiastic and 


FOR FULL WEEK'S 
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dynamic at all times. He 
looks as if he would never 
do anything more energetic 
than stand for the National 
Anthem, and his business 
motto is, believe it or not: 
“Don't stay indoors, go out, 
even if you've got to put an 
umbrella up.” 

This doesn't evoke any 
image of dynamism, but in 
the past few years Sir Val 
and his associates have raised 
over $300 million in the 
U.S.A. which has gone into 
Australia. 


Umbrella furled 


Sir Val also parlayed 
America’s Kaiser Steel into 
the Hamersley project. Han- 
cock tells the story of this. 

Sir Val, umbrella furled, 
came to Western Australia, 
looked at Mt. Tom Price, 
said to Hancock, “I think [ll 
ring Edgar Kaiser.” 

“Of course, Billy Muggins 
from the bush didn’t think 
he could ring up a bloke the 
other side of the world and 
say, “Well, look, Edgar, I 
want to dob you in for forty 
million’ — but he did just 
that,” Hancock says, 

“Dig a Million, Make: a 
Million” has the impact of a 
head-on collision. 

Viewers will automatically 


divide into those who 
believe with the Govern- 
ment that overseas capital 


is necessary for “progressive, 
ageressve development in 
Australia,” and those with 
passionate nationalistic 
feelings, 

There should be some very 
technicolored arguments. 

The Government has re- 
sults to show: townships, 
ports, plants, railways, and 
promises of more develop- 
ment (tO come. 

In the film, the head of 
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Kaiser Steel announces 
definite plans for establish- 
ing steel mills in north-west 
Australia. The Japanese say 
they may in future rely 
even further on Australian 
ore. 

The blood-pressuring point 
of it all is that Australians 
are the diggers — overseas 
interests the profit-makers. 

I found it galling to watch 
executives of U.S, Kaiser 
Steel and Fuji of J 
haggliz over Australia’s 
Iron ore and finally shaking 
hands over a contract that 
gives Japan Hamersley’s iron 
ore till 1988, 

“In Australia we 
always depend on political 
stability,” the apanese 
interpreter translated over 
the handshake. “We don't 
have to be worried.” 

As a footnote to the docu- 
mentary: Haydon leaves Aus- 
tralia with his wife and 
family in early August to 
work for the BBC, making 
decumentari¢s — one block- 
buster already planned, in 
which he is involved, is about 
World War 11. 

1 hope Haydon digs a 
million and makes a million 
while he’s away, but I hope 
he doesn't stay too long. 


“THE ALF 
GARNETT 
sHOW” 


ALF GARNETT, that 
old loud-mouth from 


“*Till Death Us Do Part,” 


returns to TY on Satur- 
day, June 7, at 8.30 p.m, 
in a special called “The 
Alf Garneuw Show.” 
Warren Mitchell, who 
plays Alf, made the show 
live at Chequers, Sydney, 
nightclub early this year. 
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Australia’s hope for the 
Miss Universe Quest 





— 


MISS UNIVERSE ENTRANT Joanne 
Barrett, 19, of Surrey Hills, Victoria. 





HEN Joanne Barrett leaves for Miami, U.S.A., on 
‘Yijune 15 to represent Australia in the 1969 Miss 
Universe Quest, she will take a wardrobe of Australian 
fashions valued at approximately $1000, part of her prize 
for being chosen Australia’s entrant in the Miss Universe 
segment of the Quest of Quests. 

The clothes, given by Australian manufacturers, include those 
of well-known Melbourne designers Kenneth Pirrie and Joy | 
Newton. As the Quest calls for an Australian national costume, 
Miss Newton designed for Joanne a bikini with cut-out dress and 
matching “sun” hat. She feels it will depict the Australian 
beach-girl image of sun, surf. and sariel, 

During Joanne’s two weeks in Miami, where the judging will 
take place, she and other entrante from all over the world will be 


under the watchful eye of female chaperons, who will live with 
them and act as preliminary judges. 





By KESTIN LEA 





Not only appearance, grooming, and clothes sense but person- 
ality and the ability to get along with the other girls and with 
people they will meet at social functions will play a big part 
in the report the chaperens hand to the Anal panel of seven inter- 
national judges, ~ 

Ninetcen-year-old Joanne is an affable, out-going, friendly girl. 
She is tall (5ft, 8iin.) and slim, with honey-blond hair and 
olive skin that keeps a lovely tan throughout the year. A typical 
outdoor girl, she loves the beach and water sports, 

Born in Perth, she has lived in Melbourne for the Past ten 
years. Alter leaving school, she went to secretarial school and 
worked as a secretary before enrolling for a modelling course 
at the Suzane Johnston school. Joanne is now a busy, full-time 
model with one of Melbournc’s leading agencies, 

Joanne is thrilled with her coming world trip. Even if she 
doesn't win the Miss Universe title, she will travel to America, 
London, and Europe. If successful. she will receive a large cash 
prite and a 12-month personal appearance contract, 

Joanne is naturally nervous about the Miss Universe. Quest, 
“More than anything, IT want to do a good job overseas for 
Australia,” she said. As Australian Penny Plummer hecame 1968's 
Miss World, this could be a lucky omen for Joanne. 


Pictures by JOHN STEVENS 































YELLOW OUTFIT designed by Joy Newton, of Bazaar, 
for Joanne to wear in the National Costume section of 
the Miss Universe judging. The cotton ottoman dress 
has a plunge neckline showing just the gold ring on 
the bra of the matching bikini worn underneath, 
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EVENING GOWN of white Italian silk 
jersey (right) which Joanne will wear 
for the final judging and crowning cere- 
mony. Made by Joy Newton, the gown 
has a slightly daring, see-through 
organza top, beaded with tiny flowers. 





PANTSUITS are favorites with Joanne. Soft 
violet wool crepe outfit (above) was designed by 
Kenneth Pirrie. Sleeveless top (which doubles as 
a mini-dress) is worn over a matching boucle- 
Knit sweater. Long-line Nehru-style jacket of 
yellow wool pantsuit (below, also by Kenneth 
Pirrie) can be worn without the flared trousers. 
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The first oil-free fluff of color for the face. 
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Up to now, blushers and oily skin didn't mix, did they? Blush on a pretty 
cheek and right away, oil changes it to blotchy, cakey color. Right? 
Well, no more! Now Natural Wonder Blotting Blusher’ is here, to blot 
UP oil as it blushes on color. It's oil-free. Medicated, And it's specially 
designed to put down shine. So, fluff on a glow of Pink or Peach or 
Rose or Amber, or contour your cheeks with Shading Brown. And NO oil 
will break through. That's a promise. From Revlon. 


New Natural Wonder Blotting Blusher’ by Revlon 
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Our national parks 


—A series 
by MICHAEL MORCOMBE 


TARRA 
VALLEY 
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® A gully of treeferns, 
beech, sassafras, black- 
wood, and other rain- 
forest flora with, high 
above, the smooth clean 
straight boles of the tall 
mountain ash rising from 
the hillsides . . . 

This is Tarra Valley, 
where lyrebirds are num- 
erous and the _ koala, 
platypus, echidna, black- 
tailed wallaby, possum, 
and glider are known to 
live. 

In winter, the power- 
ful songs of the lyre- 
birds ring almost con- 
Stantly through the wet 
gully, but the birds 
themselves are not 
readily seen. 


Tarra Valley National 
Park is small — 315 
acres in the valley of the 
Tarra River, in the 
Strzelecki Ranges of 
southern Gippsland, Vic. 

Only a few miles away 
is Bulga, even smaller 
than Tarra. Its 91 acres 
cover part of a stream 
flowing through a nar- 
row valley beneath a 
dense forest canopy. The 
valley floor is barely 
wide enough for stream 
and pathwey. 

Tarra and Bulga are 
renowed for their 
massed treeferns grow- 
ing in sheltered abun- 
dance. There are two 
rare species here, the 
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skirted treefern and the 
slender treefern, as well 
as the commen rough 
and soft treeferns. 

Short walking tracks 
lead to beauty spots in 
both parks, along which 
may be seen such rain- 
forest birds as the rose 
robin (Petroica roses), 
pink robin (P. rodino- 
gaster), and in summer 
the Rufous fantail. 

Because these parks 
are so small, there is a 
danger that they will 
eventually be trampled 
out of existence, or 
their lush vegetation 
ruined by land clearing 
and settlement about 
their borders. 


They are a tiny rem- 
nant of the magnificent 
forests that once cov- 
ered these ranges, With 
their huge trees, lavish 
greenery, and grand 
cover of ferns and 
mosses, they are a con- 
trast to the bare, often 
eroded, ridges that now 
form the greater part of 
the Strzelecki Ranges. 

Access: 130 miles 
from Melbourne,  be- 
tween Traralgon, on the 
Princes Highway, and 
Yarram, on South Gipps- 
land Highway. There is 
no accommodation. For 
further information, con- 
tact the Victorian 
Tourist Bureau. 
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IMAGINATIVE lapel 
pins, right, two of 
Kenneth Jay Lane's 
fake jewellery pieces. 
The tortoise is $38, the 
Eastern figure $40, at 
Alexander's, Double 
Bay, N.S.W., where all 
the other designs 
shown also are on sale. 


DECORATIVE star- 
Shaped brooch, high- 
lighted with blue 
stones, above is $40. 
The world's beautiful 
people buy from KJL. 


LOVELY bracelets 
(right). The top one, 
mixing pearls and green 
beads, is 364. The 
other, of twined pearls 
and rich clasp, is $60. 





DANDY jewellery de- 
signer Kenneth Jay 
Lane, right, stands in 
front of several of his 
designs in his New 
York workroom, Pic- 
ture by Bill Wiison. 
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FAKE JEWELLERY 






ENNETH JAY LANE’S fake jewellery has 
such status even the rich can afford it. 

The Duchess of Windsor would hardly consider a visit 
to New York complete without droppmg into Ken Lane's 
Park Avenue town house-cum-workroom to pick up a few 
plastic baubles. 

Greta Garbo, Gloria Guinness . . . all the beautiful 
people have had a good rummage through the plastic 
fileboxes in the KJL atelier. 

A contender for the best-dressed list himself, Kenneth 
Lane, 37-year-old dandy jeweller, adorns the best-dressed 
ladies so often he runs a newer model Rolls-Royce than 
most of his customers. 

Although his jewellery is commonly referred to as fake, 
it isn't copies of real jewellery in paste — it’s all to his 
designs. 

Seven years ago he worked as a shoe designer. Since 
starting in jewellery, though, he has changed the attitudes 
of the fashionable and wealthy. Before, if 2 woman of 
fashion wore jewellery, it had to be real. 

In his workroom the other day he told me, “Wearing 
a real necklace is just too pretentious,” and a lot of women 
now believe him. His fakes—of excellent workmanship, 
almost like the real thing from Van Cleef or David Webb 
—are now in all the- best dressing-table drawers in the 
United States. 

“Everybody knows this is fake, and nobody cares,” he 
Ea¥Vs. 

In 1962 he made his last last—a Christian Dior shoe 
for Genesco, a large American manufacturer. 

“jewellery was at a low cbb then, tt was a good time 
to get mto it,” he said, 

He showed me some large drop earrings he had made, 
his first pieces, pasting rhmestones on to black cotton 
cones. “A lot of women still wear these — and the snake 
bracelets.” 
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From another of the plastic fileboxes he pulled out 


bracelets, built up of colored beads on spring wire, to VIVID green snake 
look like a multi-colored snake. bracelet (right), with 
Among the most popular of KJL pieces this year glittering head and 
a jewelled belts, although he has been making them for true -to ~-life pointed 
ne tongue, is $56. This i 
“T got the idea from Jackie Kennedy — you remember g s $5 s 18 


she was presented by the King of Morocco with a @ popular KJL design. 


beautiful belt?” 

The Duchess of Windsor was one of the first to wear 
Kenneth Lane fake jewellery beits. “She is very inventive 
with clothes and jewellery,” he said, 

On an upended cartwheel in the showroom were 
suspended scores of belts. I saw a price tag for $100 on 
one abowt Sin. wide, built up of gold rope in a trellis 
design and bearing stones of different colors about the 


size of little-finger nails, BORROWING fr om 
nature (below), lapel 
i, pins in the shape of an 

. owl ($38) and a sea- 
By BILL WILSON, in New York horse ($40). The blue- 
stoned ring is $28. 








a a a ee 





- “That's the wholesale price,’ Mr, Lane pointed out, 
It's about $200 retail.” 
_ the belts and other KJL jewellery appear in all the 
best shops, Bonwits and Bendel, in New York, Neiman- 
Marcus, in Dallas. 
Gary his friends pick out the pieces they like from the 
Plastic boxes in the workroom. Why should the Vicom- 
eat Jacqueline de Ribes or Gloria Vanderbilt Cooper 
hi VE to BO to 4 shop for therr fake jewellery when they 
‘an pet it at the source? 
ies tO pick out pieces at the KJL workroom now 
as far more cachet than making “Eye,” the social- 
Tp lon-prestige news page in “Women’s Wear Daily.” 
rie workroom and display-room are in the top and 
font Of the six-storey town house just off Park Avenue. 
’ i in the lower, rear, three stories. 
hg lo really ee at is doing total accessories,” 
plans to d arves, bags, shoes, and pantyhose.” He also 
Hs to csign jewel cry for men. 
re and pretentious or not, he has even started making 
WORE? ened Now that he sells more than a million 
finn, Pe of fake jewellery a year, he can toy with 
a 5 ana pearls, 1risteacd of rhinestones and paste, 
aed ie Fake jewellery by Kenneth Lane is spreading 
aac. % world. There “is a KJL jewellery boutique in 
Double Rav recently Hew to Paris [Oo Open one there. In 
@ selec: ay, Sydney, hairdresser Alexander has imported 
fection of PIlecets. (Some are shown here. ) 
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because it relieves headache and and muscular aches that cause restlessness. 

You can trust Panadeine. Panadeine is paracetamol PLUS codeine for 
| stronger pain relief. 

So, remember Panadeine when pain keeps you awake, Panadeine doesn’t 

make you sleep; it lets you sleep. You'll wake refreshed. 


| When pain persistently recurs, see your doctor. 
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PANADEINE FOR STRONGER PAIN RELIEF « FROM CHEMISTS EVERYWHERE 


‘Tate WAR 
Senay CONTAINS PARACETAMOL 0.5 g PLUS CODEINE 8 mg « WINTHROP LABORATORIES, DIVISION OF STERLING PHARMACEUTICALS PTY. LIMITED * ERMINGTON, N.S.W. 2115 
‘cage 
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BUTCHIE’S CASE-HISTORY HOLDS A LESSON FOR PET-OWNERS 


- Budgerigars need 
oving-kindness 
- AND medication 


By GLORIA NEWTON 


UTCHIE is a gay, insouciant little 
4? budgerigar. Her mother was a 
green hen, and father a blue male, 
and Butchie is yellow enough to be 
mistaken for a canary. 

Being a female, she has never been a 
good talker, other than to say her name 
and utter a soft monotone of phrases 
which others find unintelligible but her 
family swear they can recognise. 

She has been ours for seven years, and 

her welcoming call as we come in the 
front door each night is music to our 
cars. 
She doesn't hold it against the family 
that we leave her on her own all day. But 
if we go ont for dinner too often during 
the week, the small reproachful face peering 
from between the folds of her cover, or the 
small display of tantrums, involving sharp 
nips, telle us that she feels she has her 
nights, js 

Rutchie likes being with us in the kitchen 
as we prepare dinner, and if we forget to 
put the radio on she will remind wus in 
no? necertain chirrups. After dinner she 
settles down for a night of television; or, if 
we have guests, her frustrated calling from 
outside will force ns to bring her in to 
meet them — nothing frustrates her more 
than being unable to hear what is being 
said, 

And she makes it obvious that we are 
her family, that we belong to her. Efforts 
to miroduce her to other budgerigars have 
met with a definite rebuff. 1 remember the 
frat time | took her in her cage to meet 
quite a fine, handsome male, she bent so 
far backward on her perch she ended up 
on her back on the floor. 

I thought of these things the night we 
nearly lost her — simply because we hadn't 
bothered to learn how to cope with the 


coments that can suddenly strike these tiny 


[ was cooking a shoulder of lamb and 
The te, forward ios quiet Saturday night. 
TAO, as usual, was singing away, and 
tuddenly I sensed that the chirruping and 


constant flow of talk from her corner had 
stopped. 

Butchie, her feathers fluffed, head 
drooping, cyes closed, sat shivering, a 
pathetic and frightening sight. Frightening 
because I realised 1 didn’t have a clue as 
to what was wrong, what to do, 

I called my husband and we took her 
out to hold her and give her a little 
olive oil, I had vaguely heard of this treat- 
ment from somewhere. Butchie looked even 
worse, 

Of went the oven and out into the 
night we went with Butchic in her cage, 
which was wrapped in a blanket. It was a 
night a pop group was performing in 
Sydney, and it seemed hours before we 
fought our way through the traffic to a 
bird shop. 

The calm-faced woman, whom I came 
to know as Mrs, Bendit, was feeding her 
noisy charges when we knocked urgently on 
the door, “My bird,” I said, rather over- 
dramatising the scene, “is dying.” 

Eycing the somewhat messy cage, Mrs. 
Bendit said, “Get buckthorn syrup, dilute 
it with water, and give her some immedi- 
ately, and put a jiittle in her drinking 
water. And this cage. You are not really 
carmg for vour bird properly, This is 
what you must do. . ." 

We got home after visiting six chemist 
shops to buy the syrup. “TI think it is too 
late.” I said. “Nothing can save Butchie 
now,” 

We measured the-syrup, administered it, 

and sat down to watch and wait, It took 
about ten minutes. Suddenly Butchie’s head 
Was up, her eyes open, her feathers again 
close to her little body. Chirruping away, 
she fell on her birdseed, tucking into a 
good meal. 
__My hushand and I looked at one another, 
The night's drama had left us fecling 
weak. “The lamb?” I said. “Will I turn it 
on agam?” “T couldn't eat a thing,” he 
replied, 

From the cage came a healthy, vibrant 
“Butchie, Butchie, Butchie,” and we sat 
on the floor and watched her preen her 
feathers. 


SO HERE ARE GUIDELINES FOR OWNERS 


yERDA BENDIT was a dressmaker when 
fF tame to Australia from Germany 
over 30 years ago. She was also a keen 
ba esti and when she met the 
Shigue Australian bt i 
= devote os idgerigar she became 
ater little shop, its windows crowded 
le birds, is in Darlinghurst. Its previous 
i er told Gerda, who was a customer 
ib si she came to Sydney, that her love 
he ids Was so great she should give up 
r Agree and work for him. 
some four years ago, she 
neh the shop and now SH it te her 


Two enormous black i 
: MOUs tomecats live there, 
am rie a ave "3 get out of its 
Teoh MW ontil | ‘nilit ¢ 
to the rescue with dhe rs, Bendit comes 


Then there is Toots, a handsome grey 
Pigeon who wanders in and out whenever 
he feels like it, nipping the cats if they 
fet in his way. 

Sitting in these unusual surroundings, I 
asked Mrs. Bendit to prepare me a list of 
Instructions, not only for present budgerigar 
owners but also for those intending to buy 
one. This is what she told me. 
® Choose a young bird, about six weeks 
old, and he will be easy to tame. The 
young are casy to identify. They have a 
band of feather markings on their heads 
which go almost to the top of the nostrils, 
They start to moult after about three 
months, and the new feathers leave them 
with a plain-colored forehead. 


Continued overleaf 


T ; 
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BUTCHIE. When there are guests she insists on being present | 


—nothing frustrates her more than being unable to hear what 
is being said. BELOW: Mrs. Gerda Bendit in her bird shop. 
She has wise advice to give on care and training of budgies. 


— Pictures by staff photographer Ron Berg 
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TROPICAL SUNSHINE IN A CAN 


From previous page 


® Give your budgerigar a fairly 
large cage 40 that he has plenty 
ef room to move around. They 
love toys, but don't overcrowd 
the cage, A mirror with beads, 
a bell, a swing, a plastic hall 
with a bell inside, and perhaps 
a ladder are quite enough for 
the beginning. 

@® When you clean out the cage, 
replace the fittings, food bins, 
water container, etc, m the same 
position. Birds become used to 
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BUDGERIGARS NEED LOVING-KINDNESS 
AND MEDICATION 


them and can get upset if they 
are changed. 

@® Males are better talkers, but 
hen birds, which are smaller, are 
very easy to tame and.can be 
taught to talk. 

@ The male budgerigar has a 
bright blue fleshy pad over the 
top of its beak, the female a 
brown pad. When very young, 
this ae is pink in both sexes, 
but the male's is more rosy, 

@ Start talking to the budgerigar 








in a soft voice, using only 
one ar two words, such as 
“Hello, Billy” or whatever name 
you give him. After about ‘shy 
weeks he will repeat his name 
and then pick up other words 
quickly. When you start him on 
short sentences speak slowly and 
clearly or he will run his words 
into each other and you won't 
understand him. 

@® While you talk to him pur 
your hand in the cage and let 
him get used to sitting on it 
Always bring him out of the cage 
sitting on your finger. 


First flights at 
night 

@ Jt is better to leave his wings 
uncut. If they are cut he can 
still fly, but he will be shaky 
and liable to bump into some. 
thing and injure himself. 
® It w@ best to let him start he 
Aying at night when it is easy 
e catch him by turning out the 
ight. 
® Give him fresh food and 
water every day and see that 
he has a dish of fine shellprit 
always in the cage. This should 
be changed at least once a week. 
Without shellgrit he cannot 
digest his food and will get sour 
crop. 
@ He also needs a piece of 
cuttlefish bone to sharpen hig 
beak on. Once or twice a week 
give him a bit of lettuce, spinach, 
or chickweed. B 
® Some budgerigars love to have 
a bath. Put a birdbath with a 
little water in his cage in the 
morning, but do nt leave if 
longer than half an hour or his 
feet will get sore from the wet 
sand. 
® Clean the cage at least once 
a week and put clean sand on 
the bottom to keep the bird's feet 
clean. It is best to scrape the 
bottom of the cage with an old 
knife before you put fresh sand 


Ir. 

® His food should consist of 71 
percent plain millet, 15 percent 
white millet, and 15 percent 
hulled oats. You can buy these 
ready mixed, hut make sure they 
are clean seeds and not oily. 
Treat vitaminised seeds and 
other tonic foods as extras. 


Droopy, fluffed-up 
look 


@ If your bird looks droopy or 
Auffed-up, it is a sign, that he_ is 
not well. Look at his droppmgs. 
If they are watery and green he 
hag diarrhoca. Give him five 
drops of Sulpha I) in his drink- 
ing water for a few days. 

@ If he is fluffed up, but with 
no sign of diarrhoca or the 
normal number of droppings, he 
is suffering from constipation. 
Ask the chemist for a small 
bottle of buckthorn syrup and 
give your bird five drops in his 
drinking water for a few days. 
@ If he appears to be trying to 
vomit, he may be suffering from 
sour crop. Put five drops of milk 
of magnesia im his water. 

® Another thing to watch ts his 
beak. As the bird grows older the 
beak can grow too long for him 
tO eat properiy. Let an expert 
trim the beak hack. 

® Jas but not least, give him 
affection, It has been said that 
birds are the most emottonal 
creatures in the world, sa speak 
to your pet frequeniiy and show 
him that he g someone very 
special, someone who is loved and 
wanted. 
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' rials; 7 (7) balls Patons 
sit § (6) balle Patons Lanibs- 
wool: 6 (6) balls Patons Pebble; 
6 (7) halls Patons Mohair; | pair 
each Patons Supersomic -Vo. 75 
and No, 000 knitting needles; | 
Milwards knitters needle for sew- 
ing up garment; 1 cable needle. 

Measurements: To At a2 
(35) in, bust; length, 224° (254) 
in. measured flat; sleeves, 171m. 

Tension: 3 sts. to 2in. 

Abbreviation: W.y, 2, winding 
varns round needle twice. 

Note: Use | strand each of 
Skol, Lambswool, Pebble, and 
Mohair throughout. 

FRONT 

Using No. 000 needles, cast on 
99 (42) st. Work in rib: 32in. 
Size — Ist Row: K 2, * p 2, 
k 2, rep. from * to end of row. 

2nd Row: F 2, * k 2, p 2, rep. 
from * to end of row. 

35in. Sie — Ist Row: P 2, * 
k 2, p 2, rep. from * to end of 
row, 

2nd Row: K 2,* p 2, k 2, rep. 
from * to end of row, 

Hoth Sizes: Rep. Ist and 2nd 
rows three times, then Ist row 
onee. 

10th Row — 32m, Size: P 1, 
(p i, p 2 tog. wy. 2) 4 times, 
P l, ki 2 Log, Wye 2 \p I, p I 
wiy. 2) 3 times, k 2 tog. w.y. 2, 
(p 1, p 2 tog. wy. 2) 4 times, 

p 2 28 sts. — note that wy. 2 
counts as one. st, 


35in. Size: 


at 

Both sizes; Change to No, 75 
needles, Work cable pati.—Ist 
Row: K if (11), p 1, i 6, p 1, 
k 10 (11)—note that double loops 
are allowed to form one st. 

fod, 4th, and 6th Rows: P 10 
(11), kd, p 6, kd, p 10 (11). 

drd Row: K 10 (11), p 1, dip 
next 2 sts. on cable needle and 
hold at front of work, k 2, k 2 
cnt cable needle, k 2, pl, k 10 

Sth Row: K 10 (11), p 1, k 2, 

slip next 2 sts. on cable needle 
and hold at back of work, k 2, 
k 2 sts. from cable needle, p 1, 
k 10 (11). 
_ These 6 rows form patt. Cont. 
it patt. until work measures 144 
(144) in. from beg, ending on 
wrong side of work. 

To Shape Raglan: Keeping 
Patt, dec. once at each end of 
needle in next and every alt. row 
until 18 (18) sts, rem. Work 
1 row, 

_ To Shape Neck and lan— 
Ist Row: K 2 tog. k 3, a turn. 
and 4th Rows: Purl. 

Srd Row: K 2 tog, k 1, k 2 
tog. 5th Row: K 2 tog., k-1, 

6th Row: P 2 tog. Fasten off. 
i in yarns to rem. sts, cast off 
: Me : : barely and work on last 

5. tt corre: | 
othas te respond with 
BACK 


Using No. 000 needles. cas 

ng No. needles, cast on 

38 (42) sts. Work as front to 
40 shaping, 

To Shape Raglan: Keeping 
patt., dec. once at cach end of 
hetdle in next and every alt. row 
until 12°(19) sts. rem. Work l 
Tow. Cast off firmly. 

: SLEEVES 

Jsing No, 000) need! 
si (2) =~ needles cast on 
ork in rib—Ist Row: * K 2 
Pp x rep. from * to last 2 stm. de 2. 
ie nd “i *P 2, k 2, rep, from 
ie cy sts, k 2. Rep. ist and 
a ta three times, then [st 
ith Row — $2in. Size: (Pt, 


| Pie tog. wy. 2) 5 tines, p 2 


sa he ea 


L Be h 


QUICK-TO-KNIT SWEATER ram Work 1 row. Cast off) 


NECKBAND 
tog. wy. 2, p |. 12 sts, — note With slightly damp cloth and 
that wy. 2 is counted as one st. warm iron, press lightly. Using | 
36m, Size: P 2, (p 2 tog. w-y- atrand each of Skol, Lambswool, 
2, 0 1) 6 times. 14 sts. — count and Mohair. knitters needle, and 
w.y. 2 as One St. . bk-st. seam, sew sleeves to front 
Change to No. 75 needles. Ist. and right back raglan. Using 


Row: Knit — note that double No. (00 needles and 1 strand of 


loops are allowed tw form one st. four yarns, k up 40 sts, evenly 

2nd Row: Purl. Cont. in st-st., round neck, beg, at left back rag- 
inc. once at each end of needle lan and omitting one st, at each 
in next and every foll. 6th row end to allow for raglan seam. 
until there are 20 (22) sts, on Work in k 2, p 2, mb for 2in, 
needle, then without shaping until Cast off in rib, Using | strand 
work is 17 (17) in, from bee. each of Skol, Lambswool, and 

To Shape Raglan: Dee. once Mohair, sew up neckband, raglan, 
at each end of needle in next side and sleeve seams (flat seam 
and fall. 3rd row until 14 (16) for neckband, bk-st. seam for 
sts. tem., then at cach end of rem. seams). Press seams. 


some of our best 
bras are | 
coloured / 


SO are some of 
volt mei ge| (=1- 


pink, blue, white, bone and black 


stretch bra $2.99 
silkskin brief $2.50 
silkskin long leg panty $3.99 


ot. Mark makes it beautiful 
for about $2.00 less than anybody else. 


exclusive to 


WOOLWORTHS 
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These Hoover 
features 
make you 

» boss of the wash || 














The word HOOVER 


| rage 30 
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Dial the cleanest wash 
of all for any fabric 


Just press a button and 
forget it. Or alter any 
aulomatic programme 
simply by turning the dial, 
Lengthen, shorten, repeat, 
skip over any part, any 

| time during the wash. The 
dial shows you the exact 
progress of your wash. 

No other machine makes 
it s0 easy to wash each 
load and any fabric exactly 
the way you Want 


ond titcular HOOVER emblem afte trade marks 6! Hoover Linled 


Exclusive Desh. 
Cleansing Agitator 
Hoover's unique heli-spiral 
agitator draws the clothes 
deep down into the suds. 
Ctothes are not left to 
flip-flap on top of the 
water. And Hoover's wash 
bow! is huge! No other 
washer takes such big 
family wash loads and gets 
them so clean. Handles 
tiny loads economically 
too. 


Dependability — Hawes 


Big advance in automatics! 


HOOVER 565 | 


~ Press a button and forget it...or 
dial a change of programme 


Simple controls you can alter, even during the wash! the washl...for any kind of fabric, any ou of dirt, any size load) 







Ties kinds of rinsing — 
Deep-Flow and 
Pressure-Spray 

The most th orough 
combination of rinsing 
actions. Clothes get an 
exira- thorough spraying, 
then deep-immersion 
rinsing, then more pressure 
spraying. All suds and dirt 
are rinsed away. 

Hoover gives the cleanest 
wash of all. 





Wash-and-Pause Wool 
Cycle — Wool Board 
approved 

Automatically pauses 
during wash, allows 
machine- washable wool to 
retain shape and texture, 
Rugged Strength 
Proved in tests equal to 20 
years of family washing. 
The new Hoover automatics 
come to you fully tested 
and proved. 


is lemmas for it, We're the come people whe make the world’s best vacum cleaner 
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‘Now you're boss of the wash” alice . 
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One year's free parts 
=— replacement. One year's free 
== labour. 5 years" parts replace-- 
ment On motor, transmission, 
Ex and on cabinet me rust. 
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TRAVELLER’S TALE 


LEFT: The large ances- 
tral home of _ the 
Viscount Fernando de 
Nanduife, where the 
writer and her friends 
stayed. RIGHT: “A 
concrete tank had been 
built outside the 
kitchen door, and there 
the servant did all tne 
laundry. She was harri- 
fied when we copied 
her style to do our 
own washing, slapping 
the wet clothes against 
the concrete.” The 
Viscount, Jenny, the 
servant, and writer. 





eep in the heart of old Portugal 


“A]O, they are not 

listed in the tele- 
phone book,” said the 
Portuguese student who 
had taken pity on us in 
the post office in Coimbra 
a8 we struggled to make 
ourselves understood to 
the operator in our hope- 
lessly inadequate Spanish 
- Portuguese. 

We were trying to contact 
the parents of a Portuguese 
girl with whom we had 
become friendly in London, 
to warn them that we were 
COMMInE to visit them. 

My two companions, Les, 
an American, and Jenny, 
another Australian, and I all 
agreed that our most interest- 
me and rewarding experi- 
ences while travelling in 
Europe had been those in 


=? 


which we had met the people 
of a country in their own 
homes, and this, coupled 
with the fact that Maria- 
Helena’s father bore the 
intriguing name of the 
Visconde Fernando Almeide 





By ROBIN THORNELY 


Vaine de Sousa e Napoles 
de Nanduffe, made us deter- 
mined to pay them a visit. 

The village near which 
they lived did not appear on 
our large-scale map of 
Portugal. We sought further 
information at the railway 
station, and at 5 p.m. were 
setued into a train filled with 
Portuguese farm women 
returning home after a day 
in town, 

At each station the crowd 
became thinner as the women 
descended the four or five 
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@ “We were given a rare glimpse of 
the lives of the aristocracy, both as they 
once lived and as they are living today.” 


steps to the ground, settled 
their heavy loads on their 
heads, and walked off to 
their homes. After travelling 
for two hours we reached 
Santa Combra Dao, where 
we ‘changed to a three- 
carfiapge steam tram to con- 
tinue our journey to Ton- 
dela, the closest station to 
our destination, 

So few foreigners ever use 
this rail service that we were 
objects of considerable 
curiasity, and the next hour 
passed quickly while we did 
our best to answer questions 
and. explain what we were 
doing here, sitting on hard 






wooden henches in a tiny 
irain so close to the geo- 
graphic centre of Portugal. 

It was dark by the time 
we reached Tondela, so we 
decided to find lodgings for 
the night and took for 
Maria-Helena’s parents in 
the morning. As the station 
was quite a--distance from 
the town, we took: the only 
taxi, However, when we 
showed the taxi driver our 
letter of introduction our 
plans underwent a radical 
change, 

“Ah! Amigos de Maria- 
Helena!” he exclaimed amid 
a flood of otherwise un- 


LEFT: In the hill village 
of Caramulo, the impos- 
ing museum is full 
of surprises, which 
include a room full of 
vintage cars dating 
from 1902, all in run- 
ning order. RIGHT: The 
cross by the entrance 
to the Viscount's farm. 
With him are his wife, 
their daughter Maria- 
Teresa, and servant. 


recognisable Portuguese. We 
replied that we were indecd 
fnends oof Maria-Helena, 
after which he refused to 
take us anywhere but to her 
parents, who, he said, would 
be overjoyed to see us. We 
took him at his word and 
were soon being driven up 
into the hills, not knowing 
what to expect on our arrival. 


Presently we turned off 
the road and, in the light 
of the headlights, I recog- 
nised a tall stone cross, after 
which the farm of Quinta da 








Cruz was named, from 
photographs Maria-Helena 
had shown me. The taxi 


stopped at the foot of a wide 
flight of stairs, 

Not a light was to be 
seen anywhere, I could just 
make out the bulk of the 
building stretching away on 
either side. We mounted the 
steps and knocked at the 
huge wooden doors and 
waited. Perhaps everyone 
Was out tonight. 


Continued overleaf 


| 
| 
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RESTFUL 
SLEEP... 

SCRELIEF OF 
TENSION 


PERSOMADA tablets are an cllective 
aid in obtaining relief from mental 
ain (eet erent, peruse bop erm 
TERSOMNILA induces healthy, re- 
lasing deep free from any alter effects 


PERSOMNIA 


AVAILABLE AT ALL CHEMISTS 
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Rub Vaseline Petroleum Jelly gener- 





DEEP IN THE HEART OF OLD PORTUGAL 


From previous page 


Qur taxi disappeared 
around the end of the build- 
ing and we knocked again. 
Still nothing, We were 
deciding what our next move 
should be when I was aware 
of a pale streak of light 
glimmering under the door, 
growing wider as the door 
awung inward. There, 
illumined by the candle he 
was carrying, stood a man im 
a sombre black suit. 

With some trepidation, I 
handed him our — of 
introduction and we gradu- 
ally relaxed as he ‘called 
excitedly for his wife and 
daughter, while bestowing 
happy, if somewhat bewil- 

smiles on us 

The room we stood in was 
austere but impressive 
Immediately opposite us on 
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Try this test and see how it waterproofs 
skin. And how powder doesn’t! 


ously over the palm of your hand. 
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Wipe off with & napkin. 


the wall was mounted what 
I correctly cuessed to be the 
family coat-of-arms carved 
in wood, Around the walls 
were atranged 12  high- 
backed chairs, cach bearme 
the samt coat-of-arms 
embossed in the leather of 
its upholstery, The famuly 
appeared to be overjoyed at 
secing ws, and did their 
best to make us feel welcome. 


Gestures and 
guesses 


Between the three of us, 
we could speak only English, 
French, and German, plus a 
few words and phrases of 
Spanish picked up while 
travelling in Spain. Gur hosts 
spoke only Portuguese and a 
few words and phrases of 
Spanish. However, with sheer 


guesswork, accompanied by 


: ure 


a great deal of gesticulation 
and an abundance of pood- 
will on both sides, we were 
soon all surprised at the 
facility with which we were 
able to communicate. 

When the first excitement 
had subsided, the Viscountess 
and Maria-Teresa were dis- 
patched to see to the dinner, 
while the Viscount con- 
ducted us through three or 
four almost-empty rooms to 
a comfortable  sitting-room, 
where we gave him as much 
news of Maria-Helena as we 
could, She had left Portugal 
more than two years before, 
and we were the first of her 
friends her family had met. 

Before long, the women 
reappeared and we all pro- 
ceeded down a long, flagged 
corridor to the dining-room. 
We helped ourselves from 
platters piled high with 





Pour on water. See how it runs off, 


leaving your skin perfectly dry. 


Now, with baby powdar, 

do the same test on your 

other hand, Feal the 
moisture going right 
tinrough to your palm. 
You've just proved that 
Vaseline Petroleum Jelly 
keeps irritating wetness out 
better than powder, 
because it waterproofs 
skin. Use Vaseline 
Petroleum Jelly at every 
nappy change. You'll have 
a happier baby. 


Vaseline 


WHITE PETROLEUM [lt 
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sliced meat and vegetables, 
and drank large quantities 
of a delicious dry white wine, 
which, the Viscount proudly 
informed Us, was grown on 
the estate. 

The evening passed very 
pleasantly with more talk 
and laughter until the 
Viscountess appeared with a 


supply of candles for us to 


light our way to bed. Here 
a difficulty arose. 


She had prepated two 
rooms, a single and a double, 
but as Jenny wore a plain 
gold ring on her right hand, 
equivalent in many parts of 
Europe to wearing a ring on 
the left hand here, the 
Viscountess didn't know 
whom she should conduct to 
the double room, Jenny and 
Les or Jenny and me. We 
had no idea what the-prob- 
lem was until Maria-Teresa 
darted forward, picked up 
Jenny’s hand, and looked 
inquiringly at. Les, whose 
vigorous denial prompted 
another spasm of merriment, 

By candlelight our roam 
looked most. imposing. 


picces, 
after cliinbisg 3 in We Secided 


that the mattresses were the 
| original 17th-century models... 


Next day was cold and 
drizzly. At breakfast, our 
fect were warmed by a 
copper pan of live coals set 
in a wooden bowl under the 
table. Fortunately, the table 

was Of such grand propor- 
oa, that there was no risk 
of putting one's foot into 
the still-glowing coals. 

When we commented on 
this highly effective heating 
system, the Viscountess 
beckoned us to follow her. 
We walked down another 
corridor, with a wooden floor 
this time, and were surprised 
to see, through the large 
cracks between the  floor- 
boards, hens, ducks, and 
geese running about on the 
grass about 10ft. below, The 
house was not im really good 
condition structurally! 


Cooked over a 
tire 
At the end of the corridor 
we came to a large stone- 
flagged room, empty except 
for two chairs, three cats, 
and an open fire burning in 


| the middle of the floor, with 


the smoke escaping through 
a hole in one corner of the 
ceiling. This fire provided the 
coals for the heating, and, 
in addition, all the cooking 
was done here by a woman 
of indeterminate age, who 
had apparently been the ser- 
vant for many years. 

Beside the fire xtood two 
milk-cans filled with water, 
which constituted the hot- 
water system for the house- 
hold. The water was brought 
from a spring outside the 
kitchen door. A concrete tank 
had been built to collect it, 
and there the elderly servant 
did all the laundry. 

At first, she was horrified 
When Jenny and I copied her 
style to do our own washing, 
slapping the ‘wet clothes 
against the concrete. How- 
ever, she soon joined in the 
general mirth as our hosts 
watched their crazy foreign 
guests enjoying themselves. 

During the afternoon of 
our frst day, we were taken 


ane complete wing was- 


lo visit a retired teacher 
only person in the villy 
who could speak Engij 
and she was able to (elf | 
many things we were ie 
to know. 


sihle for the rebuilding 
Lisbon after the earthgual 
of 1755, 
The Viscount was u 
doubtedly impoverished, | 
although the estate cure 
fertile, transport costs Mp 
market from this req 
comer of the country 
prohibitive, and so the lt "| 
economy was depressed, fl] 
a result, littl change } a | 
taken place at Quinw 4 
Cruz, apart from nab 
decay. The family used a 
a small part of the eng bi 
rambling old house. In | ae 


over to the storage of 
potato crop, room after m 


oy 3 


‘of them! 


Helped with 
bottling 


The newest part of th 
existing building was 
charming Baroque chape 
built and dedicated t 
St. Anthony in the eightea 
century. In addition the 
was the cool, dim walt 
where we spent one alls 
noon helping the Wiscow 
to bottle some of the previ 
year's vintage, also numehit 
outbuildings, includmg § 
barn with attached outdool 
threshing floor where 
annual husking of the maa 
crop is still carried on by 
the local women. 

During our stay our hast 
did their best to keep 
ente On one © oct 
sion we were taken to Uanj 
mulo, a village even highe 
in the mountains with + 
panoramic view over i 
valley, in which we cowl 
just distinguish “our” mL 
Imagine our surprise ¥ 
we _ learned that m t 
secluded village there wer 
no fewer than 15 TB saa 


toria — and a museum, 


Al the muscum 
closed, Viscount 
the curator to take 


se was simply 
Here in this thay, remote 
ai im brs middle of * 


painti 
Pieaso, ‘Duly, C 


see another part of tt 
building was a ‘collection ol 
vintage cars dating from 
1902, each in running ordeh 
Also. on exhibition was tht! 
huge bullet-proof Mercedes) 
given to the Portuguese 
tator, Salazar, the only om 
left of four ordered by Hitter 
— the others for himsdll 
Mussolini, and Franco. 

We also visited the villag 
school, the first forelgaat 
many of the children bac 
secn. Indeed, we were fete 
by everyone we met 

Thanks to the friend lin 
and generosity of our host 
the stay at Quinta da Gn 
was one of the highlights 0 
our trp to Europe, © 
although we did not 
with a typical Portugues 
family, we were en a rare 
glimpse of the fire of 
aristocracy, both as they ont 
lived and as they are livi 
today. 
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“SM-33° 
mouth ulcers "SM-33' pro- 
vides rapid) relief from pain 
of mouth ulcers, under- 
denture ulcors and. in- 
flamed gums. It inhibits 
germs in the mouth safely, 
soothingly and swiftly, 
‘SM-33" promotes quick 
healing of the sore areas or 
tender gums after extrac- 
Tice. 

baby teething “SM-233' is 
indispensable during the 
tedthing period. It soothes 
pain and heals purns 
quickly. Safe and simple to 
apyoly. 

use “5SM-32’ the family 
preparation for treatment 
of mouth wicers, sore purns 
and teething troubles, 
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RhoumsKare Tablet; coneen- 
Wate & new scientific formula 
niga gives prompt relief 
rom theumatic symptoms and 
mutcular stiffness. -" 
Firat fa go is the 

pain, This 
quickly Avisidas while an 
anti-inflammatory ingredient 
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heumatic symo- 
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"His Bach is worse 
than my bite! 


1% Valentino (real name Jackie Farn) is a Dublin University Bachelor of 








i? 


Music and a popular pianist in Britain. But our picture seems to suggest 
that his pet boxer, Oisin, doesn't think much of his master’s talents. 


25) YEARS 
AGO... 


® JUNE 10, 1944: Ic 


Was a special 


dedicated to 

Glorious AIF,” and all 
ads-and stories involved 
the soldier 


* - Le 


tralian film 


and his 
c Aws- 
“Rats of 
Tobruk,” directed by 
Charles Chauvel, and 
starring Chips Rafferty, 
Grant Taylor, and Peter 
Finch, was nearing com- 
nletion near Camden, 
.W.... Our garden- 
ing feature began: 
“Some day soon he'll be 
back, so keep your 
gr bright and gay" 





@ Edgar Metcalfe 
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Metcalfe, the Mel- 
bourne Theatre Com- 
panys new associate 


director, hopes to achieve 
his ambition — to direct 
a production of Bernard 
Shaw's “St. Joan”—dur- 
ing a future season of the 
company. 

“I've directed hundreds of 
plays in my 17 years with 
the theatre, but never ‘St. 





actor-director. 





ll 


Theatre has ‘‘Man 
for all Seasons’’ 


NGLISHMAN Edgar 


consider a 
he said. 


Joan,” which I 
real challenge,” 


“Anything by Shakespeare 
is also on my list — and 
possibly a ‘pop’ version of 
She Stoops to Conquer,’ 
which J did in England 
recently. 

“It's refreshing to see the 
classics updated for a 
modern audience.” 


Thirty-five-year-old Mr. 
Metcalfe, a bac helor, added 
cautiously: r ‘However. I 
realise these are carly days 
for me with the company. 


“As you can imagine, | am 
just feeling my way at 
present as far as the sclec- 
tion of plays is concerned.” 


EARLY START 


Mr. Metealfe, who started 
in his teens as an assistant 
stage Manager with the now 
defunct Blackpool! Repertory 
Company in England, also 
hopes to appear in one of 
the Melbourne Theatre 
Company's coming produc- 
Lions. 


“It's important to keep 
your hand in as an actor, to 
be in touch with the other 
side of the stage,” he said. 


The theatre & obviously 
first in his life — “I don’t 
have very much spare time, 
but cooking is my great 
relaxation, particularly 
French dishes, 

“T also write for the 
theatre a little I've had 
a couple of my plays pro- 
duced in the 


provinces in 
England,” he 


said, adding 


TALK too much, 

and suffer agon- 
ies of embarrassment 
next day thinking of 
how my tongue went 
on and on, Is there 
any cure? [ve tried 
actually holding my 
tongue between my 
teeth.” — A listener's 
letter in a BEC broad- 
cast. 


* 


modestly: “But 
make headlines,” 


Mr. Metcalfe’s first pro- | 


duction for the Melbourne 
Theatre Company was its 
recent play “Loot,” by Joe 
Orton, which he also pro- 
duced in Perth, where hie 
was artistic director of the 
National Theatre Company 
from 1965 to 1967. 

After four years the iso- 
lation of Perth got him down, 
he said, 

“There was ‘so hetle inter- 
change of theatre companies, 
mainly because of the dis- 
tance.” 

He decided to return to 
England, where he directed 
in provincial repertory com- 


panies, 
“But [ werked at such high 
pressure — a different play 


every fortnight —that there 
was very little satisfaction in 
my work, 

“I started to miss Australia 
very much and was delighted 
to find an opening with the 
Melbourne Theatre Com- 
pany. 


EXPANDING 


Mr. Metcalfe’s appoit- 
ment signals the rapid expan- 
sion and success of the com- 
pany, which now has three 
directors. He has joined John 
Sumner and George Ogilvie 

Mr. Metcalfe is currently 
on loan to the South Austra- 


lian Theatre Company, 
Adelaide, producing “Loot” 
and another play already 


done by the Melbourne 
Pheatre Company, “A Day 
in the Death of Joe Egg.” 


they didn't | 





Longe-n-strate or short-m-curly— 
get New Curlypet — only 55 
cents to keep your hair swing- 
ing, gleaming, all summer. 
New Curlypet conditions hair 
against sun, sort and wind— 
holds hair all day swinging, 
neat, sparkling dean. Brosh 
NEP CURLYPET through 
your sexonioge non-greasy, non 

sticky—no lacquer. Chemists 
andl bead everywhere. 
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Gertle, natural Ford Pills heip 
rid you of ugly surplus fat, 
restore your lithe, trim figure 
and bring back buoyant good 
health. Take Ford Pills regularly 
and follow the Ford Pills Diet 
Chart. Safe and genile- for ail 
your family with never any 
unpleasant side effects. 


Keep slim, trim 
and healthy with 


FORD 
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FREE DIET CHART! 

| Sendstamped addressed envelope 
i to FORD PILLS, Dept IFA, Box 5, 
| Arnclitfe,¥S.W..2205, and receive 
| your Diet Chart by refurn mail. 
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OUR 1970 WORLD DISCOVERY TOUR 


In Guam, wearing coconut palm hats 
which all 1969 tour passengers 
received from an island welcoming 
party, David Whitten and Miss Kerry 
Whitten (St. Ives, N.S.W.) and, in 
centre, Mrs. Sally Casson (Canberra). 








Photographs taken during our 1969)!) 
tour. Below: Entrance to the peu! 
cathedral in Coventry, England, a stop) | 
on our travellers’ tour of England and |} 
Scotland. Sculpture on the cathedral | 
depicts St. Michael and the deyil) 





— | 


A new look 
at the old world 


@ First-time travellers or seasoned globe- 
trotters, come along with us and you will 
| see a new world unfold before your eyes. 












So “8 






Pictures by BURNETT NETTERRIELD Misses Lois Wild, Epping, N.S.W.) 
Betty Lawrence, Gymea, N.S.W., and: 
Sue Fidock, Kingswood, Adelaide, i 
Se cored ene in Madeira, at piel cul ‘sane ithe ten a 
eft, down which tour members | 
descended almost 3000ft. from a ahY OY the: becconese, Henry Matas i 
mountain top by toboggan. Madeira, iE 
last port before Europe, is famed a: 
for fortified wine and fine face. 
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@ Five wonderful months on our travellers’ special 


@ Let us show you the world as you've 
never seen it before, as you never 
expected to see it. A fully escorted tour 
taking you fo odd corners everywhere, 
20 countries in all, lasting five months, 
‘and covering everything that a world 
traveller could possibly want. 


if 
W'S the great experi- 
ence—a trouble-free 
way with world travel. 
Join our 1970 tour and 


experience it all for 
yourself. 


You'll gain enough ex- 
citing memories to last a 
lifetime. And not once in the 
whole tour will you be faced 
with any organisa- 
tion wornes. © entire trip 
is fully escorted, ‘taking away 
those worries that would 
face you if you were travel- 
ling alone. 


Our next world tour, our 
fifth, leaves Sydney in iy & O's 
Orswa on February 9 and 
returns in the line's Orcades 
five inonths later. Both ships 
are “Specially one-class for 
our tour. Ghannel 9 are 
cO-sponsoring our tour. 

In those five months you'll 
— made ea new friends, 

| sanipling 
ranging from 





ruins. You'll want your trip 
to begin all over again. 

Life at sea is a time of 
lazy contented loxury. How 
does this appeal to you? 
Doing nothing at all you 
don't want to do, waited on 
hand and foot, every little 
whim catered for, delicious 
meals all ready prepared for 
you and a large menu each 


oo a. a a oe ae ae a a a a a a ee eo 


WREASURE ISLAND 
and its hidden wealth 
neste remain a dream, 
cruising round the 


‘South Seas with us next 


year and you'll see what 


| We Mean. 
Sea travel at any time is 


I's even morc 
fabulous 7 our special 
Treasure ‘Aunt Cruises, Next 
year we have two of them, 
one in ‘March, the other in 
July, And there’s treasure 
aboard: times — 
ee to be won by 

passenger on 
tach nesta Each prize — 
wo tickets 


the a 
. the bunt for hidden 
Ur two cruises 
are atc 15 days long, each 





5 iP & O's Orcades: the shi 
4 * da on oth ocasions 
il who cruising i 
f aly for the wealthy? That’ 
4A — Our two cruiscs 
“an prove it, for fares on 
Start from as low as 


each share 
359, 


geo meet be 


- — 
te S,. 
ee 
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day to choose from, enter- 
fainment in the evenmgs, 
swimming by day, deck 
sports, a well-stocked library, 
deckchairs in the sun. All 
this, plus superb service is 
yours when you travel by sea 
with ws. 

It's a great idea to travel 
our way. You are saved all 
that bother of making your 
own travel) § arrangements, 
whether they be transport, 
accommodation, or simply 
working out how to get ro 
a strange city when you don't 
know the language. 

World Travel Headquar- 
ters make all our arrange- 
ments for us. They've been 
worldwide experts in this 
field for a long time. Be- 
tween us we have worked out 
a personally escorted world 
tour that includes something 
for everyone whatever your 
age or interests, 

Come with us, make new 
friends, sce parts of the 
world you'd never expected 
you'd be lucky enough to 
see. The cost — $A1835 — 
includes everything except a 
few lunches in London, your 
19 days leisure period, and, 
of course, your personal 
spending money. For full de- 
tails of what the overall tour 
cost includes look in the 
panel opposite. 

If you are coming from 
New Zealand the tour cost 
ix $NZ1900, which includes 
the extra Fasman travel and 
a stopover of sm days im 


millionaire to enjoy these 
relaxing holidays at sea, but 
the superb treatment we 
can promise you on them 
will make you feel you're 
worth that million dollars, 
The first cruise depar 
sydney on March 15, the 
second on July 2. Both 
itineraries are different. The 
March cruise calls at Auck- 
ee Suva, Nuku'Alofa, in 
Noumea, Brishane, 
mad hack to Sydney. The 
July cruise gocs to Auch- 
land, the ti island of 
Savn Savu, Suva, Noumea, 


amd Melbourne before re- 
turning to Sydney. 
you're tom between 


spending a holiday on some 
tropic isle or in neighboring 
New Zealand, come on one 
of our cruises and achieve 
beth aims at once. You get 
your tropic isles —— Fiji, New 
Caledonia, Tonga — with 
their palm-fringed, coral 
sand beaches, and warm, 


clear water, and New Zca- 
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Sydney prior to the Orsova's 
departure. 

Remember, if you are 
paying less than $1800 for a 
round-the-world holiday last- 
ing several months, you may 
not get exactly what you 
expect and hope for. We've 
gone into the pricing ques- 
tion very thoroughly from 
every angle and know that 
the travel package we offer 
is real value for money. 


MAKE NEW FRIENDS 


Group travel, as you may 
already know, has many 
advantages, Cost is a big 
one. When an organisation 
is able to make block book- 
ings for transport and accom- 
modation, and make them 
every year as we do, the 
cost that’s passed down to 
the customer is much cheaper 
than if they had arranged it 
all for themselves. We also 
know that the hotels we book 
are good and efficiently run, 
as we use them regularly. 

Friendship is another big 
advantage, Life-long friend- 
ships and romances have 
blossomed on our world 
tours. Meet people from all 
over Australia and New Zea- 
land, travel with them, 
discuss the ‘asty you visit 
with them. You'll never feel 
lonely travelling with us. 

Equally, on the other 
hand, you need never feel 
hemmed in by lots of people. 
A ship is large. If you don’t 
wart to join im activities on 
board, that’s all right with 
us. You can relax quietly 
without anyone bothering 
you. And for the coach trips 
round Great Britain and 
Europe that are an inclusive 
part of our tour, travellers 
are divided up into small 
parties per coach, and all 
leave at DIFFERENT times. 
The departure schedule is 
staguered, so you needn't 
worry that you are going to 


hit town in company with 
every single person who 
travelled on the ship with 
you. 

After leaving. Sydney the 
Orsova sails to Brishane to 
pick up Queensland tour 
members. ‘Then the ship 
leaves Australian waiters, 
bound for England, where 
you arrive on March 28. 

On the way you will call 
at Guam, a duty-free port, 
Kobe and Yokohama, im 
Japan, Honolulo, L.os 
Angeles, and Acapulco, in 
Mexico, before going through 
the Panama Canal. Here 
tour members have a chance 
to go overland from Balboa 
on the Pacific side of the 
Canal to Cristobal on the 
Caribbean side. 


Miami is next, and then 
it's out across the Atlantic 
to sun-drenched Madeira and 
finally on to Seer ts 
Here you leave the shi Os 
tour staff help you U aces 
Customs, and into coaches 
for the interesting 60-mile 
journey to London and your 
centrally sttuated hotel. 


SEE EUROPE 


Stage two of your world 
tour now begins — tours m 
modem scenic coaches round 
Great EBntam and = eight 
European countries. The 
British tour takes you as far 
north as Edinburgh, passing 
through some of the most 
beautiful scenery and his- 
toric towns in the Eritsh 
Isles. The Continental tour 
of 23 days takes you through 
Belgium, Germany, Switzer- 
land, Liechtenstein, Austria, 
Italy, France, Monte Cario, 
and then back across the 
Channel to London. 

The only gamble attached 
to the whole holiday is in the 
casmo at Monte Carlo. 

Ample free time 1s includ- 


European countrics. 


tour itinerary. 


éfficient tour operation. 
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ed in the itinerary to allow 
you to visit any other 
countries you may be 
interested im secing, or you 
can spend your free days just 
relaxing in London or stay- 
ing with friends. 

Then on May 26 coaches 
call at the various hotels to 
take tour members to the 
docks to board the Orcades. 
Farewell England. 

First stop Lisbon. Take 
your last Iook at Europe 
until next time, then it's off 
down south again to Casa- 
blanca. 


Casablanca, Moorish city 
on the Atlantic coast of 
Morocco, where veiled 
women slip silently through 
the narrow, winding strects, 
has an air of mystery to it. 

Dakar, in Senegal, is your 
next port. Go shopping im 
the jocal markets for old 
silver jewellery, then back 
on board again and on to 
Cape Town. 


Two ports in South Africa, 
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TREASURE AT SEA 


Next year for holidaymakers we have two Treasure Hunt 
cruises of 15 lazy days sailing round the South Seas. 


land with tts lush green 
pastures, sleek dairy cattle, 
and bubbling Rotorua with 
its wealth of Maori associa- 
tions. As both our cruises 
call at Auckland you have 
plenty of time to take a 
trip into the heart of the 
North Island to the famed 
thermal area, or nearer to 
Auckland, visit the breath- 
taking Waitomeo glow-wormn 
caves. 

Did you know Suva was 
a duty-free port? Join one 
of our cruises and you'll be 
able to indulge in a spree 
of duty-free shopping. The 
local shopkeepers have huge 
stocks of tempting goods 
everywhere just wailing to 
be bargained over. And the 
market by Suva wharf is a 
teasure trove of carved 
wooden articles, straw san- 
dals, shell necklaces, and 
grass skirts Don’t forget to 
bargain for your purchases, 
it’s the accepted practix*. 

Native South Sea islan- 


ders, no matter which sec- 
tion of the ocean they call 
home, always seem to be 
laughing, happy people, who 
go out of their way to make 
you, the visitor, feel wel- 
come. It's a delightful ad- 
venture in itself just talk- 
ing to the people in all the 
places you visit. Amd don't 
forget to brush up on your 
school French for Noumea. 
You get a great thrill if you 
can say at least a few words 
in French to a New Cale- 
denian and im tum under- 
stand the reply! 


Romantic voyage 


There's something very 
romantic about a large liner 
at sca, especially at night in 
the tropics, And when you 
ro ashore im the various 
ports on one of our cruises, 
especially Noumea, where 
the ship usually anchors 
some distance from the 
wharf amd people go ashore 


in the lifeboats, you get a 
thrill looking back at the 
ship and thinking to your- 
self that for the present that 
graceful vessel is as much 
of a link with reality as 
you can have on such an 
exotic holiday. 

But the only concrete 
reality to such a holiday is the 
occasional thought you may 
spare for your unfortunate 
friends back home working. 
If you're on our July cruise 
these same friends are 
probably muttering about 
the cold, wind, and rain 
while you enjoy the sun- 
shine. Whichever cruise 
you're on, they'll wish they 
could change places with 
you. 

Our cruises are ideal for 
those who want to spend 
their annual vacation bemg 
thoroughly pampered, but 
who want at the same ume 
to sce a wide range of new 
places. Not only do you get 
carefree days relaxing at 
sea but also the fun of 
exploring and shopping in 
strange places. 

Those are the advantages 
of cruising with ws. You sere 
lots of different places, the 
living is casy, and we'll bet 
you make lots of ecw 
friends, ton. 






BASIC - WORLD TOUR PRICE COVERS 


® Shipboard accommodation im four-berth cabms in 
the Ovsova and Orcades. Kound-world two-berth 
accommodation available from $55 extra. 


@ Full-board accommodation for 23-day tour of cight 


@ Escorted, full-board accommodation for seven-day 
tour of England amd Scotland. 


© Sightsceing tours im London, as specified in itinerary. 


® Total of 12 nights’ accommodation at well-situated 
London hoicl, imcluding dinner, bed, and breakfast. 


® Transfers om arrivals and departures where part of 


® Porterage of onc average-sized suitcase per person 
on European and U.K. tours, two average- 
casts per person on initial U.K. arrival and departure. 


Tour director and staf unll accompany tour in the 
Orsova and Orcades, also resident L.K., to ensure an 
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Cape Town and then Dur- 
ban. You can go overland 
here, Visiting a game reserve 
on the way. 

We're really homeward 
bound now. Next stop Fre- 
mantle on June 22 and you 
arrive back in Sydney on 
Jume 28. 


WHERE 
TO BOOK: 


(COLLECT your fully 
descriptive tour and 
cruise brochures by call- 
ing in or writing to any 
of the General Sales | 
Agents listed below. 


N.S.W.-A.C.T.: World 
Travel Headquarters 
Pty. Lid, 33-35 Bligh 
Street, Sydney ZO. 
Tele. 28-4841. 


Northern NS.W.: 

} Jayes Travel Service 
Pty. Ltd, 285 Hunter 
street, Newcastle, 
NS.W. 7300. Tele. 
2-5191. 

’ Victoria - Tasmania: 
World Travel Head- 
quarters Ply. Ltd., CML 
Building, 330 ‘Collins ' 

| Street, Melbourne 3000. 
Tele. 67- 7481, 


Queensland - Northers ' 


> Territory - New Guinea: 


Universal Travel Com- 
pany, Queensland Insur- 


ance Building, 371 
Queen Street, Brisbane 
4000. Tele. 21-3744. 


South Australia: 
King’s Travel Agency 
Pry. Lid, 30 Currie 
Street, Adelaide 5000, 
Tele. 51-7555. 

Western Ansiralia: 
Wesfarmers Travel Ser- 
vice, 569  Weillmgton 
Street and [4 Terrace 
Arcade, Perth 4X). 
Tele. 21-019). 

{All above are mem- | 
bers of AFT A.) 

New Zealand: Russell 

»}and Somers Lid. 85 
Customs Street East, 
Auckland Cl. Tele 
$6] 660), 

London Offices: Mil- 
banke House, 104 New 
Bond Street, Landen 
WIY-OAE. Tele. 
493-8494, 499-7221. 

... OR SEE YOUR 

|} TRAVEL AGENT. 
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makes a good steak 
even more delicious... 
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| and an everyday meal something really special! 


| ad = a : we, Lambs Fry Sapreme 
simplest thing in the world! Maggi Brown Onion 


Sauce dresses up any meal, any meat dish— 
steaks, sausages, chops, rissoles, hamburgers, 
First of all, it looks marvellous; thick, brown and 
| rich. And the piquant flavour is the true flavour 
of dark brown onions simmered in butter till 
| they're a honey gold. With Maggi Brown Onion 
Sauce in your cupboard you've a whole new 
range of exciting meals-you can make an every- 


I lambs fry; psy cbycaderminhas: Lo Pk. 

Megei Brown Onion Sauce; 2 tomatoes, 

coorsely chopped; 3 rashers buton, fricd 

and chopped, 

METHOD: Soak lambs fry in salted water noting 
for 2 hours. Remove skin, slice thinly, Dip 
into beaten eve them coat with bread- 
coumbs.. Prepare Magei Brown) Onion 
Sauce a5 directed on sachet. Add tomatoes 
and bacon. Simmer for 10 minutes, Pry 
the crumbed lambs fey in bacon’ fat or 
butter onul conder. Serve of platter and 
pour salice mixture over. Seryes 4. 





: i Al Spone Minmirenants dre Lene! Dnte ts 

| day meal something really special! Oiherunce Stated A PEO: Meanie Cup ied, . 
At Mi. 31 we really care 
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@ What's the REAL you? Are you generous? Do 
people really like you? These tests were devised by 
psychologist Jane Sherrod Singer to give an insight into 


THE REAL YOU 


Are you generous? 


1, Which one design shown in the illustration (right) 
pleases you the most, A? B? C2? 
Answer these questions YES or NO: 
2. Do you regularly give money to some church, charity, 
philanthropic civic project? 
a ~~ YES...... NO. 


3. Are your cupboards and garage filled with things for 
which you se¢ no future use? Ne 


t Tf a friend says something that offends you and 
later apologises, can you forgive the person? 


YES... =; NO 

5 Is it difficult for you to pay a sincere compliment? 

YES...... - 1 | Peeay rer 

6. Would you unhesitatingly cancel an important date 
or appointment to help a person who needed you? 

YESioci2: N@usi... 


7. Wheo people unexpectedly drop in, are you willing 
to spend some time with them? 


YES...... NO...... WES 5 = 40/2: NO...... | Just one Coldrex Capsule gives 12-hour Sustained 

8. Do you hope that all your friends will like each LL. Do you have a lurking suspicion that, to get ahead Relief from head cold miseries. Modern formula 
other? in the world, it 1s mecessary to step on someone's neck? a x ae 

YES......; NO... 5 VES....--., NOs wi00% contains an effective decongestive to make breath- 


1. Select a number from 1 to 4. 

2. You are asked to choose one of the two abstract 
designs (right) for your letterhead stationery. Which would 
you sélect, A or B? 

3. You are invited to a large Eee. Most of the people 
will be unknown to you, You would: 

(a) refuse; (b) accept and talk with the people you 
know; (¢) accept and mingle with as many guests as 


4. Gtnerally speaking you give compliments: 

(a) even when you don't mean them because they 
make people feel good; (b) only when you sincerely mean 
What you say; (c) very seldom so people will not get 
conceited, 

5. You are socially indebted to a number of people, 
but your budget is low. You would: 

(a) invite everyone to one large dinner party even if 
you cannot afford it; (b) turn down all invitations until 
you have monty to entertain: (c) give a series of simple 
parties, 

6. You are the chairman of a very important civic 
group. On the night when important issues are to be dis- 
cused, a neighbor asks you to help in an emergency. 
You would: 

(a) ask the vice-chairman or another official of the 
Broup tO preside for you and see what you can do to 
help; (bb) tell your neighbor to call in someone else; (c) 
help your neighbor and arrive at the meeting late, 

7. A healthy appearing, able-bodied on sii | 

: te Tikes Person Slips aT 
falls on a sidewalk. You would: 

(a) find the situation hunny; (b) ray, thank- 

: aged ! ~ fo On your way, thank 
ful it didn't happen to you; (c) offer to help. 


GENEROSITY SCORE 


|. BelO (0 for A or CG). YOUR SCORE — 





Do Biles REALLY like you? 


















What’s good for a cold? 
COLDREX* COLD CAPSULES! 


9. Are you angry when your closest friend spends more 
lime with someone else than with you? 

YES. s esa. GWOLSe. 

10. (For women). Do you share your favorite recipes, 

houschold hints, and hairstyles with other women? 

Peis w css: INP ec evs -es 

(For men): Do you share your skills and knowledge 
with your fellow workers or associates? 


ing easy. Clears congested noses. Coldrex has 
anti-secretory actionto 
dry up runny noses 
and watery eyes. 





5 days’ treatment 
— only $1.10. 


se FROM CHEMISTS 
EVERYWHERE 


“Also Available in New Zealand 


"(RADE BAAR 


8. You have been served coffee in a friend's honie, While 
your hostess is out of the room, leaving you with the pet 
dog, you accidentally spill the coffee. You: would: 

(a) move your chair over the spot to hide it; (b) 
explain what happened and ask for something to remove 
the stain; (c) say that the dog knocked the cup over. 

Answer the following Yes or No, 

9. De you have a friendly smile and greeting for people 
you know or for friendly people you don't know? 

YES NOW as. 

10. Do you like to tell stories or jokes that belittle 

others? 


THE NEW EFFECTIVE ALL-FAMILY AID 
FOR THE PREVENTION 
AND CONTROL OF DIARRHOEA 


eee | @ ere 
11. Do you find satisfaction in talking about your ail- 
ments and problems with others? 
TRecs. isc, INOS) 
12. Are you careful of personal hygiene? 
FeSisssae, Pieces 


LIKABILITY SCORE 


1. (1-0 points; 2-3 points; 
3-1 point; 4-4 pomts.) Even 
numbers are the preference 
of those who have the “to- 


This distressing and embarrassing complaint may strike 
without warning, take the pleasure out of living, ruin 
carefully made plans—outings, holidays, travelling— 


Prompt dosage with Eviform Tablets is an aid 
in the treatment for intestinal infections 


No-4+ points; 12. Yes-4 points. 


YOUR SCORE: 
40.48: You are one of those 


getherness” feeling. One is fertunate people who are ATHE WOG 1) that cause diarrh — and the: wretchedty 
usually selected by “loners,” truly liked. No doubt you sick feeling that often goes with it, 
ax ig 3. make frends and keep them. Eviform disperses an anti-infectant gently through 





| by people who hang on to 
money, time, and other 
people, They tend to be 
PIereing in their observations 
= fan be too critical. B is 
© choice of friencily, 
es people who are 
SHeCONGte and outgoing. C 


ean chosen by intro- 
dfteg fell the worl nace 





: d is against 
them, Because of their fears 


they my 
at May be frugal and wn- 
| willing tO give of themselves. 


| & Yee10-: 9 N 
; > +. No-lO: 4. 
eas 9. No-10; 6. Yes-10; 
th. — 8. Yes-10; 9. No 
» ). Yes-10; 11. No:10. 





Prychologi ! 

pais ees ave proved in Questions 2-and 3 evaluate 
with es controlled tests material things: 4 and 5, 
similar ay volunteers that human relationships; 6 and 
tend to  ieereoueny types 7, use of time; 8 and 9, 
the same abies ca “id Wa 

; i ms an P- 100-110: : 

Sens. A is usually selected 110: <An_ extremely 


“hberal” score. You need to 
ask yoursell and those close 
to you if you fall into the 
category of being “generous 
to a fault.” 

60-90; You fall into the 
average bracket, willing to 
give on some levels and hold 
on others. The various 
categories will give you some 
hints, 

0-50: In all probability 
you are haunted by feelings 
of insecurity which make 
you cling to things, people, 
and time. You will find that 
the joy that comes from 
giving wisely will help to 
bolster your morale. 


Tax . 
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2. (a-4 pomts; b-0 points). 
Those who select “a” usually 
say the round = symbols 
remind them of the sun and 
that they resent the sharp 


comers of “b” as well 
as the dullness of shades. 
Almeast invariably, these 


same people are well liked 
and popular. 

3, (a-0 points, b-3 points, 
e-4+ points); 4. (a-f poms, 
b-4 pomts, c-O points): 5. 
(a-() points, b-) points, c+ 
points); 6. {a4 points, b-O 
points, c-] point); #. [a-ll 
points, bf) poms, c-4 
points}; B. {a-0 points, b-4 
pomts, c-) pomts); 9. Yes-4 
pomts; 10. No-4 ports; It. 


Probably your most outstand- 
ing characteristic is that you 
like mest people and are 
willing io be of service 

$0-39: You are held in 
high regard by most people, 
although you probably do not 
“click” with everybody, 

l6-29: Your friends prob- 
ably like you in spite of your 
characteristics. Your good 
points are accentuated in 
their eves and they overlook 
your Fawlty. 

0-15: This is a dangerously 
low score but one which vou 
can mmprove by following the 
Golden Rule “Do unto 
others as you would 
them do unto you.” 


hawe | 


the entire intestinal tract, checking bacterial spread, 
stopping diarrhoea, relieving sickness. 


Eviform works quickly—you feel better quickly. 
Eviform is for the young and old alike. In tablet form, 
convenient and pleasant to take. Eviform aids in 
preventing diarrhoea, too. When away from home— 
travelling, holidaying—Eviform helps protect against 
diarrhoea. Convenient 16-tablet pack. 

Only trom Chemists. 


Evitorm tablets dé|-~ 


FIRST AID FOR THE “DIARRHOEA CRISIS" 





_ A Product af ERA Dat bySER A aaa £ VI 
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Ve | 
: . 4. What do the following have Roman gods and goddesses: | 
= 7 | | QUESTIONS in common: Mangaia; Atiu; (a) Jupiter; (b) Veunn (¢) | 
i 1. West Irian, formerly Dutch Rarotonga; Palmerston? Mars; (d) Dianar | 
3 New Guinea, has been in the 5. Does dowsing mean (a) the §, What are the capitals of the | 
mews lately, What is the practice ol locating willer, following countries: Iceland, | 
| — capital of this country and metal, oil, and/or other Chile, Turkey, Iraq, Iran? | 
when did it become West objects by means of a forked , | 
, Irian? stick or similar method; 10. A natterjack is (a) a type 
(b) extinguishing a light? of pancake; (b) @ nom 
| 2. Do you know the name of : flowering shrub;  (c) | 
the former imperial capital 6. What is a jeroboam: suimaals (dj) am old: Kapha 
of Vietnam: 7. Only one person has won term for a gossip? | 
' 5. What are the names of the Do Searie vanes | ont 11. The President of India died — 
| two American astronauts a OW (Wao an sentatives Case ran nal 
| who will make up Apollo wart him? '. 
. II's two-man moon-landing #. Do you know the Greek “a 
crew later this year? equivalents of the following 2. The Oxus River, which 
flows from the Pamir Mou | 
} | = = = : tains to the Aral Sea, hag } 


what it is? 
13. For what was Louis Dagy- 
erre famous? 7 
14. What flags make up the 
Union Jack? 


15. The residence of the British 
Prime Minister is at No. 10 
Downing Street, London, 
After whom was Downing 
Street named? 


16. What does the French phrase 


Its notvery Breck * mint 
to label ourCreme Rinse conditioner =| answers 
with‘Save 20¢’ io | 


Republic of Indonesia since May | 
1, 1963. 


2, Hue. 


. eee — -— OS a Se Se <= 5 | another name, Do you 


3. Neil Armstrong and Edwitt 
Aldrin are expected to he 
first men on the moon. 


4. They are all Pacific islandy” 

members of the Cook Islands, @ i, 
former New Zealand dependency 
now internally self-governing but § 
linked to New Zealand by @ 


common head of State, Queen @ 
Elizabeth IT. | 


5. Both. . 


| 
| 
| 
| 
{ 


sf 
6. A jeroboam is the largest 
bottle normally used in the wint 


It’s unusual,yes. But 

then, we wanted to 

create an unusual 

opportunity for you. 
e woman 

who washes and 

sets her own hair. 

Fora very limited time, Breck Creme 

Rinse conditioner will be available bright yellow line 

at your chemist for only 65 cents for mnerbe sore al creak, Actes its : 


and spirit trade. It has a capacity 
af four litres (7,04 pints) and is § 
used only for liqueur brandy and 
champagne. 


7. Dr. Linus Pauling, Professor | 
of Chemistry since 19391 at the 
California Institute of Tech 
nology, U,S.A., was awarded the | 
Chemistry prize for 1954 and tht | 
peace prize for 1962. | 

8. (a) Zeus; (b) Aphrodite 
(c) Ares; (d) Artemis. 

9. Reykjavik; Santiago; Ankara; 
Bagdad; Tehran. 

10. (c) A natterjack is a warty, 


prominent-eved brown toad with 
a bright yellow line down the | 





nani. 


a generous 4 oz. bottle. | ti De Zakir Husain, 72 


India’s first Moslem President, 





b * . 13. Louis Daguerre, a Frey | 
cae +! artist, was one of the pioncers 0 
we mean Yy beautiful hair the photographic nescnes 
I¢. The flags of St. Patrick, 
ot Andrew, and St. George. 


You save 20 ¢. An d you also see wha t 12. The Amu Darya. 


- " a 
15. Sir George Downing, a 


; : i7th-century soldier and diplo- | 
Breck Creme Rinse is a remarkable preparation. A conditioner oer = ry : P 
a Preparanon, a. & » applied directly after your Breck Shampoo, First, ic does awa mat. i 
ren nae tangles; your comb floats” through wet, knowy hair. Second, it helps your set, because if adds at ne bute | 
body and shime to your hairs maker 11 stanly manageable. Above all, it conditions naturally, lb, Blue ribbon. The phrase is 
Ciifer available from NSW. and Victorian usually Applied to Arit-claen coe 


chemits and departme 15 
“ii partment stores only. [7. A person wha lacks a sense | 
Page 48 no: ee a eer of smell. 
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The Cadbut1 y Cheesecake takes some beating. Chocolate cheesecake 


more so. But if you really want to go to town, 


Chocolate Cheesecake 








here's the recipe you'll be pestered for 
at every party. Cadbury’s Chocolate Cheesecake of the Year! 
Mmmmm. With Cadbury’s Bournville Cocoa, of course. 


of the year 


THE CADBURY 







» J¢ pages of exciting recipes. 


* Biscuit Crust ? cups crushed sweet biscuits, 1 tablespoon sugar, 4-6 ozs. 
* shonening — melted, 

* Filling 1's tablespoons gelatine, % cup water, » cup sugar, & cup evaporated 
» milk. “% cup Cadbury's Bournville Cocoa, two 4-02, packets cream cneese — 


inning = softened, % cup sugar, 14 teaspoons vanilla essence, one 14°47 02, Can evaporated 


milk — chilled icy cold 
Method: Combine the biscuit crumbs, sugar and shortening Press into the bottom 


and sides of an 8° or 9” spring form pan ora 13" x9" « 2° baking pan, Chill Place 
gelatine and water in a-saucepan, heat until gelatine dissolves Stir in }> cup of sugar, 
> cup of evaporated milk and the cocoa Cool until the mixture begins To thicken. Beat the 


s cup sugar and vanilla together. Add the gelatine mixture. Beat the chilled 


evaporated milk ta suff peaks, fold in cream cheese mixture. Pour into the biscuit crust. Chil S 


hours oravernight. Decorate with tinned mandarin oranges. Serves 8-10 


Give it the true chocolate flavour of 
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As | read | 
THE STARS 

A mae aed 


* Lucky number this week, 7, Gambling colors, red, 
yellow. Lucky days, Thursday, Monday. 

* A relatively good week, taking into account the general 
state of unrest and tension, which is world wide — 
three major planets are getting into @ tight, unhappy 
huddle. Romance burgeons, and finances get a shot in 
the arm—or is it the purse? A spot of muddle, 4th, 


‘wh. TAURUS: April 21-May 20 

* Lucky number this week, 1. Gambling colors, green, 
tan. Lucky days, Friday, Saturday. ; | 
* Those born at the beginning of the sign could find the 
going getting harder — but it will pass. Personal affairs 
for all Taureans have plenty of scope for expansion. Th 
have their ruling star in its own sign on the 6th, which 
enhances personal magnetism. 


@¢ GEMINI: May 21-June 21 } 


* Lucky number this week, 5. Gambling colors, green, — 
gold. Lucky days, Wednesday, Tuesday. i) 
* You're still in your know-how and can-do cycle, and 
you've got the added advantage of your ruling star, tha 
busy and astute Mercury, in its own sign. It's great for 
a happy lift-off. You've got a clearway all this week. Make 
the mostest, because next week has teeth. 

Se CANCER: June 22-July 22 
* Lucky number this week, 1. Gambling colors, red, blue. 
Lucky days, Thursday, Sunday. 
* Nice influences prevail in the home lita — and whal 
Cancerian is not hearthbound at heart? It's fine for setting- 
up house, removals, and buying that dream allotment 
However, it wouldn't hurt to be more than extra wary | 
for a while, especially in taking up a new job. 

re LEO: July 23-August 22 
* Lucky number this week, 2. Gambiing colors; lilac, 
grey. Lucky deys, Wednesday, Monday. 
* Thinking of getting off the pad with a new venture, 
or of starting a fresh chapter in your life? This week's: 
stars encourage initiative, so go to it, but kesp a watch 
on the finances — especially next week. There are signs 
of much activity in the love life, especially Sth. 


S- VIRGO: August 23-September 23 


* Lucky number this week, 6. Gambling colors, tricolor, 
Lucky days, Saturday, Sunday. 

* Three big planets all owt of kilter with each other 
—are together now, but the climax has been reached and 
tension will ease. Since they are all at the end of Virgo, 
those born late in the sign will be pressured for a while 
Maha the most of this week, since next has a fot of 
UITtHNeES: 


=i~ LIBRA: September 24-October 23 


* Lucky number this week, 4. Gambling colors, pink, navy. 
Lucky days, Thursday, Friday. 
* Friendship plays a felicitous role this week — you could 
form a pleasant tie with a musical or artistic personality. 
Perhaps ae spot of money muddie 4th, involving an 
acquaintance. Make the most of this week, as next is 
unsettling and disturbing. 


“i SCORPIO: October 24-November 22 


* Lucky number this week, 3. Gambling colors, violet, 
green. Lucky days, Sunday, Monday. 

* A favoring time to boost status, your public relations 
and caréer, especially /th. You might have to avoid tension 
at home for a while, but the week is fairly favorable. 
Personal matters could get into a snarl, 4th. There's a 
mini muddle spot. 


“ke! SAGITTARIUS: November 23-December 21 


* Lucky number this week, 93. Gambling colors, black, 
white. Lucky days, Friday, Monday. 

® If you've planned to extend horizons, and enlarge the 
personal life, you've picked a good time — next week 
has snags. A pleasant breeze blows through the love life 
— some will form lasting and stable attachments. 


Ses, CAPRICORN: December 22-January 20 


* Lucky number this week, 2. Gambling colors, blue, 
silver, Lucky days, Sunday, Monday. 

* Your ruling star is strongly placed for a few years, and 
your life should begin to move at a faster tempo — you're 
well in the picture. Achieve and plan as much as possible 
— you could be temporarily in the doldrums next week: 
Romance is under smiling and cajoling stars. 


£*, AQUARIUS: January 21-February 19 


* Lucky number this week, 3. Gambling colors, green, 
brown. Lucky days, Wednesday, Sunday. 

* It is to be hoped you don't intend to begin any new 
project, 4th — there's deception and mix-up in_the air, 
Otherwise, it's a good week, especially for matters matri- 
monial. Much activity in the love life, mostly favorable. 


NEEDLEWORK NOTIONS 


No, 636, — FROCK 


i i t i “grt  m’d-prey, or 
tri ia available cut out to make in olive-green, navy, m 
— tetlene-wool, izes 32 and J4in, bust, $10.35; 22 and Jin, bust $10.65: 4iin, bust, 
$10.75. Postage and dispatch 59 canta extra. 


No, 947. — BRIDGE-TABLE COVER 2 
- | ta available rendy to sew and embroider on biue, sea-green, Erey, white, or 
See cation. Erion in $1.45, plus 20 cents portage and dispatch. 





Ne, itt, — BERET 
out to make in grey, brown, green, wine, of white corduroy. Sines 20 and 


Gitta beret tiss: aim head, $105. Bostage and dispatch “20 conte extra. 


Zitnm, head, $1.35; 


@ Needlework Notions: may be obtained 
from Fashion Howie, 1/f Sumer 
Street, Sydney. Postal address, Fashion 
Frocks, Sor 4000, G.P.O,, Sydney 2001, 
Wo C.O.0, ofders, 





—_ 
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Solyptol Safe’ 


There's safety in Solyptol. 
| 


For sore throats, gargle with Solyptol solution. Throat and mouth 
are left clean, relieved and fresh. Perfect treatment for bad breath. 

Cuts, bites and abrasions, bathe them with Solypto! 
Antiseptic. Heal them with Solyptol Antiseptic Cream. 


. When there is sickness in your home. prevent the spread of 
infection, keep a bow! of Solyptol solution in the sick room. 
With colds and flu it will help relieve stuffy nose, head and throat. 
Use Solyptol full strength to wipe over bathroom toilet fittings. 
Pour a capful of neat Solyptol Antiseptic into drains and sinks... 
Prevents bacteria spread — makes them smell clean and Sweet. 
Add a few drops to the children’s bath water. The clean 

eucalyptus oil in Salyptol will heal small cuts and abrasions, 


you NEED AN ANTISEPTIC IN THE HOME 
An antiseptic for every purpose . . . make it the best. 
Solyptol Antiseptic and Solyptol Antiseptic Cream 
available at all Chemists and Stores. 


ty 
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‘>  PISCES: February 20-March 20 

® Lucky number this week, 8 Gambling colors, black, red. 
Lucky days, Friday, Tuesday. 

® It could be that status and career will be under 
stress for a while, but otherwise it's a fair week with 4 
patch of unreliability, afternoon 4th, and 6th. it's also 
favoring for orange blossoms. If you have any plans, go 
into orbit before next week. 
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@ We poy $2 for all letters | 
published. Letters must be 
original, not previously pub- 
lished. Preference is given 
to letters with signatures. 











“CENT WISE” asked what 
weekly allowances young 
marieds (both working) 
should give themselves. My 
‘husband is 22, still on a 
cadetship, I am 19. We get 
$70 clear and are paying off 
a car and house. Each has $5 
for clothing, my husband has 
$10 for petrol, ci rettes, 
heer, and outings [once a 
fortnight), and I have $5 for 
lunches and sweets (as I do 
not drink or snake}. 
$2 to Mrs. Barha 
McKinnon, Pymble, N.S.W. 
* bal * 
A BOOKLET available to 
RAAF personnel advo- 
cates allotting 10 percent of 
total net income to spending 
money. 1 suggest husband 
and wile allow for magazines, 
club, and sports fees, enter- 
tainments of mutual interest, 
and then a 50-50 on the 
remainder for pocket-moncy. 
Gifts to each other should 
come out of this, but mutual 
gifts from the general fund. 
$2 to BYP. (name sup- 
& 
JT is great to have a double 
income, but it probably 
won't always be so. Look 
abead and budget on your 
husband's salary only. Use 
yours for buying furniture 
or bank it. First set aside 
money for necessities—rent 
(or mortgage), food, insur- 
ance, —— benefits, rates, 
taxes, electricity, ga 
divide the romats ee 
to Mrs, B. Roberts 
Seaton, S.A. 
* * * 
WE pool both wages, with- 
drawing $1 each for 
mas club accounts, 
$2 for gas and electricity, 
plas $5 each personal allow- 
eat on cues, rink 
ent On cigarettes, drinks, 
a stockings, etc. At 
times I only spend $2, and 
bank the rest. 


§2 to Mrs. Colleen Gilber 
Wingham, N Ww. meee 
* * * 


DURING our year of 

Marriage this has worked 
mecessfully: my husband has 
$7 a week, as he smokes, and 
L $5. Out of this we buy 
clothes and personal items 
such _&8 cosmetics and 
hae _ More expensive 

ms are put on lay-by, 
which is paid each pa, ; 

$2 to Mrs. a Fitz- 


* kk 
WE started Marriage with 
@ basic weekly allow- 
ance of $3 each. The amount 
bis inadequate at first, 
is son accommodated 
yself to it, and some weeks 
“an even save. If my hushand 
‘ams more one week he 
Our allowance, but 


ey lessens it, 
to 


MY fee eams $60 
average) and I $35. 
On pay day we deposit $30 


pes 8 eneaite account for 


“count. The remaining $25 
i Mutual,” pur ot wee I 


‘pend about $10 on food. The 
| TOME $15 is for petrol, 
Clothes, and entertainment. 

ue fo Mrs D. Aspinall, 
_rewether, NS.W. 
DRA ee a 


Rett tee 
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Reason to cheer 


O the tram stepped a self-satished-looking young 
blonde, Instantly a working-man (very tired by the look 
of him) offered his seat. Blondie subsided gracefully without 
speaking. “Would you mind standing up a minute, I've left 
my paper on the seat?” said the man, Blondie rose. Mr. 
Hardworking flopped back into the seat—and stayed. “Next 
time anyone offers you a seat, you darn well say thank 
you,” said he. No, we older females did not cheer, but 
we wanted to, 
$2 to “Manners” (name supplied), Fairfield, Qld. 


Know where to look 


-) UST after 1 was married I bought a ring-folder, which 
has become an invaluable part of our household. Into 
it i placed all the operatmg, maintenance, and cleaning 
instructions and guarantees accompanying wedding gifts, 
and since have added to it with all purchases made for the 
house or baby. If I need to know the most effective method 
of doing anything, from oiling the carpet-sweeper to 
sharpening the carving-knife, | know just where to look. 
$2 to Mrs. Althea Young, Mt. Gambier, S.A. 


Made himself at home 


the first day of having my house painted, I arrived 
home to find my rustic garden seat tossed on the wood- 
heap with two legs broken. The painter was standing on 
my garden table reaching where he could. The next day 
he knocked off early as he had no more paint. The follow- 
ing day when I returned home he was sitting waiting to 
be paid, as he had “finished the job.” Where did he pet 
the paint at the weekend, I asked? “Found a tin in your 
shed,” he said. | looked. Yes, he had.used a tin of mine! 
$2 to “Do It Yourself’ (name supplied), Glen Iris, Vic. 


Permission only 
LOVELY new refrigerator was a friend's 20th 
wedding anniversary present. Later, discussing the 
cost of living, she remarked how much easier things would 
be when it was paid for. “I thought your husband gave it 
to you,” [ said. “Oh, no, he only gave me permission to 
get it,” she replied. . 
$2 to. Mrs. Betty Westwood, Woodford, Old. 


Living in kitchen 

SO many people I know use their kitchen for family 
conclaves and discussions, and most parties seem to 

end up there. So it is a wonder we do not furnish these 

rooms with comfortable lounge chairs imstead of the 

living-room as most of the living is done in the kitchen. 


$2 to Mrs. Barbara Allen, Homebush, N.S.W. 





that break off the side, or burt 


(FATHER 
KNOWS 


ss 


When men rebel and lay a claim 
To reassert their station 
The move deserves a special name, 


To wit: HE-MAN-CIPATION 
— Dorothy Drain ; 


Taking the medicine 

I remember the nasty medicines I experienced 

as a child, I'm thankful that medicines today are 
so pleasant, sometimes even flavored to suit a child’s.taste. 
It's lovely to hear my son thank me for the dose and 
to see him eagerly eaiping it down. All the more reason 
to keep medicines im a safe place, though. 

$2 to Mrs, J. Symons, | n, Vic, 


Apt_retort 


IS aunt asked Johnny what he was going to be when 

he grew up. Johnny's reply was “A sailor.” “And 
have a girl m every port?” suggested his aunt. “No,” said 
Johnny, “I'm only taking one port and that will have 
my clothes m it.” 


$2 to Mrs J. Gamble, Cairns, Qld. 


Burn prevention 


OF all the recommendations regarding children and burns 

and scalds, the rule | consider the most important is 
left out. That is, “Teach children by whatever means 
possible to keep away from stove and fire.” This surely 
would prevent most accidents. 


$2 to Mrs. L. Philipse, Kungala, N.S.W. 


most popular of them was bubble- 
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writes... 


: | WASTE NOT | 


“ A FTER boiling, set aside 
the froth for the family.” 

My wife, who was making mar- 
malade, read this out from the old 
recipe she was using. 

“Well, set it aside for us,” I told 
her. 

Marmalade froth does not look 
appealing enough to be offered to 
visitors, But in the eyes of the frugal 
lady who compiled the cook book it 
should not go to waste. 

We had some froth next morning 
for breakfast, and it was a great 
SuUCCtSS. 

Marmalade froth is one of those 
tasty items which have the extra 
merit of being economical. 

[1 would class it with bits of a 
cake that has gone wrong. Pieces 


elite) atl mle) cola melm ale rsiies lite! 





edges, are delicious if eaten when 
still warm, 

Cakes that failed to rise, known 
as failures, were much appreciated 
when I was a boy. 

My mother would not show a 
failure to the general public, any 
more than she would have offered 
marmalade froth. She was elad for 





us 10 eat the concave cake and 
remove it from sight. And we were 
glad to oblige. 

You don’t often see a good failure 
now. It may be because of the 
bought mixes that are used. They 
take some of the glorious uncer- 
tainty out of cake-making. 

Cook books—and people—pay less 
attention to economies than they did 
im harder times. Dishes made from 


leftovers used to be a very prominent 
part of the Australian cuisine, The 


and-squeak — the very name of it 
was cheering. 

Bread-and-dripping was eaten a 
lot, too. I tried some of it again 
the: other day, with pepper and salt, 
and enjoyed its tangy goodness. 

There was a reminder of how 
different things used to be in a 
book written by Arthur Mailey, the 
famous cricketer. 

He recalled that when he was a 


‘boy in Sydney his father was the 


only one of the family to have 3 
boiled eg@ for breakfast, Arthur 
and the other children took it in 
turns to have the top of their 
father's epr. 

Yet [| have seen a small girl lately 
beme told to eat the top of her 
ome. 

Some of the old-time economy 
dodges, like resewing sheets sides- 
to-middle, are still in common use. 

Others, like celluloid collars for 
men, have gone out. A stiff cellu- 
loid collar would not be considered 
comfortable now, but it wore well. 

Many a citizen of bygone days, 
in his celluloid collar, sat down to 
a dish of bubble-and-sgueak fol- 
lowed by toast and marmalade 
froth, And relished it. 
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used to suffer a 
lot with my legs.” i writes « 
young lady), “they felt 
heavy and bruised easily. 

I find that Mackenzies 
Menthoids are very good, I 
feel much lighter and have 
more energy, now thal 
the slat of my legs has 
disappeared, and I do sleep 
| better. 99 








le 


If you suffer from legs 
that are heavy and tired, 
et Ped 3 Mackenzies 
Wei every evening. 
They help your kidneys for 
they are gently diuretic 
and antiseptic and mildly 
laxative in order to help 
keep you in good shape. 


Menthoids ore a home 
remedy, with no unpleasant 
side .effects. 

They act like a tonic to 
help give you renewed 
energy and vitality, Start 
a course of Menthoids tao- 


day to keep in good shape. 
Free Send a stamped 


Mackenzies nthoids 
“Way of Living Chart” to 


Dep MA? Box 31 P.O., 
Arneliffe, NSW, Aust. 2205. 


\ Hf 
Help for 
sore hands 


Look at your hands, Are 
they being damaged by 


housework? SOAP and DE- | 


TERGENTS dry out the nat- 
ural oils, make hands look 
wrinkled and sore. SKIN 
REPAIR will make them soft 
and smooth—and keep them 
thai way. I heals cracked, 


| dried skin and forms an in- 


visible prolective barrier 
Use it always to KEEP your 
hands smoolh, Jars 99c, 
lubes 69c from chemists 


Lise it also on pout lace, Iegn, body 


| BLADDER IRRITATION 


HURTS WOMEN 


Simple Infections of the url- 
nary tract are very common at 
all ses, and probably bother 
iwitt 25 Many Women 2s Men. 
These infections by irritating 
the Eildnevs and Bladder may 
couse frequent buraling, itch- 
ing urination, thus @mbarrass- 
ing you during the day and 
disturbing your sleep at night. 
Secondarily, backache and 
muscular aches ond pains may 
result, For quick, soothing 
relief of urinary tract symp- 
toms try CYSTEX which has 
been soid and recommended by 
reristered. chemists through- 
outthe fnee world for 4} yenrs, 


——_——————— SS ee ee 
Hew lmprered Amertean Formioie 
MESDACO works fasl ia relieve 
altecks of Asthma, Bronchitia. 
Fintviwilis and Hay Fever, Exare 
eherting. coughing — lets rou 


brrathe oesile ng tlerp like 
taney, (Ghel AERA a christ. 


ry 4} 
ee 
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addressed envelope for your | 
Menthc 





Shin Kepuir| 
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DRESS SENSE » #17 «ce 


@ This A-line, step-in coatdress with its standing bias collar is 


chosen for a young married reader who makes her own clothes. 


ERE is part of the 

reader's letter and my 
reply: 

“| have 2hyds. of S4in. wool 

fabric to make a tailored 

day dress. Could you provide 


me with o smart pattern 
to fit a 324in. bust? 


world of Cutex. 


to the world. 


1s-soald. 
Just 85c each: 


lolac Mist * Arche Pink = 


Crete Silver © Aprere Oraripe 


CUTEX 


FROSTED ICE 
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For you. An exciting new ad 
uncovery from the coumetic: § 


Lip colours glimmering 
shimmering through a 
trillion tiny frosted lights, 
Uncovering for your lips a 
new soltly glowing challenge 


Look for the new Frosted 
Ices — wherever Cutex 


If there is sufficient fabric, 

| would like the style to 
have long sleeves 

and a stand-up shirt collar.” 


The dress illustrated below, 
right — a semi-fitted A-line, step- 
in coatdress — can be made from 
@hyds. of 54in. fabric. Under the 
Ulustration are further detatis. 
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“1 have a brown suede 
outfit of A-line skirt and 
matching jacket. | 

don’t want to ruin the suit 
with the wrong accessories. 
Could you advise me?” 


Make brown the main acces- 
sory color, Add a dash of red. 
For example, brown shoes and 


tivhis in the exact suit shade, a 
red shirt, and tie-scarf in red and 
brown. The newest scarf is: long 
and narrow and looks very with- 
it worn tied like a man's tie. 


“! am rather on the big 
side, size 38in. bust. { love 
the sweater look, but 
wondered would a dress be 
more flattering?” 


In my opinion, a sweater can 
add pounds to figure proportions. 
I think a dress with neat unclut- 
tered lines would be more flatter- 
ing. If you are really keen on 2 
sweatery look, wear a cardigan 
with a deep neckline and a 
matching colored skirt. 
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“| have an off-white wool 

frock | wear for the 

formal occasions in m 

social life. Should | 

wear it with 

white accessories?” 

Copper oor chestnut-browy 

would be newer for shoes and 

stockings. Add a beige bag and 
matching wrist-length gloves. 


“T am just over 5ft. tall 
and am having my first 


pregnancy. Is it incorrect” 


to wear the above knee- 
length skirtline? | 


have been wearing minis — 


for some time.” 

You can still wear a short skirt, 
but don't overdo it — take g 
good long look at your increas 
ing proportions. As vou are short 
it would be advisable to avoid 
cutting your height with any two- 
colored fashion. I think af 


Empire-line dress is one of the 


most flattering lines for maternity 
clothes — and this silhouette suite 
the short figure. 


“Could you let me have 

a basic pattern, with 
variations, for a shirt- 
frock in a size 40in, bust?” 


Qur pattern department 
has the shirt-frock you inquired 
about in 40hin, bust size. The dre 
is belted, has a fitted bodice, 
front button fastening, and #7 
shaped collar. The pattem 


includes the design with a full of 


slim skirt and a choice of sleeve 
styles — full-length sleeve with 


cuff, three-quarter sleeve finished 


with a self-band, short sleeve, of 


the dress can be dlecveless. To 
order, quote Vogue pattern 1696, 








the price 90 cents includes post | 


age. Pattern available from Betty, 
Keep, Box 4, P.O., Croydon 
N.S.W. 2152. No C.0.D. orders 


5043. — One-piece dress in 
sizes 8, 10, 12, 14, and 16 
for 314, 324, 34, 36, and 
38in. bust. Butterick pattern 
5043, the price 90c includes 
postage. Pattern available 
from Betty Keep, Box 4, 
P.O., Croydon, N.S.W. 2132. 
No C.0.D. orders accepted. 
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~ Collectors’ 
Corner 


FROM THE POLYCOLOR FILES: 


Case History No.3694 





Drab, Fading Hair. 


@ Our expert, Mr. Stanley 

Lipscombe, answers 

readers’ queries about 
their antiques. 





Bear Mrs. Dickson, 
Your problem is a common one. After 25, 
a woman's hair often becomes a Little drab... begins to lose 
its natural gloss and colour. 
Maybe even the first signs of grey are beginning to appear. 
I suggest you shampoo-in Polycolor, to blend 
in the grey and bring back the natural colour and shine to your hair. 
There are twenty colours to choose from 
in Folycolor Cream Shampoo Hair Color. Shampoo-in your own Shade, 
or make a complete colour changes. Either way you'll love the results. 
And because it's a cream there's no mess or fuss with Polycolor. 
Polycolor has its own in-built conditioner, too... 
So apart from the ‘Lift’ new colour will give you, your hair will be 
gloriously soft and beautiful. 
Each application will last you from G6 to & shampoos, 
ar a month or more... then all you do is shampoo-in Polycolor again. 
Simple, isn"t it? 





@ Porcelain case and cover 





] ENCLOSE a picture (above) 
of a I4in, vase, Could you tell 
me the period it was made and : : fina 
any deétamls of it? — E, T. Hering, 2 : 
Geelong, Vie. 
Your “vase” is a porcetain 
cave with cover and was madre 
at the Vienna works in Austria 


about L870 to 1889. 
* * * 


. y vase far embossed flowers 
on both sides. Yellow roses 
are wen in the ptacture (belozw), 
dd on the reverse side ts a con- 
Frasting relief of pink chrysanthe- 
mums Fhe pare is about | fin. 
high and on the base Aas the 
member “36 3," 
| Another much older vase 
(sketch enclosed but not pub- 
lished har the brand “Leralig.” 
Teas a deep blue touched unth 

d, with a floral design on a 
white inset, Would it be possible 
from this brief description for you 
lo recognise tis origin? — FE. N. 
Smith, Beaumont, S.A. 

The floral-encrusted vase is an 
example of late-Victorian Staf- 
fordshire ware and was made 
about 1885 to 1890. 

The vase bearing the brand 
“Leroliq” stylistically belongs to 
the last quarter of the 19th cen- 









Folyint Cream 
bhalt Goon. 8+ 56 


Polycotor Comat rar pny 
Hair Calor 8178 


P.5. Feel fres to write to me 
if you have any hair problems at all. 

Perhaps you're unhappy with the present coLour 
ef your hair. Maybe you're having troubls touching up 
those greys, or your hair has lost all its life. 

[It will be oy pleasure to answer 





Hi you personally. 
tuty, but the potter's mark does Smile "Polly* Reynolds / 
G.P.0., Sydney... 2001. 
Or ‘phone mea 72 0461. 
QUR family brought a hand- The hid has “D 2798" marked domed glass front hinged for | 





® Staffordshire vase 
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painted plaque from Scot- 
land more than 30 years ago. f 
enclose a fecture (not published). 
I think it uw Delft, Could you 
tell me what kind of ware Ww 4s; 
and ts age? — Mus A.M. Kelly, 
Weilineton, NZ. 

The plaque is a good example 
of Japanese Kyoto porcelain and 
was made about 70 years ago. 

. * * 
WE have an old  soapdish 
which war found im the sand- 
hills near where the ship “Gelt- 
wood twas wrecked in [B67 

The disk ow white, with a pold 

band around the edee of the lid. 


—June 11, 1969 


elite) arlm mle) cola mel ale rsiies lic! 


inside tf. 

Can you fell mea its age and 
where it war made?—Bruce |. 
Tower, Mulicent, S.A. 

The soapdish, which is prob- 
ably Staffordshire, bears the 
London patent mark indicating 
the design was recorded on 
May 30, IB77 

* * * 
Weer you be kind enaugh to 


Pipe me some miormnation 
about a clock which J have heard 
my father desenbe as a Guern 
Anne Bracket Glock and also ay 
the Stuer Bell Clock because of 
ti omellon! alrking bell T he 
clock (pictured mpht) har a 


winding purposes and a hinged 
glass panel back door, On the 
ndes are armamental brass rings 
and beneath these a metal+type 
prill covering very old velvet. The 
mood and ornamental pieces 
appear to be Spanth mahogany 
and there i @ brass strip around 
the bottam panel. It alsa has balil- 
vee brass feet and win excellent 
working order, — C. M. Lloyd, 
Neweastle, N.S.W. 

The fine-quality English 
bracker clock depicted in the 
photograph was made during the 
early 19th century—abour 1621) 
to 1630 


@® English bracket clock 
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So its winter? 


in King Gee Cadets 
The warmesl, snuggest, boy-proof irousers over—that’s: King Gee 
Cadets, Styled from hard-waaring, faacy backed Bracmil| Cord, 
Mercorised ond Sanfornzed. The tapered legs ovan hive oxta 
large. hems to allow for lengthening. Cadais heve elasiic back 
and oxtended waintbart!, with side pockets, and jetted flp and 
fob. Sehool grey colour. Sizes 22 jo 32. Also Junior Cadets in 
Sizes 18 to 24 with full elasi¢ waist and cress porkots ond 
available In wer checked coniuroy; colouwnm blue, olive, fawn. 
Treads in grey, brown or olive, OF, I! you prefer, blue denim, 
King Gee Cadets are oreat for school, oneai for leisure, 





Clothes for the Young Men of the Nation. 


RG 34s 





With mother’s loving touch, 
| rub in the soothing warmth 





of 
mUlinats,4 CHEST RUB 


for gentle, clearing 
relief from 
rerelteletom-lale mers) (et 


When coughs and throat irritations 
indicate @ cold could be coming, 
reach for Pulinax chest rub. Gently 
tub Pulmes on the chest, bark and 
throwt. Soon its soothing warmth 
begins to work. Not the strong, 
Litortortoble heat that makes a 
child toss and tur aH night, but 
Soothing, gentle warmih te penetrate 
deoply, helping to clear congested 
Ol passages, helping to oats 
breathing to give sound, resthul 
Sleep. With o mother’s loving 
touch, rub in the warming 
gootiness of PULMEX Chest Aub. 
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| The story of 


Graeme 


By GRAEME’S MOTHER 


WOULD like to tell you the story of Graeme 
in the hope that it might help open the eyes of 
people to the need of these children, and of their 


parents. 

My husband and I were married six years before our 
firstborn arrived, and such happiness came with him we 
could barely wait for the next baby to arrive. So, when 
two and a half years later Graeme was born, our 
happiness knew no bounds. 

How ¢an one explain the horror, the fears, the 
agonising heartbreak that then became ours? The sheer 
misery of the two weeks’ stay in hospital when one 
sees the plump, lovely baby shrivel up into a wrinkled 
lithe bundle of humanity? 

How can one explain the anxiety when the babe can't 
suck and loses weight rapidly? And the misery of the 
first moment when one realises something is wrong, 
although without any idea what it means or what lies 
ahead; the kind family doctor who can’t bring himself 
to tell you what is wrong; and the anxious wait to get 
home to give the baby a mother's love and attention? 

Then there is the microphone lovingly put above the 
cot so that at the faintest cry in the night mother gets 
up to give what little nourishment he will take; the 
friends who come to see the new baby, but none ever 
says, “Isn't he lovely?” (how could they, when one 
recalls the poor little old man’s face?—but WE loved 
him; the love that comes with such a child is truly 
beyond description). 

There i the kind, tender father who walks the floor 
with the screaming child who can't be pacified and 
finally has to be laid back in the cot, at last to go 
to sleep in utter exhaustion; the loving grandmother 
who, in his early years, is the only one who ever offers 
to take over his care, while we unwillingly but grate- 
fully hurry off for a badly needed rest. 

How can one fully explain the misery of heart, the 
tears that are shed when, despite all efforts, there is no 
weight gained, no response at all; the head that seldom 
stops rolling from side to side in the cot, and the endless 
humming noise that goes with ii; the stuffing of one’s 
ears with cottonwool to try and shut out this noise to get 
a few hours’ sleep? 


Seeking a word of hope 


Then comes the endless round of visits to doctors 
and specialists for some word of hope . 

No ohe could describe the horror that has come into 
our lives, How can we accept it? How can we cope with 
it? How can we keep the home happy and normal for 
the sake of the other happy lirtle child? Somehow we 
battle on, hope never waning, . 

The problems that arise others could never realise— 
the little bowel that won't function naturally; the vacant 
glare that develops, the lolling tongue; the solid food 
that won't be swallowed, the perseverance with a tiny 
piece of bread and butter that, as fast as he pushes it 
out with his tongue, is gently pushed back; and the 
gradual increase im intake until at last, when he is 
about three years of age, he eats a whole slice of bread. 

Gradually, Graeme begins to respond to treatment. 
The endless head rolling and humming ceases, he 
gradually becomes placid and quict. The tongue is 
controlled and stays in place. 


Could anyone ever really explain the peace of a- 


quiet night's rest at last, the joy when Graeme begins 
to move about m the safety cot which has been his 
home for so long? 

At last he can be put on the floor to crawl, and oh! 
the joy of the sweet smile of recognition; and what a 
wictory when the little one first realises what he must 
do to be toilet trained. 

The patience that is needed and the love that is 
showered upon him I could never haye believed possible, 

Gradually, Graeme responds, till at last he can walk 
and talk and then, when he is ten, the first retarded 
school opens in the district. 

What joy to have a few hours alone during the day, 
and how he loves it all! He quickly responds to the 
patience and dedication of the teachers. 

(No praise could be too high for them. He has spent 
endless hours of enjoyment with his books because a 
dedicated teacher taught him to read—my everlasting 
Rratitude to Miss O'Hanlon, of Sunnyfield, Manly.) 

Unkind, thoughtless stares still follow us as we take 


http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4925274 
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READER’S STORY 
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” Y heart was very saddened a few doys 
) ago when | opened our local 
paper and saw a sweet little girl smiling 

up at me, with her legs in irons aind her arms 
in strappings, and the heading: 

‘Callously Rebuffed — 

Aid Denied Handicapped.” 


“On reading further, | discovered that 
every council other than one in the 

area had failed to respond to an appeal for 
funds to build a new school for 
sub-normal children. The existing school 
was described as ‘a disgrace to the 
municpality. 

“| wonder if any of the aldermen involved 
have any conception of what it is like 

to be the parent of a handicapped 

or sub-normal child? I’m sure they 

have not, or the appeal would 

have had an immediate response. 

“Many councils contribute to pre-school 
kindergartens, but the urgent need 

of these poor unfortunate children is 
denied. Why is it so? Their need is so much 
greater, but somehow they seem to be 
looked on as some sort of outcasts.” 


A Sydney mother makes a 
plea for better community 
support for the sub-normal. 


tum about, but we suffer it to give him pleasure. Pride 
is forgotten. ) 

A cottage at the beach has to be taken after the other 
children are back at school so that Graeme can be left 
In peace from their teasing and pushing as he paddles 
at the water's edge. But he is happy now and enjoys 
everything. 50 the years have gone by, 

And now what does the future hold for Graeme? 










What hes ahead for this child-man of 25 years, who has 
the dark beard of a strong, wrile man (which has to be 


shaved off his fink, baby face each day) and whose 
dearest wish ts to visit Disneyland? 


Graeme is sublimely unconscious of the agony and 
heartbreak caused by his little life. For the past eight 
years he has been happily settled in a sheltered work- 
shop at Crowle Home, Ryde, to which he travelled by 
special bus each day. Then, as the opportunity arose, 
we felt it was time he made this wonderful place his 
permanent home, 

Crowle, I feel, should be called Happiness Home. 
T have never heard one cross word spoken by any in 
attendance, and to see these children at work on open 
days during Education Week, to see their beaming, 
happy faces, one would understand why. 

How they enjoy the jobs sent to them by factories 
and firms! If only more employers were aware of the 
faultless work and untiring effort put into these jobs, I 
am sure more would consider the sheltered workshop 
and.its busy litth workers. 

Graeme tests pulsators for washing-machines with a 
micrometer, and he and his offsider never fail to find 
faulty ones and put them in the reject box. He is so 
conscious of rejects that I've heard him say, while 
enjoying a bunch of grapes and putting a bad one aside, 
“That's a reject, Mummy." 

Graeme also cleans wool for the CSIRO, picking out 
the burrs with such patience that jt is a pleasure to 
watch him. 


Happy to get back to the Home 


He actually condescends to come home occasionally, 
sparing us a couple of days at Christmas (but how 
bored he soon becomes!), a night for a birthday dinner 
(he has another one at Crowle), or for a visit when his 
much-loved Aunte Elaine is with us, 

But when the occasion is over he anxiously starts 
looking at his watch for the time to go back “to be with 
the boys.” 

On arrival at Crowle, out of the car he hops and 
takes off like a rocket. One mimute he’s there, the next 
he has vanished—no thought of a goodbye kiss for 
Mother or Dad! He's back home and anxious to get 
back imo the swing of things. 

_ The ever-smiling Nurse-Mother (one to ten children) 
is Wailing to attend to all their needs as they prepare 
for the nightly bath. How they enjoy it all. 

Surely all severely handicapped children have the 
right to similar happiness. They appeal to the councils 


and to the community in general to make it so, 
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gardens of 
suburbia 


oi do garden-lovers like doing 
next best to gardening? Why, 
looking at other people’s gardens, I’m 
sure — and | am one who got paid for 
doing it. 

“It happened when the boys took a 
holiday job delivering publicity leaflets 
for a big plant nursery. The end of the 
holidays found them comparatively 
wealthy, if footsore, with thousands of 
leaflets undelivered. 


“Just then | was asked to organise 
a garden stall for the church fete. 
There was no time to grow plants that 
would sell even for five cents — but | 
could get three cents for every 
envelope | delivered to a_ lovely 


garden! | set off on my travels,’’ — 
J.M.R. 


OST gardens, I found, are a glorious mix- 
ture of plants, with every here and there 
the garden of a specialist. Sometimes it was 
Foses or azaleas, cacti or conifers, annuals or 


rocks. 


There were gardens of lawns and sunshine. of shade 
and fem, and sad gardens of compulsion, where people 
abviously only gardened because they had to, or what 
would the neighbors. say! 

T reveled in the scent of wisteria, of stocks and 
wattle, of frangipani, and heaped gum. leaves burning 
wm the gutter, 

it was summer, and I often bezan my rounds before 

6 a.m., with the dew and the morning paper still on 

l¢ prass, the milkmen clanking, and birds in full voice— 
whiphirds, magpies, turtle doves, bulbuls; bhue wrens, 
CUITAWOTTES, 

What a wonderful time of day to be enjoving gardens, 
when most people were still clutching at the last shreds 
Of the night's sleep! 


The ivy-twining-up-the-wrought-iron 
letter-boxes; and the finger-pinchers 


On could almost set myself up as a connoisseur of 
setter-boxes. They ranged from barrels ta biscuit tins, 
trom sandstone slabs to creations of wood, heaten 
copper, stainless steel, and lass. 

_Finger-pinchers were common — brass plates with 
*prung flaps over their apertures, set in fateposts or 
walls, 

fn the mountain-goat country, some letter-boxes had 
glass panels so that, by using her opera glasses, the lady 
‘alee ee oe see whether it was worth while 

otting down a ose steps to street level when tl 
gibae whictioa p street level when the 
Z age er. letter-box, with frilly, white-painted lid, 
« often with ivy trailing up its wrought-iron post, 
Paes charming. But the frilly lid opened to disclose a 
ai ed lid, with a narrow slot right up against the back 
the box, rather like one of those psychological tests 
oF co-ordination and manual dexterity. 

Each letter had to be put in individually. ‘These people 
must ever receive magazines, or stock-exchange 
Rarettes, or even large Christmas cards. 

In some of my most profitable areas (lots of new 
Muses close together) letter-boxes were sometimes still 
ating beside posts or on rocks waiting to be fixed. 
_ Horror, then unseemly mirth, one day when, on push- 
mga letter into a box | sent it rolling and bouncing 
wn the rocks 20ft. into the garden below! | 
BS hate to have to say s0, but in some of the most 
*Sgant suburbs and in front of some of the most elegant 
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A lighthearted look at gardens, letter- 
boxes, dogs, and houses in some of 
Sydney's leafy northern suburbs. 


homes and gardens, the letter-hoxes were a disgrace 
rusty, broken-hinged, with peeling paint and warped 
boards: 

Of course, there were letter-boxes designed with the 
same loving cart and artistry as the houses they served, 
but most appreciated were those, whatever their designs, 
which had wide slots into which | could flip a letter 
without wasting time. 

In the older suburbs it was often hard to find house 
names and numbers, even hard sometimes to find the 
letter-boxes in the shrubbery. 

The newer homes had clearly marked numbers, and 
often the name of the owner as a house name: “The 
Donovans,” “The Macs.” “The Thistlethwaites.” 

1 passed “Blue Gums” and “Red Gums,” and “Tree 
Tops,” “Shady Acres” and “Green Acres.” “Windy 
Ridge,” “Bracken Cottage," “Friendship,” “Tran- 
quillity” (at the tree-hung end of a dead-end street), and 
“Woorgeleen,” 

[ longed to go in and ask the lady of the house 
whether she were an ex-Wraaf with nostalgic memories 
of our-old wartime barracks in “Woorigeleen,” one of 
the stately homes of Toorak? 





Some of the dogs just wanted to 





come along for the walk 


Does and postics are supposed to be natural enemies, 
As an amateur: postic, | found dogs barked ferociously 
only when startled by my sudden appearance. If | stood 
quite still and let them sniff the smell of my own dogs 
an me, meanwhile talking soothing nonsense: “Poor old 
bay, did | frighten you? Gome and have a sniff, it's all 
right, now go home,” they usually did just that. 

Just a few had the low growl, rising hackles, and wild 
eyes which persuaded me to deny the benefits of my 
leaflet to the home they guarded, 

Some dogs regarded me ag someone to go fora walk 
with, and gambolled along beside me for blocks. The 
only dog to come to grips with me was a nasty little 
beast, who darted out of a driveway one evening, 
grabbed the back of my leg, then darted back again 
without a sound. : 

How sorry I felt for owners of some lovely gardens 
in hilly suburbs where the garden above them was thick 
with onion weed and oxalis. I thought of all those seeds 
and bulblets foating down with every storm to take 
root in the carefully nurtured lawns and flowerbeds 
below. 

And the pardeng where ocighbors had planted willow 
trees, camphor laurels , or lombardy poplars along the 
fence — all those scavenping, far-ranging roots and 
suckers to reach into the adjoining cherished garden in 
search of moisture and manure. 


Temptations for a keen gardener to 


crush a snail, or take a cutting 


There were temptations for a gardener on my walk, 
Temptation to snip a cutting from an overhanging 
fuchsia or geranium, or a trailer of ivy from one 
growing, as regularly ag a horticultural cliche, up the 
post holding the letter-box, 


There was the temptation to enjoy the scent of a 
Hower, to pick and crunch underfoot the fat snail on 
the dahlia, to pull out the staggy weed spoiling a 
footpath garden. 

In the early morning there was the housewifely 
femptation to shade the milk bottles left unprotected 
from dogs and currawongs and gunshine on so many 
front lawns and fences, (Sun spoils the milk.) . 

Finally, there was the temptation to go in to some of 
the homes to ask the names of unusual and beautiful 
trees ancl shrubs. Of even to thank the gardeners for the 
beauty they had worked so hard to attain. 

The campaign was a great success. I lost weight and 
felt marvellous for all my walking. I raised enough 
money for my plant stall at the fete, and enough people 
turned up at the nursery, waving their little leaflets and 
demanding plants and attention to make the nursery 
people feel it was worth while. 

Alas, the boys are broke again, and J heard one say 
to the other: “We'd better deliver the rest of these letters 
quickly or Mum will get them!” How T miss the excuse 
to go looking at other people's gardens! 






H°’ again. To show we're not afraid to laugh at 
ourselves occasionally, I must tell you of 
something that happened in Melbourne recently. 

There she was, at the wheel of her shiny new car, 
about to make a right turn at one of the city’s busiest 
intersections. 

However, to let an oncoming car through, she 
stopped rather abruptly. The man behind wasn’t quite 
as quick. With bumpers locked, the fuming male 
jumped out of his car and strode forward to state his 
views on women drivers. Again, he wasn't quick 
enough, for, with a flash of her indicator, she was 
around the corner and up the street, still towimeg his car 
behind her. 

She left the stranded motorist in the middle of King 
Street! 


Did you know... 


hat, in 1968 among fatal accidents attributed to vehicle 
defects the greatest number were due to tyre 
blowout? 
Defective brakes came a close second. 


Take the hint... 


A* any woman to turn out her handbag and you're liktly 
to find ‘anything from a lipstick to last month's 
shopping list. 

The same gocs for glove boxes. However, there are some 
things no glove box should be without. 

Besides a first aid kit (I'll be talking more about that later) 
and a street directory, you should have a pencil, a couple of 
safety pins, a stall packet of tissues, a supply of peppermints, 
a notebook and a small torch, 


Amoco Courtesy Award... 


AS | promised in my last column, I've been on the look out 
for examples of good driving by women motorists. 
Recently on a wet windy day in Ballarat, Vic., | observed 
a woman motorist waiting sensibly for an apportunity to 
make a right turn at the intersection of Sturt and Peel Sts, 
Just: as there was a break in the oncoming traffic, an 
impaticnt male motorist cut across her from the feft. 
Fortunately for him, she was a courteous driver and gave 
way, thereby avording a possible accuient. Her registration 


= pall JAF 206 


If she would like to write to me, | shall be delighted to senel 
her a letter entitling her to 24 gallons of Amoca final-filtered 
petrol at the Amoco Service Station of her choice. 


Sheepskin ... It’s a natural 


[the London-Sydney Marathon proved one thing to the 
ordinary motorist it was that the most comfortable 

seats for both extremes of climate are made from natural 
sheepskin. 

[ was at Warwick Farm when the competitors arrived... 
and every car | saw had them. 

Imagine the Australian sheepskin we could export if they 
became standard trim for all makes of cars! 













If you have a problem to 
discuss... OF an expenence 
you'd like to share... I'm 
waiting to hear it. Keep 
those Jetters coming in 

to me at Amoco P.O. Box 32, 
Edgecliff, N.S.W. 2027, 


Jom Comer 
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Celia and Frank had been both 

lucky and careful. When they 

maricd, cach had had an im- 

e=|LLA put down her book and looked out pressively respansible savings 





if at tis puro Bcd dies ne ses poco eat _ sc of 5 
| ire window. Beside her, Frank wer ad- umiture. Frank's library ha 
oe sais cae — ing. She admired his ability to stay m covered most of the walls of his 
to a pattern and resented whatever moment it was; he always used apartment; Celia had a small but 


time, Celia wag not inefficient, but she had very good collection of paintings, 


any suggestion of change a had habit of anticipating difficulties, If Still, they waited five years to buy 


MOVING 0 


imagining the worst prepared her to deal the house they really wanted — 

with it, she would not have been sell- an old house, but not a bam of a 

critical. ; place, as so Many were. | 
But now, for instance, at the end of their This one originally had been | 


six-week holiday in Europe, pie = tes a three-room farmhouse built 
ing these last hours she rehearsed their around a central fireplace 
arrival home. What she should think of was Seasorsetiy tended but : n6t | 





| the pleasure a would have at being leat added to until about twenty | 
in her own living-room again, so comfort- nity | scence set 
By JANE RULE ingly personal after weeks of lobbies and ere eet peas ie ple’ 
waiting-rooms and other people's houses. good taste of his own had made 


it into a three-bedroom house. 
In the year Celia and Frank had 
lived there they finished the work 
the architect had begun, a long, 
slow, companionable job of 
stripping away years of paint and 
paper to restore ‘the original 
TiGins. 

And they had chosen carefully 
among antiques, not fo reproduce 
the interior of an old farmhouse 


but to be at home with the past 
| 








> GI Stock Cubes add extra 


meat power and boost the flavour and 


a a 


ichness of your stews and casseroles. 


Maggi Meatpower is more than flavour. It’s the richness and 
soodness of fine meats... the ““something extra’ that makes 
meat dishes sing. When you crumble Maggi Stock Cubes into 
stews, casseroles, soups — any meat dish — you're giving a big 
lift to the flavour and richness. You’re adding extra Meatpower. 


as they felt. They had worked 
hard in the large garden, too, 30 
that among the new prize dahlias 
and irises and lies there were 
old-fashioned flowers, nearly 
always smaller-bloomed and less 
certainly shaped, memories of a 
great-grandparent’s garden. 

Unlike most of their friends, 
Celia and Frank had no mtention 
of moving on. Frank's work could 
take him all over the world on 
quick trips, but he would always 
be based at the central office, and 
Celia had no ambition beyond the 
job she already had as a design 
consultant for 2 magazine. In 
fact, before too long she would 
think of giving up her job to 
have children — two children, 
who would come home from the 
hospital to the house they would 
prow up in, 

Another year, perhaps — Frank 
hoped she'd go with him to 
South America next spring. They 
knew several couples in Engin 
who had waited for children until 
they were both financially and 
emotionally ready for them, 

Celia felt the defensiveness that 
had grown in her during the six 
years of her marriage. All the 
remarks people made about the 
fact that she and Frank had not 
started a family. She didn’t de- 
fend herself, she didn't explain, 
but she could have been cioquent. 

She had listened carefully 
when Frank told her about the 
Syers. Peter Syer was one of the 
bright young men in the company, | 
married, with a five-year-old son. | 
He had told Frank he was 
determined to do just what Frank 
and Celia had done, wait until 
he could afford the kind of house 
that would be home; but it was | 





hard, since there was already the 
child, and his wife didn’t work. 
Apartment living wasn't good for 
any of them. “It's pretty early 
in the spring to leave the house 
empty,” Frank had said care 
fully. 

Then he admitted he had never 
met Peter's wife or the child, 
Two days later he talked with 
mutual friends who assured him 
that the Syers didn’t throw things 
at each other, didn't give drunken | 
parties, and that their son was 
very well behaved. He had to 
be, and so did they, cooped up 
if an apartment in the cily. 
“They'd be doing us a favor,” 
Frank said, “and I'd feel selfish 
not to suggest it.” 

Cela couldn't protest, as she 
wanted to, And she couldn't say | 
she didn't want strangers m the | 
house they had waited so long 
lor and worked so hard to make 
their own. She knew the old house 
couldn't stay alive if they wel- 
| comed only friendly ghosts, 
Actually, once Celia had got) 









COLINTRY CASSEROLE. parhc until browned on both sides. 
2 Ih. best-erd meck chops; “a mp. salt; Drain. Place meat into casserole. Add 

mull oni; J clove gorlic, cohed ‘butter to pan, melt, then stir in flour 
pee J othsp. bumrer; 2 shsp. Cook for 1 mmute. Gradually odd 


| CHICKEN "N WINE CASSEROLE, METHOD:—Heat butter and oil in 
!o ods. butter; J rhsp. of; | x 245 16. Pan. Add chicken and bacon. Brown 


chicken, cul ttc Lerping pieces; @ well. Transfer to cuserale. Add Tice, 
fowr; | pint corm water; 7 MAGGI water, stirring continuously. Crumble f Be 44 ib, seurhroome:, hafeed; [| Pan, try until tender. Drain, add to 





rathers bocom, diced; 8 small white mushrooms, garlic and capsicum to 
HEEF SPOCK CUBES; ‘4 cup aom- in Maggi Beef Suock Cubes and aid clowe garlic, crushed: | red capsicum casserole. Add baylesf. Blend flour 
ato sce; # mediim potatoe, cut mie tomato sauce. Place potatoes, carrots, diced; } bayleaf; 2 tbsp. flour, Ya isp. and icasonings into combined liquids, 
44° Shieeay 2 carro, sliced: 2 siicks celery, Pnuning ofuon: and hayleal colt, 14 rep. pepper — combined: hi pour over casserole. Cover and cook in 
jcclery, chopped; | beyleaf; fincly into casserole. Pout gravy over casse- ge pint drv white cine, 7 MAGGI a moderate oven until chicken is tender 
chapped parsley. role, Cover and cook in moderate oven CHICKEN STOCK CURES 16 pier approx. 144-2 hrs. SERVES 45, 
: for 2 hour (Crarmsh with finely : ; — 
METHOR:—Sesion chop with ult : i din Ae — : , fr er ca. 
and fry with | sliced onion and crushed oEPeS painty, SERVES 6 


3G BEEF STOCK CUBES 


i «ss = cubes ES) 


CHICKEN STOCK CUBES ff 





= 


Large family? Big party? You c: 1 Chi 

BC yi ye an get Maggi Chicken and 

Beef Stock in the generous tablet size too, vi WE rea bi Care 

Poge 45 ‘sy 15 5373 
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irritation of having to 
et the houst ready for the sigs 

d was packing the suitcascs for 
Shai et ihe had begun to 
fecl glad of Frank's generosity. it 


aver the 


was increasingly difficult to share 
either the excitement of saab i 
don or metnorics of a trip after 
it was over with friends who were 
reoccupied with heavy mortgage 
payments, children’s doctors” bills, 
and irresponsible baby = sitters, 
Celia had even begun to Feel 
twinges of guilt. This time, at 
least, they were not only going to 
enjoy themselves but also help 
out a couple Cella didn’t even 
know. 

Now, staring out the plane 
window, Celia saw meither the 
grand space of sky nor, in ner 
imagination, the weltoming space 
of her own living-room. Instead, 
she shw the wreckage of all she 
and Frank had done in the past 
year, for it suddenly seemed obvi- 
ous to her what had happened to 
the Syers, let out of the prison 
of a small apartment. Take the 
lid off confined frustration and 
it would blow as surely as a pres- 
sure-cooker. 

‘celia saw the explosion: win- 
dows shattering, cupboard doors 
jarred optn, crockery flying, 
while out in the garden a hys- 
terical five-year-old yanked off 
the heads of daffodils or in his 
room drew crude pictures on the 
wallpaper. 

In the middle of this vision, 
Celia felt her hand taken. She 
turned’ to Frank, who did not 
lok up from his book, but kept 
her hand in his: Did he know 
how stupidly anxious she was 
feeling? Probably, And he would 
alsa know that there was no point 
in talking about it. She was not 
ready to laugh about it yet. 

Frank didn't mention the house 
until they were in the taxi on 
their way from the local railway 
station, 

“There's bound to be some 
wear and tear,” he said, “par- 
Hcularly with a little fellow.” 

"You're ‘wortied, too,” Celia 
taid, relieved in the knowledge. 

“Not really, Nat very.” 

They stood together on the 
front porch, sharing a guilty ner- 
Voustiess, while Frank turned the 
key in the lock, Finally, they 
stepped inte the front hall. where 
ull they saw were several piles of 
ml and ai rather inept but 
cheerful bouquet cof flowers on the 
hall table. Frank swung the suit- 
fases up to the first landing of 
the stairs and then came down 
again, 

“Let's inspect together,” he 
sugeested. 

The living = Poot looked 
reassurmgly familiar. Frank’s 
favorite chair lacecl been tumed 
foo much toward the fire, there 
Were Stange magazines on the 
mi aoe and perhaps the worn 
ie Al the ornental rug was a 
ittle more worn, Celia did not 
pick up the magazines, Frank did 
AO tum the chair. 
site the dining-room there was a 
pate On the buffer that belonged 
In the cabinet and there was a 
faint hear circ) Rr 
ee dining-tnom table — 
ati i serious, really, ane neither 
“he a smoothed 4 hand over it. 

f Nters in the kitchen were 
* Stubby in the corners, but 
heat suid re Was obsessive 
Winerving ae eorearonanty 

& were the three small 


be . 
hi Of dry cereal on the kitchen 


NI 


R . ltither Celia nor Frank ever 
--cereal, In the library, cigarette 
‘a had been emptied over a 
rae laid fire, and on the lower 
= by the book table there was 

‘apetnaive child's picture 
oooh, the kind Celia had seen in 
eooatkets, She did not see 
tie favorite ashiray, but per- 
ie had been pul away some- 


She had te be reasonable: she 


a | 


knew that. In the hall again, 
Frank went before her, carrying 
the suitcases. The room at the 
top of the stairs looked peculiar 
only because they had agréed to 
use it for storing extra clothes. It 
was in the child's room that first 
Celia and then Frank saw what 
they had been looking for. Not 
on a wall but on the white 
windowsill there was a_ clear, 
green-cray On ed Tessa ge. 


“T loVE thiS ruMm. maRK.” 


This time Frank went over to 
the damage and rubbed his hand 
over it. He put his thumbnail 
very carefully under the bottom 
of the final K and flaked off its 
longer leg. 

“It will come night off,” he 
said. 








Rarebit Rave: Heat Golden Puffs in the oven. Split 
orleave whole. Pour Welsh Rarebit or melted cheese 
over them dnd top with finely chapped brown onion 
Serve hot with dill-pickle or pherkin 


Potato Pull: Jost about everybody loves patate 
salad. Next time you make it, heap tots of it on top 
ol a Golden Poll Add a decorative sprip.of parsley 
then stand back and wait for the rush: 


+> 
* > 


Vanilla Verve: A new way to bring an old fayourite 
up-to-date, Take a Golden Puff and fill with custard 
Top with your (aveurite ining and sprinkle with 
cocomit lt sa vanilla slice with lors af verve 


Ti Ane 
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Yes," Celia-satd, jooking down 
at it, “He liked it.” 

“I guess he did,” Frank said. 

In their own bedroom, serene 
as it always was, there was an- 
other, aimost comic, arrangement 
of flowers wedged into a small- 
necked vase, the kind of bouquet 
a child would pick, and beside it 
was an envelope. Frank picked it 
up and opened it. For a moment 
he read silently. 

“They say they hope we 
won't mind their not washing off 
Mark's ‘message — it ig washable 
crayon. “We love this room, toa,” 
it says. “We're convinced all over 
again that a place like this is 
worth waiting for. Thanks.’ " 


“I hope they don't have to 


wait much longer,” Celia said, 


= 
Sunnyside Canape : Spread Galden Puff with Butter 
| and heap with rich red salmon. Place a siice of hari 
boiled cp¢ in the centre and arrange “petals” of thin 
radish slices or pickled gherkin wround it, Delicious 








Seafood del sol: Mix prawns, crab or lobster with | 
Lomata saace and spread an Golden Puffs Top with 
amayonnaise and asprig of parsley. Serve hot as a 
savoury supper or cold asa picnic smack 





Picnic Caper: This time we'll use anchovy fillets 
Chop them Gnely and mix with cream cheese 
Slice Golden Pull and (ill gencrously, Placea whole 
anchovy acfoss the top ani spice it up with 

couple of capers. Who's fora picnic? 


looking at the choked bouquet 
and liking it more all the time, 


The next day Frank took the 
heat circle off the dining-room 
table while. Celia ‘scrubbed the 
comers of the kitchen counters, 
They tumed Frank's chair round 
and found his ashtray in a cup- 
board. Celia threw out the maga- 
ganes, but she began to collect 
the things Mark had left behind: 
the book, a small plastic warship 
she found behind the soap in the 
upstairs bathroom, a ball she 
found in the garden, a pile of 
bright pebbles by the basement 

MOT .. 

For several weeks both she and 
Frank kept discovering such small 
signs Of the recent presence of a 
child: seven dried-up raisins in 


tl 






wail 


iJ 


im 


“lan a 


Golden Allresco: Split a Golden Puff down the 
middle. Adda generous slice of mortadella or similar 
tontinental satisape, spread with preen pickle and 
tap woth anuyere cheese 





Arai quality 
Peek Frean’s 


product 





the drawer of the night table, a 
dirt fort and a tunnel by the 
compost heap, a small sock in the 
washing-machine, the wheel of a 
toy car among the kitchen spoons. 

When days began to pass with- 
out new discoveries, there was 
sull the message on the window- 
sill, which neither Frank nor 
Celia had got around to washing 
aff. 

One night about a month after 
they had come home, Celia asked 
Frank, “Do you really want me 
to go to South America with you 
next spring?” 

“Only if there's nothing else 
you'd rather do,” he said, 

“There is,” Celia said. “There's 
one thing I'd much rather do." 


(Copyright) 


Peek Frean's Golden Puff Pastry 





= | 


Golden Puffs hot or cold: Golden Puffs go with 
just about everything. Split down the middle and 
odd your favourite sweet or savoury filling. You've 
gor a sandwich, A complete main course A delicious 
dessert. It's as casy as thal 


Isn'tit time 
you got together 
with Golden Puff? 





GPa 
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AT HOME .... with Margaret Sydney 


@ Do you, shopping with your teenage daughter, find that the expedition, far from 
being any fun for you, turns into a long wrangle? Does everything your eye lights on 


as seemly, decent, attractive, and practical 
wouldn’t be seen dead in? Of course 


A NEW angle on this problem comes from a 
reader who sells clothes for women and girls in 


one of this country’s most popular holiday spots. As 
she's a mother herself she knows both sides of the problem. 
Her feelings are STRONG. I'm not sure that I agree with 
them, but maybe you do. She writes: 

“Tr is high time the mothers put their feet down. 
Teenagers have no taste, they don’t know what to wear 
and what not to, and they put their mothers through 





turn out to be something your daughter 
it does. The question is, who wins? 


endless arguments in shops over the more sensible and 
longer-lasting things. 2 ; 

“I do not sell very brief bikinis. A ome-piece suit or a 
nice two-piece are my best lines with sensible teenagers 
and: young marrieds, but day after day there is a 12- or 
14-year-old saying, ‘I won't wear it,) and poor Mum and 
Dad (who could stand united on their holiday shoppmeg 
tour) saying nothing. 

“Usually, Mum sadly ends up with, “Oh, well, af she 
won't wear it...” There's the same trouble with slacks. 
The kids ask for ‘baggies’ and ‘flares." Only a few are 
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Hush. The tick of a Westclox Big Ben sounds even smaller than it 
looks. That's one reason you'll pay more for Big Ben than for 

other alarm clocks. Other reasons ate Big Ben's two-tone 
alarm control (the alarm repeats), whispery winder, and 
reliable talent for the right time. We guarantee quiet and 
dependable Big Ben for two years. Two years. Yes. Sometimes 
other alarm clocks are cheaper, But that’s all they are. 


Big Ben by Westclox 


GEN ERAL T IME 







ATH ee 


ee ' 57.75. 


is Distributor: Brown A Doreag, oydnoy,/Meibeunne /Hrinbane/ Adelaide! Perth 
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made, in a couple of sizes, but Mum has no chance of 
talking her into a smart pair of slacks which could do for 
the next year as well. 

“Teenagers look awful, sound awful, and have no taste. 
Mothers need to put their feet down im the mass. They are 
floundering badly in today’s world of revolting, rioting, 
untidy teenagers, and they need to take a firm stand.” 

I know what she means. What I'm not sure about is 
whether the proper solution is a firm stand, or whether 
there isn't perhaps room for a bit of gtve-and-take here. 

In this household we've been, and are gomg, through the 
lot. We've had the black-stocking look, the I’ve-just-got- 
up-out-of-a-ditch look, the corpse-look, plus bermuda shorts 
(the most erk-worthy of all time in my book), 18-inch 
waists, those awful garments where the skirts begin some- 
where just below the armpits, and minis and maxies and 
messes of various sorts, We have also had arguments on a 
grand, a massive, a monumental scale. 

Two things, I think, are worth consideration. 

The first is that there is precious little real individuality 
in the average early teens. They are obsessed with con- 
formity. What the other kids are wearing is what they 
want, whether it suits them or mot; the hairstyle that’s in 
is the hairstyle for them, whether or not Providence 
happens to have given them the right sort of face to 
wear underneath it. 

The second thing worth remembering ws that the fact 
that one ts ald enough to be shopping wath and for teenage 
children is not necessarily a guarantee that one’s own taste 
and fashion sense are faultless. 


Some of your dressing may not 
please them too well 


HE areas where I think there's lots of room for 

- give and take are two— in matters of budgets 
and of manners. 

Let's take the matter of manners first. If you're fairly 
easygoing about what they choose to wear on fheir 
occasions, it's reasonable to expect them to come a bit your 
way when the occasion is yours—when your rather critical 
mother-in-law ig coming to dinner, whén an old friend you 
haven't seen for years is coming to get his or her first look 
at those offspring you've boasted so much about in letters. 

If you don't want them looking like something left 
unsold on a witches’ white elephant stall, then you can 
expect them to wear something you don’t find offensive. 

That's the take aide. What about the give? If you're a 
couple of feet across the beam they may hate you bouncing 
round in stretch slacks when their friends come; or, even 
more likely, they may prefer you in casual clothes and hate 
you to be tizzed up in a twinset and pearls when they bring 
in a bunch of 14-year-olds to listen to records. Compromise 
over that porgeous new hat of yours that they loathe and 
despise and don’t wear it to some schoo) function where 
everybody {ic,, all the other 13-year-olds) will laugh at 
it, and you can expect some amiable compromise from 
them over your pet hates. 

We are talking about teenagers of such tender years that 
Mum and Dad still control the purse-strmgs. If you play it 
fair, the budget is still your strongest argument, and 
the most rumously spoilt teenagers can't face the 
economic facts, 

If they ARE ruinously spoilt you must have done the 
tpoiling, and you've got an uplull baitle ahead that you 
won't have time to win before they're out of their teens. 


Be fair and above-board if you 


exercise the economic veto 


HE budget argument should be used with 
‘ scrupulous fairness. Most family budgets won’t 
run to a wholesale refurbishing of teenage wardrobes 
every time some gimmicky new idea comes in, and most 
teenagers take that to be a norma! part of the scene. 

If you're going to go out on a limb and use ughtened 
purse-strings to prevent your child wearing something you 
think is unsuitable, hideous, ghastly, and too way-out for 
them, be honest and say so. It won't be a popular ploy, 
but I guess it's legitimate. Having vetoed garment A, make 
it clear that they've either got to settle for garment B or 
else go on wearing the gear you've already bought them. 

If your child says she went wear garment B, don't be 
an idiot and buy it in the hope of talking her round. You 
will have wasted your moncy and, even worse, set up a 
source Of mutual irritation that will last for six months. 

Having vetoed A and had B rejected out of hand, forget 
the whole thing and sce what develops. She may rs F 
her mind. You may change your mind. She may decide 
she'll get some babysitting and carn the money to bay 
garment A herself. 

The last solution will be good for her soul and, cheer up, 
by the time the money's earncd A wall be old-hat and you 
may even thoroughly epprove of what supersedes if. 
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The awful ten days 


What would the X-ray show? A Sydney reader mentally bequeathed 
her small treasures to relatives as she waited to hear the worst. 


SUPPOSE I ought to join 
a health scheme some 
day, I thought. But, having 
reached the age of 50 with- 
out having had an ailment, 
it could be sheer waste of 


money. 

True, I sometimes had a boot 
of indigestion, but a tablet soon 
righted that. However, one night 
[ had such severe pain and vomit- 
ing that I decided it was time to 
consult a docter, 

“Tomorrow I'll go. No, that's 
my golf day. I'll make it the day 
after.” 

The doctor was kind. She 
thought it was something that 
medication could relieve, but 
advised an A-ray to make sure. 

So, alter a period of fasting, 
I found myself at a hospital for 
a reason other than visiting. 

I thought it would be a momen- 
tary aftair — on-off — but it was 
a thorough ritual, long and 
exhaustive, and, as [| was dress- 
ing, | began to worry. 

“Why did they X-ray mr all 
over? Do they suspect something 
really serious?” 

The result would be back in 
ten days, and my doctor would 
let me know the verdict. 

[ hunted among my papers for 
a litthe booklet I was once handed 
on cancer detection—breast can- 
cer, lung, stomach: Oesophacus 
— that's. it! 

As I read I grew sick with fear. 
Syinptoms: Pain, yvomiting—food 
cannot teach the stomach. 

T was only 50. Lots of things 
yet | wanted to do. Thank God 
it was 1, unmarried, and with na 
tits, and mot one of my four 
beloved sisters with homes and 
families. 

But what a prospect! A gradual 
decline; savings going, and, no 
health scheme to help. 

I had a fair bank balarnee, but 


———————————————————ee 


Please don’t 
pick the 
mushrooms! 


“It looks as if we'll be 
having baked beans for tea 
tonight,” says country 
reader SANDRA LAVELL. 
“lve just been beaten to 
the mushrooms again!” 


«J UST a small protest about that 
eanonal nuisance, The Mush- 
roomier, They come in early 
auTuMIn —not the mushrooms, 
but thase pests who gather them. 
Driven on by the stran#e idea 
that mushrooms growing on pri- 
vale property are theirs for the 
taking, they come in carloads. 
They leave gates open, climb 
under, over, and through fences, 
and then proceed to swarm over 
paddocks, taking every mushroom 
rom the tiniest “buttons” to the 
hig old black ones. Everything 
Bees into their dishes, buckets, 
even four-ecallon drums. 
Mushroomers never ask per- 
mission, but consider it their 
Privilege to plunder this crop. 
“ometimes I wonder what these 
same peaple would say if we went 
mito their gardens to gather a 
few roses, to pick fruit. and to 
let Our Kids generally run wild. 
ell, why not? Fair's fair! 





that was to buy my little home 
on the mountains—a place of my 
own, after years of teaching and 
living in other people’s houses. 
And now it might never be 

IT hadn't even made a will. 
There would be litthe enough 


money to leave when it was All 
Over. 


My sister Helen-could have my 
pearls, Ossie my watch, Ruth my 
ring, | went through the names 
of my loved ones, matching them 
up with my few trinkets. 


Re-discover a new 
excitement for your face. 


Your eyes. 


_ When Helena Rubinstein created the eye make-up 
for Theda Bara back in the silent movie days, it did more 


than create a look. 


lt brought out into the open whal every woman 


knows at heart. 


That her eyes are her mos! expressive, and impres- 


sive, feature. 


Today, Helena Rubinstein makes it simple to make 


the most of your eyes. 


Ne more globs of make-up, 
Just three beautifully simple things are all you need. 
Sheer Tint Eye Shadows. 
Four soll, sheer shades, each with its own iridescence. 
All together in one elegant compact. 


? 
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Polaraid portrail hy Marie Cosindas commilusioned by Helens Rubinstein, Inc. 1965 
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At the weekend I was. going 
awny to a holiday resort with a 
dear friend—but I must not 
breathe a ward to anyone, yet. 

I wondered if she would notice 
any difference in my behaviour, 
It was hard to feel in a holiday 
mood, and, certainly, my golf 
was erratic. fant 

[ didn’t enjoy it, but later 
came a letter from her saying 
what a happy time she had had. 

The days dragged on. I faced 
my class of lithe children each 
day, and tried to be more loving 
and kind. How long, | wondered, 
before T would have to give it up? 

On the tenth day, I rang my 





doctor, “Sorry, it's the doctor's 
day aff. Ring tomorrow.” 

I rang tomorrow. The doctor 
herself answered the telephone, 
and my hands were trembling as 
I held the receiver. 

“Oh, yes, the result of the 
X-ray. Well, something definitely 
shows up. A hernia hiatus.” 

“Not cancer?” 

“Oh, no.” 

“No surgery?” 

“Not necessarily, Just watch 
your dict carefully.” — 

I came back to life again with 
deep gratitude and relief, and a 
new understanding of suffering, 
for I had suffered myself. 





Waterprool Liquid Eyeliner. 
Fasy to apply, if can give your eyes a new intensity, a 
new shape. In seconds, In seven fashionable shades. 

And Long Lash Mascara. 
Heightens the colour of your lashes and at the same time 
actually lengthens each individual fash. 

lt comes in five shades. To bring your eyes into 
focus and make them magnificently bigger. 

The world’s first roll-on mascara and lash lengthener 
together in one neat metal wand. 

If you care to learn what Helena Rubinstein knows 
about YOur eyes, you || be looked at in a wonderlul new 





light. 


Which means you'll look at life in a brand new way. 


Fye Make-Up by 


Helena Rubinstein 
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For Tension Headaches, 
Bayer works wonders. Even a one-man band can sound pretty wonderful after 


Bayer Aspirin relieves your pain. Because Bayer is pure aspirin, not just part 


Bayer Aspirin can be taken by most people, any 
time, without causing any stomach disturbance. 


aspirin, it eases pain rapidly, 


Just two Bayer Tablets bring ail the pain 


relief power your headache can use, 
90 for real relief, get Bayer Aspirin. 
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HOUSEHOLD HINTS FROM READERS 


@ Useful and economical hints from readers give tips 
for sewing, knitting, cooking. Each hint wins $2. 





ON’T discard the leotards 
and pantic hose that 
irls so quickly out- 
Be Cut off feet of stock- 
ings at ankle and machine a 
double hem at raw eder. 
Teamed with socks of a 
matching color, they will give 
another season's wear.—D. J. 
White, 86 Corlette St., Cook's 
Hill, Newcastle, N.S.W. 
2300. 
7 * * 


if your needle breaks when 
you are knitting and you have 
no replacement, us¢ a pear 
sharpener to put a mew smoot 
int on the needle. — Mrs. C. 
arty, P.O. Box 210, Long- 
reach, Qld. 4750. 
* * * 
Vinegar left over from pickled 
onions can be wsed as a substi- 
tute im-some recipes that include 
plain vinegar, Add it to water, 
with brown sugar and a pinch 
of bicarbonate af soda, to cook 
corned beef — no other spices 
are necessary. It can also be 
added to cooked, sliced beetroot, 
mint sauce, and mayonnaise. — 
Mrs. BD. Ross, 8 Baulderstone 
Place, Linden Park, 5.A. 5065. 


* * * 


Gloves. in which the leather 
palms remain sound after the 
crochet backs have worn out can 
be renewed by unpulling the 
backs and using them as a guide 
to make new ones in crochet or 
the fashionable tricot. Use wool 
or coarse crochet cotton. — Mary 
G. Egan, “The Crest,” Upper 
Gundowring, Vic. 3691, 

* * * 


I draft my own patterns on 
newspaper, and when putting 
them away alter use I tie them 
with a strip of material from 
the garment just made, It’s easy 





IN AND OUT OF SOCIETY 


$0 YOU AND YOUR WIFE 
WATCH A LOW OF TELEVISION, 


DOESN'T H BORE 


YOU SOMETIMES ? OHNO, 


—————————— 
ir a 


VA HEAVY 
SLEEPER. /4/ 
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to identify the pattern when I 
require it again. Mrs. E, 5. 
Dray, “Montana,” Woolooga, 
Old, 4570. 

a 





* 
When making ties for aprons 
or children’s frocks, use tweezers 
to turn the inside owt, The job 
is done in half the time. — Mrs. 
RB. Venables, 19 Princess Rd., 
Doubleview, W.A. 6018. 
* * * 
White of egg is a good subst 
tute for glue to gum down such 
things as envelopes, stamps, etc. 
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After breaking an egg in the 
kitchen, there is enough white 
left in the shell for this purpose. 
— Mrs. H. Couzens, 4 Ocean 
St., Cronulla, N.S.W.. 2230, 

* * * 


Make use of old, worn-out 
socks by putting them through a 
hooked piece of wire on the end 
of an old mop handle, This makes 
a useful extra mop for the 


house — ideal for washing 
verandas, etc. — Mrs. A. J. 
Knight, “Pian Plain,” Merah 


Nth. N.S.W,. 2418. 
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Soup 


To dredge meat with seasoned 
flour, put the meat and four 
into a strainer or colander and 
shake well together. Meat will 
be covered evenly, without any 
surplus flowr on it. Mrs. HL. L. 
Fraser, GA Torrington Red, 
Hawthorn East, Vic. 3123. 


* * * 


Use a thicker wool than that 
in the main body of the garment 
when knitting Fair-Isle animals 
or figures in children’s clothes. 
The designs will show up beauti- 
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Fully. — Mrs. A. Dy Calder, 60 
Lowth St., Rosslea, Hermit Park, 
Old. 4812, 

* * * 


To remove chewing-gum. from 
fabrics such as crepe, which wall 
apot or shrink if wet, place an 
ice-cube in a small plastic bag 
before applying. The fabric thus 
will be unmarked, and the 
extreme coldness of the cube will 
remove the gum, — Mrs. F. All- 
wood, Kalgan River, Albany, 
W.A. 6430, 
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‘Bri-Nylon’ FLEXAFIT 
ready-made covers. 


The best cover-up story in furniture for years! 
French Knit Flexafit Cover in ‘Bri-Nylon’. 





+ Peel them off when theyre soiled,andwash 
by hand or machine. They drip-dry and 
never need ironing. 





Your suite will keep its fresh, new look. The 
luxurious, hard-wearing ‘Bri-Nylon’ stretch 
fabric lasts and lasts; keeps its stretch and 
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* YOu Can bring home a new look for your 
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luxury look wash after wash. 

Why live with a drab old lounge suite? 
Make it look like new again today with 
'Bri-Nylon’ Flexafit ready-made covers. 





EGC GaKers... 





95 Collins St, Melbourne; 55 Hunter St, Sydney. 
‘Bri-Nyion*® is a registered trade mark 
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drab old lounge suite today! Just pick up a : cota hs Bipetinhti detect : 
set of Bri-Nylon Flexafit ready-made , 80x 4909 Melbourne, Vic. 3001. - 
covers. You have a choice of styles and Please send details of how to cover my lounge suite I 
patterns to fit most popular lounge chairs i rat ada f Weigle very ermpigel io cost, with new ‘Bri- : 
On exant fF - i 
and settees. ; ¥ Baoy-Mace Covers A 
: i 
** Just slip them on. It takes only a few = Name al 
minutes, and what a difference they make! : ‘a 
They stretch two ways for a skin-tight fit— : Aadress | 
tailored to your chairs and settee, without a . 
looseness or wrinkles. 4 dhe ; 
THe Ausrnauian Women's Werxny — June 11, 1969 
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t 
Let's 
make a 
present! 





| oie making my friend Jan a scrapbook of 
# prints and paintings as a Christmas present. 
We had tried to buy new ones of paintings she 
liked in the art gallery, but couldn’t, so the scrap- 
book idea eventuated. 


Then I read an article by a psychologist about children 
contributing to Christmas preparations. I agreed. They 
get #0 much at Christmas they are inclined to expect 
everything for nothing. 

Inexpenswwe articles can be made by even the youngest 
‘True. It even gave examples. It is so easy to reel off 
platitudes, but the writer was a practical man and gave 
me what I lacked—ideas. 

Right! Jamie likes drawing, and Jan likes pictures. 
No coercion needed, but the result wasn't quite as_ artistic 
as Td pictured, The background paper was too small for 
the number of colored animals cut out and pasted on, 
but Jamie had tried and be thought it good. But would 
Jan? 

Cheap coathangers can be painted, a bow of colored 
ribbon attached, and a useful gift is made. 

Well! that seems casy enough, What about jam tins 
painted make excellent potplants. Possibilities here, too. 

Se, Monday morning, the first day of the holidays 
when they're full of enthusiasm and 
bubbling over with wanting to do some- 
thing, the message was given out: Wouldn't 
it be nice to make something for Jan for 
Christmas! She’s been so good to us, bring- 


‘ing books for Colin, and reading stories to Jamie, 


Andrew, and Robbie. . 

So the coathangers were brought out, and the jam 
tins, and Colin promised to help when he had finished 
making his gift. He decided to make a teapot stand, and 
at 9 a.m. went out to begin. 

The psychologist had neglected to mention that in the 
next three hours, while I tried to make beds and wash 

s, interruptions — no, minor catastrophies — would 
tur, 

When the sawing ceased, Colin came in with a square 
of hardboard with one small hole off centre. I duly 
admired the evenness of the corners, but was puzzled 
about the hole. He'd “had to use a corner of the 
hardboard ta get the sides straight, and’ all the corners 
had ‘holes in.” 

“Well, how about making some more holes to form a 
pattern?” : 

Right! Three more holes were punched im. 

“Can you put it on a stand—small edges of quartering 
would do?" gees , 

Oh, no, he didn’t think he could do that. Besides, we 
didn't have any. 

After five minutes’ walking round the garden I found 
@ suitable stake holding up a dead hibiscus. But which 
nails would he use? They were either too long or too 
thort. After a “see what you can find” encouragement, 
he just happened to find some he didn't know we had. 


The nail missed its mark 


The teapot stand came back with two neatly sawn 
Sections underneath, but “would it matter if one nail 
missed and is alongside the quartering instead of 
through it?" 

Well, it didn’t really look the neatest, did it? Would 
* screwdriver push it out, seeing the hammer he was 
Hsing didn’t have any claw? (The “littlies” had hidden 

t one.) 

He didn’t know, but he'd give it a go. 

T started the breakfast dishes. Two cups later a 
beaming smile round the door denoted success. All he 

to do was paint it, As we only had yellow enamel 
there ‘wasn’t much choice of color, Thank goodness for 
one less decision to make! 

Halfway through the cutlery, a plaintive voice curled 
Found the door, “Dad put poison in the tin where the 
brushes are standing to be cleaned. If I touch it, the 

mon my hands will go all funny.” 


"\ ary and all that, Dad, but a phone call is on its 


rf 


am Ausrns LIADy Wonun's Wreeey — June il, 1969 





elite) atl mle) cola mOlm ae rsiies lite! 


It’s a good idea to let the children join in 
making presents for festive occasions, says 
this Melbourne reader. It stimulates the 
joys of giving, and keeps them occupied. 
Just be sure you have plenty of time to 
spend acting as “consultant,” that's all! 





By LORIS ORCHARD 
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way. Rather busy he was, too, but never mind, we 
couldn't have skin going all funny, could we. 

No, the poison had been removed long since, and 
Colin could proceed. 

The cutlery finished and a saucepan being scrubbed, 
a rather frightened voice called, “Mum, I think there's 
a redback spider under the tin, You'd better get ir.” 

Quite probable. The tin had been up on. that high 
window ledwe out of the littlies’ reach for some time. 
Shakily poised on a chair with a sutable ciuh, I 
gingerly moved the tin and splatted the spider before 
waiting to identify it. 

Leaving the dishes to dram, I started making the beds. 

Into my bedroom came one dried-out yellow enamel 
tin. I can't ring Dad again to ask him to buy more 
enamel. We will just have to hope that shiny blue house 
paint resists heat, too. 

Operation teapot stand now concluded, it was time to 
organise the littlies. Five-year-old Jamie was making 
two potplants: one for Jan, one for Grandma. The cocoa 
tin was ready to use, but the jam tin still had the last 
piece of the lid to remove. (Ever tried cutting off that 
final bit?) Anyway, Jamie enjoyed bashing in the 
jagged edges with Colin's hammer. 

Next, drainage holes. I could hear Jamie waxing 
indignant because Colin wouldn't hold the nail while 
he hammered it. There were three trips in 
to me before he was satisfied there were 
exactly the right number of holes. In both 
tins. 

Now for the coathangers. I knew paint 
would be distributed gencrously when “they” started, so 
as il Was a warm morming they gleefully stripped down 
to their underpants, 

Colin and I tipped a small quantity of paint into a 
jar, which we placed on a firm box away from the 
coathangers. We removed each hook so it wouldn't get 
painted, and Colin screwed in a small handle which 
“didn’t matter what color tt ended up.” 

We decided that four-year-old Andrew would pamit 
first, as he had just completed a year at kinder and 
“knew how to paint.” Three-year-old Robbie would 
watch and learn, 


Colorful trails of paint 


I must admit Andrew wasn't bad. He didn't always 
remember to wipe his brush on the side of the jar, and 
so left a colorful trail to the coathangers, but he didn't 
get much paint on himself. 

I pegged cach painted hanger on the clothesline— 
well away from the clothes, I thought, Pity the wind 
sprang up a little later. Well, we can always put that 
end of the sheet at the foot, can't we? 

At long last it was Robbie's. turn. Flies were the 
trouble here. They would sctthe on his face, and he 
would have to brush them off with his paint hand. So 
[ was called out to keep the flies off Robbie. 

I don't really know how it is possible to get paint 
behind your knees and between your toes, but you can. 
[ know I wipe my sticky hands on my apron, so I can 
understand why there was blue paint al! over his 
stomach, | suppose we can blame a fly for the dollop 
behind his ear. 

It was after Robbie's effort that Colin announced we 
had no turps, but assured me we had petrol. Would 
you believe one teaspoonful? 

So when Jamie had painted his two tins Colin went 
round the corner to the service station for a bottle of 
petrol. The attendant looked at him and said, “Why 
didn’t you use a brush?" 

Poor Colin! [t is mo small thing to be at the receiving 
end of the litthes’ painthrushes. 

Jt was lunch-time before the last bed was made, but 
when the bows of ribbon were added to the coathangers 
and the ferns planted in the tins there were some mighty 
proud litthe boys. 

Grandma has told all her friends at bowls of her 
couthangers and potplant, and Jan understands little 
boys and thinks her gifts are lovely, So what is one 
blue fawn and one blue sheet when everyone is happy? 












Lift your face out of aging 
lines, sag and wrinkles with 
the easy, new sub-surface 


moisture. p 
Y) I 
2ND DEBUT LOTION contains the “Wiesbaden 
Discovery" CEF-600, to carry essential moisture 
under the skin and revitalize dry, shrunken skin 
cells. As cells return to 
normal, surface tissue 
plumps up... face, chin 
and throat are smoother, 
You look and fsel years 
younger. 
Other akin beautifiers in 
2ND DEBUT soothe away 
flaking, help clear 























blemishes ... start ; 
complexion glowing with | 
youthful! tone. Applied 
nightly, 2ND DEBUT 
works while you sleep. 
As a daytime make up 
base it gives skin ) 
petal-soft firmness 
for 12 hours or more. | 
Ghoose from 2 strengths . 
— 2ND DEBUT with 
CEF-600 or double | 
strength 2ND DEBUT | 
with GEF-1200 for = = | 
more mature skin. . . 
P.S. Now there’s new With CEF—600 | 
2ND DEBUT SKIN & weeks’ supply, $3.00 | 
CLEANSER to prepare 2 weeks supply, 95¢ | 
your skin for CEF With CEF—1200 
treatment. Just stroke on, (Double strength) | 
than rinse off — for the 6 weeks’ supply, $4.00 
freshest, cleanest skin 2 weeks’ supply, $1.25 
ever! new skin claanser, $3.00 | 
if unobtainable at your local chemist, department store 
or beauty salon, you can obtain 2ND DEBUT by sending 
ur name and address with a postal note or cheque to 
jepartment WWA, Box 4699, G.P.0., Sydney. 
Al Tar5/69 . 
THE AUSTRALIAN | 
| r 8 } 
Women’s Weekly Privilege Offers — 
LONDON TIMES ATLAS 
Most complete ations available: $25.50, or 
$4.50 with order and 3 monthly payments of $7. 
CELLARMASTER SAYS... . 
A Revised Guide To Australian Wines, by Len 
Evans, “Cellarmaster" of The Bulletin, $3.95. 
THE POWER STRUGGLE 
Alan Reid's best-seller on the battle following 
Harold Holt's death. $3.50, 
CAPTAIN COOK PORTRAIT 
Superb color reproduction of 
Nathaniel Dances famous portrait, $1.00. 
All prices tnelude postage | 
Tick items you wish to buy, fill in coupon below, and 1 
send this advertisement and cheque or postal order Li 
payable to AUSTRALIAN CONSOLIDATED PRESS, [ 
to “PRIVILEGE OFFERS,” G.P.O BOX 65232, | 
SYDNEY 2001 
Name ribs , 
Addrets = 
_. Posteode _.... 
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Is your washer modern enough 
for your familys clothes? 


fabrics into long years of life. The greater thoroughness 
they've brought to making things clean. The elegance of 
modern, trimline styling. Ask your Washing machine 
retailer just how modern washing machines have 





Still a good washer? Sure! But with the kind of good 
that meant something when first you bought it. Match 
it now with the moderns. Stack it up against the advances 
your make of washer, or similar makes, have made over 
the years. The better ways they ‘ve found to nurse the finest improved. 






soo CVETF family needs | 
a jolces washer! 


‘ J . | 
w " ' = 
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Now is the time to buy... 








| The Home Laundry Manufac- 
turers Association recommends 
RINSO and oni Rinse 

et ¥ 


Sponsored by: EMAIL LT DOVE : 
y: EMAIL LTD., HOOVER (AUST,) PTY. LTD. KELVINATOR AUSTRALIA LTD. MALLEYS LTD., SIMPSON POPE LTD., WILKINS SERVIS. PTY LTD., AND LEVER & KITCHEN PTY. LTD 


Tuc Ausrnanian Wosen's Wreeny — June 11, 1964 | | 
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HINTS ON 
WASHING 
CLOTHES AND 
CARE OF 
EQUIPMENT 
WIN $2 EACH 


iO coincide with 
laundry month we're 
giving you these useful 
washday hints. 
* * * 
Save time and energy when 
pegging out clothes by keep- 
ing the pegs in an old shoul- 
der-hag—Mrs. K. Schultz, 
? Hamilton St. Toowoomba, 
Qid. 4350. 


* * ¥ 


If there isn’t ‘a lint filter 
in your washing machine, 
place an old nylon stocking 
over the agitator, ‘This col- 
lects lint and keeps it off 
the articles being washed.— 
Jenny Stewart, Wickliffe, Vic. 
9291. 


* 
ae 
i 


by sprinklmg it Epsa 

salt, — Mrs Gail Hill, 2 

Larela Circuit, Ovange, 

N.S.W.. 2800. | 
* * * 


If you wear a plastic apron 


on washday, prevent drips | 


runnings off into your shoes 
by tuming up a hem and 
only sewing the sides as if 
you were making a long, 
shallow pocket. Drips catch 


in the pocket and your shoes | 


stay dry—Mrs. J. Elphick, 
oA ee St, Junee, N.S.W. 


* * * 


If the spin-dryer in your 
washing machine has clogged 
from an excess of soap, pour 
in half a cup of vinegar. 
This dissolves the soap and 
the machine will work again. 
— Miss S. Edwards, P.M.B. 
sf Rocky River Service, via 

ngscote, Kangaroo Island, 
SA. 5223, 


* * + 


Refore washing men’s 
shirts and trousers, turn the 
pockets: inside out and brush 
Si with a dry nail brush 
io remeve any dirt stickin 
in othe  comers.—Mrs. si 
Hill, I? Lencol St, Mount 
Gravatt, Brishane, 4122. 


® & * 


If your laundry trough 
plug leaks a little, wrap it 
Ina piece of plastic film and 
Posh into place firmly. Mrs. 
C. G. Williams, 42 Shirley 
oe Punchbowl, N.S.W. 


* * * 


When it's too windy to peg | 


your nylon stockings out on 

eS tine, try pegeimge them 
Op itside a pyjama leg or 
shirt #leeve. — Mrs. Joyce 
Hamilton, § Mott St, Wil- 


sonton Hrights, Toow 
Old. asc Ez oowoomhba, 


If you button-shirt cuffs to 
the front of the shirt, you will 
Prevent the sleeves becoming 
tangled round other par- 
ments im the washing 
Machine—Mrs. M. Moreton, 














MONEY FOR CHARITIES 
IN OUR 1969 BAKE-OFF 











Mrs. Nan McLean (right) and Mrs. Roma Edwards, East Lindfield (N.S.W.) Red Cross, testing recipes tor their 
branch's entry. 


Three big prizes will be 
awarded in a special 
cake section open to 
recipes from charities. 


Inter- 


QO’ 1969 
national Butter/ 


White Wings Bake-Off 
recipe contest includes a 
special section for 
charities, with prizes of 
$1000, $500, and $250 
for the best cake recipe 
entered by a charity. 


The sechon is open to any 
bona - fide fund - raising 
Orgatiisation in any State, 
and each separate branch of 
any such organisation may 
enter one cake recipe, The 
recipe is to be entered in 
the name of the branch, not 
in the name of the person 
submitting 1. 


If vou are a member of 
a charity group you may 
know one woman whose 


(cakes arc so good you feel 


you must enter her recipe in 
the competition — with het 
permission, naturally. 

Our Bake-Off is sponsored 
by the Australian Dairy 
Produce Board and White 
Wings Ltd. and all cakes 
entered in the contest must 
meclude butter and White 
Wings plain or self-raising 
flour. 

Entries close on August 
15. An entry coupon and 
details of the other cate- 
gories in the competition 
are given on page 74, 

All recipes will be judged 
by international and local 
judges during  Bake-Oit 
Week in Melbourne, which 


) runs fyom October 21 to 24. 


The winners’ names will be 
announced at the Bake-Off 


| Awards Dinner at the South- 


ea Cross Hotel m Mei- 
beurne on October 27. 
Entries in the charities 
section will mot compete 
with other Bake+OM entries. 


| $0 entrants m this section are 


quite free to send in a per- 
sonal entry in the main 
competition also, but they 
must subnut a different 
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recipe for each section, Even 
the smallest group could win 
this competition, sa start 
sending in those recipes, 

Some of the larger 
organisations have circu- 
larised their members. and 
already many branches are 
searching for the best recipe 
to submit. 


Red Cross branches 
throughout Australia have 
been invited to each send in 
an entry. 

Miss Margaret Waddell, 
Vice-Chairman and Honor- 
ary Director of Branches for 
Red Cross in N.S.W., said, 
“The Pacific Asian theme 
of the Bake-OW this year is 
of particular interest to Red 
Cross m view of the Society's 
four-year Australian Inedo- 
nesian Red Cross Friendship 
Program, which was 
launched last year by Lady 
Casey, then National Presi- 
dent of Red Gross in Aus- 
tralia,” 


Toured Indonesia 


Miss Waddell recently 
visited Indonesia with a 
party of $0 Red Cross mem- 
bers from all over Australia, 
at the imvitation of the 
Indonesian organisalion. 
Members paid their own 
fares. Tastme Indonesian 
cooking was one of the high- 
lights of the tour, 

In N.S.W., the “Save the 
Children” fund has circular- 
ised all branches with details 
of the competition, and the 
Australian council has been 
notified, 

“Tes 


such an excellent 


chance for the smaller 
branches to raise funds within 
the organisation, as well as 
compete for the main 
prize, that we will do any- 
thing te encourage them to 
enter,” said Mrs. f. W. 
Blaiklock, president of the 
N.S.W. division. 

The Spastic Centre of 
N.S.W. has asked all awnili- 
aries to “join in the fun.” 
Centres im other States have 
been notified and they are 
hoping. for a big response 
from their members. 

“We have some excellent 
cake-makers among our 
groups, so we'll be all out 
for the big prize. It's a 
bright, new way to raise 
money within groups, too,” 
sand Mr. ©C, S&S, MeIntosh, 
Pubhc-Relationg Controller 
of the NSW. Spastic 
Centre, 

Mrs. Lionel McFadyen, 
OBE, President of Torch 
Bearers for Legacy, said that 
her organisation is always 
looking for new ways to rane 
funds, for the work of Legacy 
is always increasing. 

All groups in the Sydney 
metropolitan areca were told 
of the competition afta recent 
general meeting, and country 
groups have been notihed. 

To enter this contest, write 
out your recipe clearly, Give 
ingredicnts, method of mix- 
ing, cooking times, and tem- 
peratures. Write your branch 
name and address on cach 
shect of paper and mark the 
section for which the recipe 
is entered, ic., Charities. 

This competition offers 
unlimited opportunities for 
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all those committees who are 
racking their brains for new 
ways to raise money. 


Pick-the-Winner 


You could charge a small 
entry fee for recipes, give a 
sifiall prize, andl hold “Guess 
the Winner” competitions. 

Or you could take on a 
much more ambitious. pro- 
gram. Appoint a committee 
of judges and ask all your 
members and supporters to 
send in recipes. Then hold 
your own cooking contest 
with supplementary pick-the- 
winter contests. 

Irrespective of these fund- 
raising activities, the majo. 
objective is to select tha: 
recipe which wil] be entered 
by your charity in our Bake- 
Of to try for one of the 
major prizes. 

‘Lhe best cakes trom your 
preliminary judging could be 
baked for a  cake-testing 
afternoon, for which an entry 
fee could be charged. 

Another way of raising 
money for your branch is to 
make up your own cake 
recipe booklet from branch 
entries. Even the smallest 
group could roneo copies of 
all recipes submitted and-sell 
the “Recipe Book.” 


If you're going to do this, 
better make it clear to every- 
one that the recipes will be 
published, A member may be 
prepared to give her grand- 
mother’s prized recipe to 
charity, but not to her next- 
doar neighbor! 

These internal contests 
must not be called Bake-Oifs, 
as this is a State-registered 
name, However, you may say 
your comtest is “In assocta- 
tion with the 1969 Butter/ 
White Wings Bake-Ofi.” 






; Turn to page 74 
for entry coupon 
and details of all 
; Bake-off sections. 
eee. 
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1 CUR A prodoct Diet. br SEA 


Painful 
Hemorrhoids 


It strikes 7 out of every 10 people 
in oll walks of life. Wet many 
otherwise intelligent people know 
little of its dangers, Piles (hemor- 
rhoids}) aré ageravated by many 





factors — including over-exertion 
pnd unsuitable ape. 
Neglect — and reliance on super- 


ficial relief — invites serious medi- 
cal consequences, Eight years’ 
Swiss research developed Vare- 
moid Tablets — pow regarded by 
overseas specialists as a lending 
adjunct in the treatment of piles 
Improvement was recorded with 
patients many of whom had suf- 
fered for a number of years, A 
week's course can convince you 
Ask your family ohemit ‘or 
Varemoul 


* Simple and dignified 
tren tment 
* Two tablets with meals. 


a8 
Varemoid tablets 
The oral treatment for 
HEMORRHOIDS 
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Wheeeee! Clothes so sot... 
the iron just glides across! 











|» —and 
| omrort introduced 
RIC CONDITIONER her to the 
gives all your wash 
_Gluxurious softness marvellous 
ETOP REEL new fabric 
conditioner 


COMFORT SEEMS 
TO FLUFF-UP 
THE FIGRES—LIKE | 
A LIQUID COMB! 
LOOK! EVEN 
“wt NYLON LOSES 
7 fF gi THAT CRACKLE 
AND CUNG/ 
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| GET THESE CLOTHES 
) SO SOFT? THE IRON 
JUSTGLIDES Across! 





THERE'S NEVER BEEN | 


, BEFORE!...YOU'LLLOVE | 
THE WAY YOU WHizz | 





‘Its all done with Comfort’ said Joan 






, | HAVEN'T YOU HEARD | 
ABOUT COMFORT 
FABRIC CONDITIONER? | 
| JUSTADD SOME TO 
THE FINAL RINSE — 

AND EVERYTHING 
COMES UP 
REALLY SOFT 




















LIKE A 
FREE SAMPLE ? 
4] SEND YOUR NAME 
COMFORT IRON AD 
BOx 1IO0-W 
WILLOUGHBY 
NSW. 20668 
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@ Two confectionery 
recipes win prizes in our 
cookery contest this 
week, Main prize of 
$10 is awarded for a 
delicious fudge, crunchy 
with cashew nuts. 


INNER of the $10 
¥ prize, Mrs. Marjorie 
Burnett, of Queensland, 
makes wonderful confec- 
tiontry; readers will remem- 
ber her recipe for Chocolate 
Mints which won a prize 
several years ago and has 
ever since been a great 
fayarite. 

The other confectionery recipe 
for an uncooked coconut ice wins 
a $2 consolation prize; and 
another $2 consolation prize has 
been awarded for a coffee cake. 

Level spoon measurements and 
the eight-liquid-ounce cup meas- 
ure are used im the recipes. 


CASHEW NUT FUDGE 


Place all ingredients ‘except 
cishew nuts in large saucepan. 
Stir over low heat until sugar 
disolves. Bring to boil, cook, 
sitting continuously until mix- 
ture reaches 240deg. F. on sweets 
thermometer. Remove from heat, 
atid nuts, and beat well until 
mixture cools slightly and 
thickens. Turn into well-oiled Sin. 
mare tin. Gool slightly before 
cutting into small squares, usin 
hot, sharp knife. ie . 

For a professional finish, Mrs. 
Bumett covers mixture with layer 
of greaseproof paper, then with 
thick towel. A weight is placed 
on top of towel and the mixture 
wt aside to cool before cutting 
td Squares. 

Wrap each ‘square in cellulose 
paper, store in airtight tin, Makes 
approximately 3 dozen, 

First prize of $10 to Mrs. 
Marjorie Burnett, 30 Isobel St., 
Toowoomba, Old. 4350, 


UNCOOKED COCONUT 
ICE 


Ith. icing sugar 

¢ teaspoon cream of tartar 
l 3E-white 

+, ablespooms condensed milk 

4 cups desiccated coconut 

Sift together icing sugar and 
Cream of tartar into mixing bowl, 
<n coconut. Make a well in 
oe Of dry ingredients, add 
ighely beaten eCge-white and 
= Bradually, working to stiff 
Hiss Knead well until smooth 
et. add a littl more 
om risa milk), Divide mixture 
% “ts inte two. Roll out one 
cnt fee to base of oiled Bin. 
eee Acid few drops pink 
tee arte to remaining half, 
pe Well t> blend color. Roll 
mittee On top of white 
a cee own 


<, Cut into small 
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DE-LUXE COFFEE CAKE 
4oz. butter or substitute 


2 eggs 

1 teaspoon vanilla 

4 pint cream 

2 cups plain flour 

1} teaspoons baking powder 


salt 
TOPPING 

: cup sugar 

(caspoon cimimnamon 
1 cup chopped walnuts 
L cup chopped raisins 

Gream butter and sugar until 
light and fluffy. Add eggs one at 


Cash prizes for confectionery 


a time, beating well after cach 
addition, Sift together dry 
ingredients, add to creamed mix- 
ture alternately with cream and 
vanilla, mix well, Spread half 
the mixture in base of greased 
fin. square cake tin, Combine 
the sugar, cinnamon, and nuts for 
topping. Sprinkle half the topping 
over mixture in tin, cover with 
raisins. Spoon over remaining 
cake mixture, sprinkle with 
remaining topping. Bake in 
moderate oven 50 to 55 minutes. 

Consolation prize of $2 to Mrs, 
L, Ivelyn, 40 Vista Pde., Bel- 
mont, W.S.W. 2280. 
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OUR TRANSFER 


DAISY BASKETS to 
embroider on your 
lmens are from 
Embroidery Transfer 
No. 201. Order 
from our Needlework 
Department, Box 4060, 
G.P.O., Sydney 200). 
Price: 5c plus 5c 
for cost of postage. 
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no more 


The British have invented a few 
things in their time. Steam 


locomotion. Jet propulsion. Little 
things. But the big inventions we 


try to keep to ourselves. Like the 
English pub. For years we kept our 
secret — the most warm, friendly 
way of spending hours in the world. 


J) Lo 
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The friendly British Islanders 


And, of course, drawing the odd 
pint of mild and bitter. Now 
the secret's out. 


a 


British achievement... for you). 


Imitations are appearing all over 

the world. But they aren't the original 
We have 70,000 original pubs 

in Britain. In cities, towns, villages 
and dotted in the green, green 
English countryside. Part of the 
unique friendly British holiday. 

Give us a call. Our number: 

Britain 1969. (And remember a 2 
week British holiday need cost you 





















than $300. Another 








Eee : 


FREE! Holiday Guide to Britain! 


iS? magazine size pages of pure tempiation! Full eolout | 
~ pholegragnhs — detaliad descriptions of all ihe wor 
dorty! (hinge you can gee, ond do, on your trip. Sand 


l his Gopon row for thts Lip-to-the- mln Hritheh [ 
Y j Trove] Aoek — GREAT SRITAIN — GREAT HOLIDAY | v 


NAME 


it =, on | ! 

Shit Fee 

r k : a — Ls & F ~ - = ‘| POSTCODE | 

7 i ae = , i <ty ree 6 ee | 
~ yy — a Posi jo BAITISH TRAVEL, Tih Aloo: 

—- : | AS. Howe, Clarence and King Stects, Sydney. 2000 | 

a Phone 28-8627 
oe _ = — a eS SS — = al 
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finest cooking margarine 
and a sensi 





Page 58 


elite) ar-lm mle) cola mOlm ale rsiies lite! 








le price 


GOOD OLD FASHIONED APPLE PIES 
Pastry—4 ozs. Tulip, 8 ozs. $.R. Flour, pinch salt. Filling and Topping—1 x 30 0% 


an Pie Apples, 4-5 cloves. ] egg white, sugar. Method Pastry—1. Sift floun | 


Sait into bowl. Rub in Tulip. 2. Add water to make firm dough. 3. Turn oub 
knead lightly. 4. Roll out one half to line a greased 9” pie plate. 5. Sweeten apples 
fill into pastry, dot with cloves. Wet edge of pastry with water. 6. Roll out remaining 
pastry, cover apples, flute edge. 7. Bake in mod. hot oven 20 mins., remove frolfl 
oven, brush top with beaten egg white and sprinkle with about 2 tbisp. castof 
sugar. 8. Bake till topping is pale golden and crisp; approx. 15 mins. venta 
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She objected to the old lady's 
uninvited visit, but did not 
realise its dire significance 


y QUNG Mrs. Harrington saw her from the 

kitchen window where she was refinishing 
the 17th-century cobbler’s bench she had bought 
at the auction in Hartsdale. It had been a 
beautiful siumny day, with the women in bright 
stripes and sandals, and some of the smarter 
ones up from New York were even barefoot with 
short little shifts that looked like something 
handed down by growing daughters, but 
undoubtedly cost a fortune, Mrs, Harrington 
knew quality. And read the ads. 

But what she saw coming up her front walk 
now, between her lovely pink-and-white syringas, 
made her frown with distaste: that dreadful 
grecting-card woman with her red face slightly 
off centre as if she would like to set it aside for 
good. She had rung Mrs, Harrington’s doorbell 
many times before, when Mrs. Harrington was 
just plain Miss Butt, on Myrtle Avenue. 

And now here she was way out on Cinnamon 
Road, which was mostly grass and trees and dogs 
and station wagons, and had no need of greeting: 
cards; where every day looked like a holiday 
and a ten-cent card would be lost among the 
monthly bills, 

The old woman covered the town summer and 
winter, like time itself, with the holidays boxed 
and waiting in her bag. But young Mrs, Har- 
rington’s interests were linvited to the 17th and 
[8th centuries. Besides, they were horrible cards, 
all paper lace and pinks and blues—saccharine 
greetings with soft centres. 

The Harringtons sent their congratulations on 
saul paper with engraved messages. Mrs. 
Harrington had never bought a card, not even on 
Myrtle Avenue. But the old woman was begin- 
ning to haunt her. 

Mrs. Harrington had seen her several times in 
town recently, once at the fruit-stand sticking 
two unwrapped apples into her bag, and several 
times at the corner of the chemist shop—waiting. 
Waiting for what, Mrs. Harrington had 
wondered. There was no bus stop on that side, 
and though the lights changed several times, the 
old woman did not cross over. 

The town passed by around her. Some people 
even had time to go into the chemist’s for a 
purchase, and come out again while she went on 
standing there, mot even trying to sell anyone 
anything, as if she didn't really care whether 
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they had a happy New Year o 
not. Until Mr. Rhinehart pulled 
un to the kerb to buy an feve- 
nmg paper. 

“Tou ga to Kingswood?” the 
old woman had said, sticking her 
head through the car window. 

“Nope on 

“Deepwood?” 

“Nope.” 

"Where you go, then?” 

“Home.” 

But the old woman got in any- 
way and sat beside Mr. Rhine- 
hart, who had the biggest house 
in town and the smallest car. He 
hated passengers, He wore his 
nails just long enough for peeling 
and slitting, and kept his wife 
buried im his backyard where 
he could kecp an eye on her and 
have her grave mowed with the 
rest of the lawn, Mrs. Harrine- 
ton watched him drive away with 
that terrible woman, and wor- 
dered. As far as she knew, he 
had no one at all to send greet- 
ings to, 

She never saw him again. He 
died twe days later, and they 
buried him way out in the Lihes 
of the Field Cemetery im Kines- 
wood, and dug up his wife to 
lie beside him. He had gone to 
Kingswood after all. 


1 was a hot day. 
and the greeting-card lady 
walked slowly up Mrs, Harrmg- 
ton’s front path, her faded yellow 
straw hat on one side, straining 
for a last look at the better days 
it must have seen. She michi 
have been hetween sixty and 
seventy, possibly even slightly 
more; but at hardly mattered, 
since there was certainly no one 
to mark her birthdays: no prand- 
children to measure the distance 
she had come, no husband, to 
estimate the distance she might 
still hope to go. She did not 
look hike a woman who would 
bother to estimate on her dwr— 
unless, af course, she cared to dip 
into her stock to greet herself. 

She wore a purple dress with 
yellow flowers, and huge black 
oxfords with rounded toes that 
made her feet look like hovwfs, 
not inappropriate for a woman 
Who walked miles every day 
carryme greetings, But few 
greetings were, in fact, even 
exchanged. Instead, just a narrow 
slit and a short “Yes?” and a 
quick “Nol” 

And the door slammed like the 
back of a hand in her face while 
the yellow hat quivered above 
the skimny, wispy braid wound 
like a piece of twine around her 
head, as if to keep her from 
losing it, a woman who seemed 
to have lost so much and had 
nothing now hut erectings for 
strangers — for a fee. 

fut she came boldly up the 
front walk to the front door and 
rang the bell and stood her 
ground, the black oxfords like 
hoofs on the mat and her broad 
thumb heavy on the bell, with 
the big black bag pulling her 
down one side and the yellow hat 
leaning to the other, as though 
bead and feet were eager to yo 
their separate ways. But the 
Howered purple dress clung as it 
had throurh the years, stretching 
Where necessary, spreading its 
yellow petals wider. She had rim- 
less glasses, the kind worn by 
nuns, and the expression of a 
worn distributing 
[rats 

Young Mrs. Harrington fought 
down a rising sense of panic and 
guilt. She had paid far too nuch 
for the cobbler's bench. Not to 
mention the breakfront last week, 
thie what-not hast mich, and 
the French porcelain stove. Jr 
had been an orgy, and she had 
felt, for a littl while, like one 
of those slim, assured women 


f T ‘ F 1 
tram New York with sunburned 


Pioe 60 


religis HES 





THE ROAD TO KINGSWOOD 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 53 


feet. She rubbed the bench 
vigorously now, as if for luck. 
“Let her go away,” she whis- 
nered. “Let her think there’s no 
ine home.” 

She had been rubbing happily 
for almost an hour, studying the 
long, graceful lines of the grain 
almost as if she were trying to 
read them, like the Imes of a 
palm. Bring me luck, she had 
told it silently. “In spite of every- 
thing, bring me luck. I deserve 
it.” She had, indeed, pail a very 
high price for the little bench. 

The doorbell was ringing 


steadily. It seemed to scream. On 
was it just that she had hardly 
heard it at all for weeks? She 
gave the littl bench a final pat, 
and walked slowly to the door. 
“You like some greeting cards, 
lady,’ the old woman said. [t was 
hardly a question, She put her 
bag down across the threshold. 
“No, thank you,” Mrs, Har- 
rington said, rubbing her hands, 
sticky with beeswax, on her jeans, 
“Very beautiful, lady, Only one 
dollar, A whole box, ten cards, 
anly one dollar.” 
“Pm sorry,” Mrs. Harrington 


sad, “But I really can't use 
them,” 

There was a long pause. The 
woman did not move. It was un- 
bearably hot, and Mrs. Harrington 
longed to close the door on the 
sun and the heavy breathing and 
the broad, flushed face, so red 
from humiliation or heat or high 
blond pressure. She wanted to go 
back to her cool kitchen and feel 
the smooth surface of the 
cobbler’s bench. But the bulging 
black bag was in the way, 

“I'm busy,” she said, “You'll 
have to go now.” The old woman 
did not move. But young Mrs. 
Harrington moved quickly—from 
irritation to anger. lt was, after 
all, her house, her tine, her 
decision, But the old woman did 


not seem to realise this. She went 
on standing on the doorstep, Mrs 
Harrington's scrubbed white door. 
step that went with Mrs, ing. 
ton’s white frame house, the house 
she had fallen in love with ay 
first aght, even before she fell 
love with Hank. 

He had driven her up to see 
it one Sunday m May, right after 
he had proposed and been refused 
for the third time. It was a long, 
low, L-shaped building with a 
white picket fence, surrounded 
dogwood and forsytha and a 
semicircle of magnificent larches: 
a simple -white frame house 
accented rhythmically by black 
shutters with windows that winked 
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: ermoon sun, and a 
oh a Pe. She could 
a. the interior with fire- 
scat and panelling and wing- 
faaied chairs, and herself having 
breakfast im a four-poster bed. 

“What do you think?” Hank 
had said. 

“Ty's beautiful!” 

They were married two months 
later. She had never lived in a 
whale house before, only on the 
very edge of gentility in a se¢mu- 
detached with three other families 
and joint rivileges to the nckety 

rch and the front steps. Her 
mother was a lady who kept her 

eece of the hall swept and herself 
carefully corseted, even for the 
isundromat. Mrs. Harrington 
acquired = string of cultured 


THE ROAD TO KINGSWOOD 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 60 


pearls, a Wellesley B.A. and 
cultivated tastes. And complete 
contempt for compromise and 
her mother’s mink tails. 

But she could hardly remember 
those early days any more. It was 
as if her life had begun in this 
house, the life of a woman of 
quality like the real silver and 
the solid cherry furniture. She 
could wear jeans and dirty 
sucakers and even a. torn shirt 
now that she was Mrs. Henry 
Park Harrington of Cinnamon 
Road. For she knew it was not 
the dress but the address that 
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made the woman, And she was as 
much a part of her house as its 
peaked roof. She almost wished 
she could take it about with her 
like a baby in a pram or a dog on 
a leash. But she did not want this 
horror of an ald woman in tt, 

“I've tald you,” she said now, 
“[ don’t want any = greeting 
cards,” 

“Then you give me a drink 
of water,” the old woman sat. 
Again, it Was not a question. 
And suddenly she was in the 
hali with her big heavy feet 
planted wide and the straw hat 


moving from side to side like 
an old marc im a new stall, 
cxamining the panelling and the 
delicate carpets and the china 
glowing m the cabinets, She 
opened her bag and took out a 
huge handkerchief and a bottle 
of pills, and Mrs. Harrington felt 
that in another minute she would 
take out a nightgown and tooth- 
brush, prepared to spend the 
week, 

“Look,” Mrs. Harrington said. 
“Till give you the water, but 
then you must go. ['m terribly 
busy.” 

“Half a box,” the old woman 
said, “Fifty cents. Five cards. You 
have fifty cents, yes. You have 
five friends, yes?” This time it 
was a question. 


Decore 
Colour Natural 
makes brown 
proud of itself. 


So proud 
even blondes 
will want to go 


brown. 


Poor brown. Everyone was 
dow fi on by POW. 

Poor middling brown. 

Until Decoré’s colours 
made brown a bea utifully proud 
word, Ten different shades of 
brown. The newest are called — 
Velver Brown and Light Golden 
Brown. Decoré Colour Natural 
isn’t just colour —it's care for yout 
hair, created especially for our 
climate. It s a lot of shine, and a lot 
of colour. and the Malic SVS 1c— 
Deceré is natural colour. 

A lasting colour to go 
OVer ight, dark. OF rey hair, in ill 


three-in-one applica non — 
shampoo, colour, and conditioner 

Easy for your hair, 

Easy for you: 

The pack’s at your chemist. 
The WStTucnons dre on the back. 


About how to be proud 
brown in one very easy lesson, 


Decoré ¢) 


get WH te, | 


fA 
— 


Cal 
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Colour Natural. 








“IT have hundreds of friends,” 
young Mrs. Harrington said. She 
led the way to the kitchen and 
took an empty jelly glass from 
the old doughboard on the 
counter. Something she could 
throw away. Hank had used tt 
to mix his photography messes, 
Bur Hank wouldn't be needing 
it any more. She turned the tap. 


Five friends. Of course she had 
five friends. She had five hundred. 
Or were they Hank's friends, 
and hers only by courtesy or 
extension: . friends-m-law? Like 
his parents and relatives, What 
were they to her now? Nothing 
at all? The doorbell had not rung 
for so long. Around her the old 
house, so full of dignity, was 
beginning to seem terribly empty 
with no one at all to admire her 
things. 

‘The old woman was sitting at 
the kitchen table now, staring at 
the lawn with the garden furni- 
ture arranged in groups for long, 
cool drinks and conversation, as 
though still waiting for the visi- 
tors who had been invited on 
Sunday afternoons between three 
and five. “Like a damn motel,” 
Hank had muttered. Even the 
bushes were set out in chatty 
lide clumps. 


Ons Hank's ham- 


mock was alone, strong out for 
Hank's long naps, sagging slightly 
as if it still held some of Hank's 
weight, But Flank would never 
lic in it again, And he would 
never sce his lovely old home 
again or the sweet little cobbler’s 
bench that arrived long after he 
was buried. 

“Wait till you see it,” she had 
told him. “It's a darling! And 
such a bargain!" 

“I don't want to sec it,” Hank 
had said. “It won't be a darling 
to me. You know what it is to 
me? That and the harpsichord 
you can't play and those damned 
Kirman rugs I can't step on and 
the hundreds of cups and saucers 
we just look at? You know what 
it all means to me? Four hours’ 
sleep a night and the vacation 
rll never have again, except in 
the Kingswood cemetery. So — 
I don't want to see your damn’ 
little cobbler's bench. Not unless 
youre planning to make your 
own shoes, And if I ever do see 
it, we're through,” 


But he never had seen it. He 
had driven away like a demon 
that night, and stayed away for 
ever, They found him on the 
Kingswood Turnpike at three in 
the morning with his car on top 
of him. So she had remained 
Mrs. Henry Park Harrington, 
and kept the bench too. And all 
his insurance money, The harpsi- 
chord looked beautiful in the 
living room with a bowl of white 
lilacs for contrast, and the cob- 
bler’s bench would fit perfectly 
beneath the low windows in the 
study. She turned from the sink 
with the glass of water in her 
hand. 

The old woman was looking 
at the room oow, at the new 
chintz curtams and the delft 
tiles and the heavy beams that 
were 90 low Hank had com- 
plained he couldn't go straight 
in his own kitchen. The old 
woman was busy counting the 
tiles. Twenty of them. A box 
full. But not for a dollar. 

Mrs. Harrington put the water 
down on the kitchen table. “Here 
you are,” she said. “And now, uf 
you don't mind, ['m_ terribly 
busy.” 

The old woman picked up the 
glass slowly, still looking around. 
As if to discover what kept her so 
busy. 

“You have children?” she sad 

“No. Now would you please 
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‘Braised Liver Dinner 
¢ Fish Dinner 










"| never aioe a foce—but in your case I'll make an 
exception!” 
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* Fully nourishing! = 
+ Stays fresh indefinitely! + Cats love it! 
* From your food store or pet shop. 











Three nutntious 


cat foods, served straight 


from pack to bow!! 


FROM A WORLD LEADER IN NUTRITION — { cd ration 


* Nothing to add! 
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“Husband?” 
“Look, T really haven't time 
for...” 

“E am tired,” the old woman 
said. “Very tired. I sit a minute: 
I rest. You never mind. You go 
ahead. Be busy. I just sit.” She 
took a pill and sipped the water, 
and closed her eyes. 

Mrs. Harrington looked long- 
ingly at the cobbler’s bench at 
the far end of the kitchen, half 
refinished, waiting. But she could 
not go back to work with this 
terrible woman on top of her, 





sitting at her kitchen table as 
if waiting for the next course, 

“No!” It was almost a scream. 
The old woman opened her eyes. 
“You must go now,” Mrs, Har- 
Fington sacl. 


But the old woman paid no 
attention. She was looking at the 
bench. “For making shoes.” she 
said. She turned and looked at 
Mrs. Harrington. “You  shoe- 
maker?” 

“SOF course not.” 

“Then why you want bench?" 

“Because I like it. That's why,” 

“Where you get it? From some 
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ald shoemaker, he can't Keep jj 
anymore? No money, no custom, 
ers.” She went on staring at jj 
for a moment, then turned 4) 
examine the old doughboard gpd 
the old baker's rack and thy 
old-fashioned cookie moulds 
hung like bits of sculpture above 
the stove. “You baker then,” gp 
said. “You have no friends, yp, 
send beautiful greeting cards a to 
your customers. Yes?’ 

“Nol! Mrs. Harrington way 
beginning to get frantic. The old 
woman would never go, Mr 
Harrington would have to leay 
herself, be driven from her ow 
house by this terrible wortaj 
who would go on sitting in fie 
kitchen, spreading her 7 
palms all over the beautiful old 
pine table. She would, of course, 
demand nothing, Just a glass 5] 
water now and then and, maybe 
a cup of tea. And she 
occasionally, without conviction, 
try to sell her a box of gr 
cards. Or even half a box. Fifty 
cents. 


Hardly too much to ask of y 
woman who had just bought 4 
Wedgewood teaset and a silver 
service and an old refectory table 
for the dining room. And-all 
within a few months. Mr 
Harrington could imagine the 
old woman saying quite simply: 
“You all alone here? Thea’ | 
slay, a woman who probably 
didn’t haye a single room of her 
own, While Mrs. Harrington had 
nine, complete with panels and 
rugs and handwoven blankets. 


Bir what good 


was it all if that thing at the 
kitchen table went with it? Hank 
had gone and she had come to 
take hig place. Nemesis with a 
red face and a faded yellow hat 
and feet like hoofs. And a huge, 
bulging black bag that looked 
big enough to hold Mrs. Harring. 
ton’s entire past and her future as | 
well. She wondered if it didn’t, 
indeed, contain more than just 
Valentines and Christmas cards, 


“You must go now,” she said 
finally, hanging on to her temper, 
“I'm gomg out myself m ten 
minutes.” But she wanted Wo 
scream at her to get the hell 
out, p.diq., before she called the 
cops. The old hag. But it wara 
manner she had left behind on 
the fringes of Myrtle Avenue 
It did not fit the decor of Cin 
namon Road. It might crack the 
delft tiles and the Wedgwood 
china and the three panes of 
hand-blown glass, She rubbed 
her palms on her jeans. They 
were sticky again, but not with 
beeswax. With + plain, ordinary 
sweat. As if she had never moved 
to Cinnamon Road at all. 


She folded her hands rightly, 
"I am leaving,” she said again, 
slowly, carefully. “So wall you 
kindly have the decency to go? 
Now. You've had your water 
your pills and your rest, And Pm 
not going to buy any cards. Not 
if you stay tll kin dom cont. 
But in five minutes |'m going | to 
Jock up the house. And if you re 
sill here then, Ill have you 
arrested for breaking and enter 
ing. 

But the ald woman hardly 
seemed to hear. She was staring 
at the backyard, at the sun hot 
enoueh to melt the delft tiles 
and set the chintz curtams of 
fire. She looked at Mrs. Harring- 
ton. “Where is the bus stap?” she 
asked. 

Bus stop? Mrs. Harringto® 
stared, There was no bus stop 
Because there was no bus Not 
way out here. You had to 
over to the turnpike for a nit 
And that was miles, Then how 
did she get here, this terrible 
old woman? Walk? From the 
turnpike? In this heat? At he 
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THE ROAD TO 
KINGSWOOD 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 62 


age? Mrs. Harrington began to 
feol slightly afraid. 

| don't know anything about 
the bus stop,” she said. “That's 
your problem. You gor yourself 
wut bere. You can get yourself 
hack, Now! I told you, I've got 
to leave.” 

"Then you get ready. I wait.” 
She folded her hands in her lap 
and began to count the tiles 


again. 
Mrs. Harrington was fright- 
ened. She remembered f 
Rhinehart, who had died 5% 


suddenly — “of natural causes” 
the newspaper had said—a man 
who had never been sick a day 
in his life except for a mild case 
of poison ivy when he was seven. 
Mrs. Harrington rubbed her 
hands on her jeans again, her 
palms wet with fear and sweat 
and the helpless rage of Myrtle 
Avenue. “All right,” she said at 
last, “Wait here.” 

She ran up the back stairs 
nowily for the car keys, and 
crept down the front starrs 
dilently and out the front door 
and around to the garage. As she 
raced the car up the driveway, 
she had a glimpse of the yellow 
straw hat nodding slightly above 
her kitchen table, She began to 
laugh until the car swerved. 
That, of course, was just what 
the old woman wanted, for her 
to have a terrible accident and 
never come back. Then the old 
witch could go on sitting in Mrs, 
Harrington's beautiful, calm 
kitchen for ever. Mrs, Harrington 
turned out into the road with 
care. 

She drove down the turnpike 
and in and out of a dozen small 
towns and past open fields with 
neal farmhouses and red barns. 


Sun was hungry 
now, and tired, and longed te go 
back home. But she thought of 
the old woman who might still 
be there. She dared not go back. 
she wished she could go to, 
Hank's office and tell him all 
about it. He would laugh and 
put hit atms around her and buy 
her a drink, And when they 
went home together, the kitchen 
would be quite empty, except for 
them. 

_ But Hank was not in his office, 
And there was no one else who 
would avoid. questioning and 
imply cotnfort her. She could 
imigine Mary Phipps, for 
instance, looking at her above the 
litle white Peter Pan collar, 
for she still clung to the styles 
as well as the principles of the 
oot School for Girls, “But 
Why mot give her a ride into 
town?” she would say. “Poor old 
thing. Walking all that way in 
this heat at her age. You're lucky 
- didn't pass out in your 
tthen. Why not give her a lift? 
At least to the bus stop?" 
For how could Mrs. Harrington 
Possibly explain that she could not 
a the thought of that hidecous« 
ae woman sitting beside her, 
tmelli : 
weting of the stable and sweat- 
we all over the upholstery. 
No the would not be bullied, 
oft 7 an ald witch who looked 
hee morning—on Myrtle 
She kept driving. In and out of 
wins and up and down hills and 
en helds and woods that rushed 
ee her, surrounding her, 
at ig at the road until it 
aoe '9 @ narrow dirt lane, 
h Bulfing her. She drove on with 
maine and thirst and weariness 
ridle B With her. She hated road- 
Fettaurants where the coun- 


tn 


ters and tables were slightly damp 
and the 


VVvould 


A fevy 


you believe 


vveeks ago 


| was so embarrassed. Uely pimples and 
acne were getting me down. | imagined people 
were talking about me. | felt lonely and 
miserable. | scrubbed my face—but this only 
made it worse, 


Then our family chemist (bless him!) told 
me that acne troubles 7 out of 10 young people. 
He said that acne is not a sign of “‘dirtiness."’ 
It's caused by excess skin oil blocking the 
pores, forming infected pimples. Then he 
suppested Stri-Dex, the complete acne treat- 
ment that’s so easy fo use, 


First, | washed my face twice a day with 


| Stri-Dex Foam (no soap). Stri-Dex Foam cleans 
| deep down in the pores and leaves an anti- 


male 7 oH 


it “2 


i wanted to hide my face! 


bacterial film on the surface of the skin to fight 
the acne infection. 


And, twice a day, | rubbed a fresh Stri-Dex 
Pad aver my face. These pads are medicated 
—clear and stainless. Noa medicinal odour. 
They remove pore-clogging oils and make-up 
—leave your face clean and refreshed. They 
leave an antibacterial barrier, too. 


In five days | could see a big improvement. 
And now | am back in the “swing”... able to 
face the future with confidence. 


Medicated Foam (in handy aerosol) — $1.47 
Medicated Pads (42 in compact jar) — $1.26 








SOLD BY CHEMISTS EVERYWHERE 





instantly, Lf she went on much 


waiting and watching 





forced to drive down that road, 
right down to the Lilies of the 


her, a 


waitresses had dirty 
aprons and oily hair, At home 
she had a crabmeat salad and a 
pitcher of mint tea waiting in the 
refrigerator, And a cool bedroom 
for sleeping. But she dared not 
go back yet. Heaven knew what 
was walting in her kitchen. She 
drove on. 

By evening she was starved and 
weary to the pomt of hysteria, 
and all out of cigarettes, She had 
almost sideswiped a trailer, and 
had most likely hit a dog on a 
back road in Marchwood, She 
thought of Hank driving down 
the turnpike that night, shaking 
with anger and probably swerving 
to avoid a rabbit, to crash mto 
an oncomme truck. He had died 
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longer, she would end up like 
Hank, with the hostile trees lined 
up to watch. She turned around 
and headed for home. 

Going through town, she saw 
the clock above the bank. It was 
ten thirty. Surely the old woman 
had gone by now, had probably 
left as soon as it turned cooler. 
The town was completely quict, 
with the lights off and the side- 
walks empty. Only a few street- 
lamps and the traffic signal im 
front of the chemist shop still 
burned. It turned red as she 
approached. She stopped and 
watted, fecling slightly frightened 

She had never been in town 
aloue at night. And she had the 
feeling that it was watching her, 
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woman who after five years was 
still an alien, picking her way 
through the town as she picked 
her way through antique shops, 
as though it contained merely 
second-hand goods, too ald for 
use and not old enough for 
beauty. The motor throbbed and 
her heart pounded, and still the 
light did not change. It would 
stay red for evec while she sat 
and waited and the town lay low 
and watched. 

Ahead lay the road to Kings- 
wood, a black, lonely country road 
that stretched out straight before 
her. It seemed to stretch on and 
on, through her whole future, het 
whole life. And she thought of 
Mr. Rhinehart, who had been 


Field Cemetery, by a terrible old 
woman with feet like hoofs and 
a huge, black bulging bag. 

He had never come back. But 
young Mrs. Harrington was not 
going down that road. She was 
going home. 

The light changed at last. Mrs. 
Harrington was just about to shift 
gears when the door opened and 
someone climbed in beside her, 
And then she heard it, that 
familiar voice, the voice she had 
been running away from all day. 
And the words that made her tam 
icy t old: 

“You fo to Kingswood, lady?” 


Copyright (c) 1967. 
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HE restoration of a 60-year-old 
two-storey brick house at 
Croydon, N.S.W., involved modernis- 
ing as well as re-creating the warm, 
traditional atmosphere. To do this 
owners Mr. and Mrs. D. J. Peake 
gave a lot of thought to interior 
decor, with particular emphasis on 
wall treatments and curtains. 

“We wanted to install modern 
comforts — an easy - to - manage 
kitchen, for example—but we didn't 
want to spoil the house’s style with 
decoration that was too contem- 
porary,” said Mrs. Peake. 

To get ideas, the Peakes studied 
local and overseas magazines, visited 
home centres and furniture exhibi- 
tions. They then spent about a year 
renovating the house for their family 
of two boys and a girl, with Mr. 
Peake doing all the wallpapering 
himself. 

Each room is pleasantly different 
from its neighbor. In the hall, for 
example, white wallpaper is the 
background for antique side tables 
and cabinets, while in the adjoining 
dining-room gold curtains match the 
gold background of the rich red flock- 
Paper on the walls. 

Apart from converting a section 
into a flat for Mrs. Peake's grand- 
mother, the Peakes made few struc- 
tural alterations to the house. They 
did, however, replace many of the 
heavy panelled doors with white 
louvres, and built walk-in wardrobes 
into the eaves on the upper floor. 

Story: Ennis Honey 
Pictures: Ron Berg 





Floral cotton curtains give a vivid splash of color to 
quietly furnished study (above): they can be drawn 
back on separate track to reveal sheer white curtains 
behind. American clock, more than 80 years old, is a 
farnily heirloom. Mrs. Peake refinished desk and chair. 
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FRESH START FOR 
AN OLD HOUSE 
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Kitchen of Mr. and Mrs. Peake’s house 
at Croydon, N.S.W,, was completely 
remodelled (above). Modern stove 
fits into space formerly occupied by 
fuel stove; large tiles in this recess 
came from Holland. Blue cafe curtains 
are made from an acrylic fabric. 


Painting of woodwork and guttering 
was practically the only renovation 
needed for exterior of house (below). 
Roof is covered with original small 
Spanish tiles. The Peakes plan to add 
a small deck outside upper front 
windows, which will become doors. 









7 << a eo Aa “oro 3 
a“ 7 ue ‘e ‘. ‘ 
- os § 7 = "hs . 2 i + i " ii 
Se Poe MY STINT Ae 
ey = 7 va E a ' : ah : P ., > ik 

c ae Se ‘sa x» 
: , a = _ a 
i Do . owt a ~} Whe 





in 
= 











Felite) ar-lm mle) cla mOlm ale rsiies lire! 


Striking. wallpaper used 
as a background for 
American Colonial-style 
dining setting (left) has 
a red nylon-flock pattern 
bonded ta gold vinyl. 
Louvre doors (leading 
to scullery) replace 
a heavy panelled door. 














All surfaces in upstairs 
bathroom (below) are 
scrubbable, from small 
ceramic tiles on floor to 
vinyl wallpaper, with its 
spanish grille design. 
Mr. and Mrs. Peake built 
the vanity unit from an 
old desk, a mirror, and 
two staircase balusters. 















J 

7 Bedroom (below) for Andrew, nine, and Malcolm, 

| five, has the look of ship's cabin, with Its solid CATITAS, SS 
, rosewood “boy-proof” bunks and ladder, gay wash- Ay Avs. ia. Se 
able covers and curtains. Chest, at left, is painted s Pe Pe HIF | S, Pre 

to match built-in wardrobes behind door. Lamp- r (gH) +e #4 rises 


shade is one of many Mrs. Peake made for the ere ok “a> ene 


house. Lantern adds to seafaring atmosphere. 
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In her sparkling gown, Dreamy held ail 
her audience spellbound as she sang. 





Me a4 ¢ Ts 1 idee = 
- Mh —? ‘ans te 
“Somehow they've taken the glamour out of 
spoce travel.” 


"Is it true that Santa Cle 
on Eoarthmane” 


i 
OS IS 


“H think it's @ new galaxy!” 
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ANp 10 MY 
NEPHEW ALBERT 


| LEAve THE ISLAND 


WHAT | WON OFF 
FATTY HAGAN 
INA poKe* 
GAME 


A MERICAN Marines and Russians are thoroughly 
i ee 4 

enjoying their occupation of Foul Hock, the 
lithe Island which ALBERT QUINLAN inherited 
from his uncle, 

Albert himeelf head found the Island an ideal 
place for courting attractive VICTORIA RHODES. 
But when the Russian trawler Dmitri Kiror ran 
aground there, Victoria’s solicitor father, ‘4>IN 
JIM” RHODES, seized the opportunity of insisting 
that the Russians pay Albert an exorbitant price 
for a Jease of the half of the Island where the 
ship was stranded. 

The Soviet High Command willingly agrees, For 
although skippered by TRAWLER-CAPTAIN 
YOROLOKOV; with a fisherman crew including 
MISCITA, the bosun; BORIS, the cook; LEV, the 
bosun's mate with his mute alsatian, RASPUTIN: 
and young Cossuck IGOR; the Dmitri Kirov is 
only ostensibly 9 trawler. 

it is, im fact, a spy ship equipped with secret 
war deviees In charge of PROFESSOR USHAKOY, 
with pretty TANYA SUVOROVA os radio operator. 
So the High Command is delighted to obtain for 
it @ base that commands the English Channel and 
the Atlantic Ocean, 

Promptly the other half of the Island is leased 
by the United States and occupied by Marines 
under the command of MAJOR CORRIGAN, sup 
ported by LIEUTENANT ACE ELLSMORE and 
colored TOP-SERGEANT HENNESSEY. A sub- 
divided tent is erected for Rhodes, his law clerk, 
COLLINS, Victoria, and Albert, 

But the initial warlike confrontation between 
the two occupying nations dissolves in a holiday 
atmosphere of fishing and swimming. Now their 
vital objective is to obtain liquor, as a combined 
party on July 4 left the Island completely “dry.” 

After a seeret expedition in scarch of supplies 
fails, Marine private LUIGI MORELLI jokingly 
suggests that as ZEKE, the cook, comes from 
the “moonshine” State of Kentucky he should be 
able to set op oe still, . 

The idea in taken up enthusiastically by JOE 
SURI, the Navy's judo mpion, and other 
Marines, including Zeke himself, NOW READ OWN: 


HE construction of the still wag duly entrusted to Zeke, 
His list of requirements was long, but his helpers were 
enthusiastic, 

“T've seen a piece like that on the jeep,” sand Elismore. 

“TI can make one of them easy,” said Morelli. 

“All we need’ is junk,” said Suki. 

“T'll sit and watch it all day long,” promised Gin Jim 
Rhodes hopefully. “I’m sure ['m cut out to be ‘a disuller,” 

“OK,” said Corrigan. “You make a still. Keep it hidden 
and out of the way. But I'll ration the drink—all of it 
Understand? No black market and no secret drinking. 
Everybody helps. Everybody gets the sarnc amount a day. 
And each man’s ration gets drunk at the time of issue. No 
storing.” 

“Wharll you use for the mash?” asked Rhodes. 

“Easy,” replied Zeke. “Ah can use any vegetables, 
Potatoes, potato peelings, cabbage stalks, cans of fruit, 
anything. [t'll all go in together. An’ ah bet Boris has got 
plenty of scraps, too. An’ if we need extra vegetables, 
well, we get the fly boys to drop us more. Ah’ll tell ‘em 
we suddenly got a lot of vegetarian Grants.” 

Reveille on the Island was now |! a.m.—if the bngler 
was awake in time, or not out fishing, But the following 
morming it was early, 9.30 a.m. Rhodes, with wild 
enthusiasm, went round the tents and rousted the Marines 

“Majors parade in ten minutes,” he said. 

It was probably the strangest assembly in Americaal 
Marine history, There wasn't a carbine in sight. Not a 
single pair of polished boots. In fact, only the Lieutenant 
was wearing boots. And they looked incongruous with his 
Bermuda shorts and pyjama jacket. Most wore swimming ] 
briefy and sneakers, 

Corrigan, in his red silk dressing-gown, addressed them 
from in front of the flagpole. 

“The U.S, Marine Corps has a long tradition as one of 
the most efficient machines in anyone's army. I want 
tradition upheld, Recently there have heen a number of 
independently organised missions which have turned out (© 
be litthe more than abortive fiascos. This will not happel 
again. When we build this still, we'll do it in military 
fashion, Nothing's to be left to chance. Got that?” 

“Sir, sald the Lieutenant. 

“Right now |] want volunteers with a knowledge al 
enginetring and carpentry. Report to me in the Mess.” 

Most of the Russian fishermen had wandered over to s¢¢) 
what was going on. When Ace dismissed the men Bor) 
and Ushakov walked over to him. b 

“What's a still?” asked Ushakov. 

“Equipment for making alcohol.” 

“Alcohol?” 

“Sure, were going to make our own hooch.” 

“That's dangerous: unless you really know what youl 
doing,” said the Russian scientist. “You have chemist 
with you?” 

"No, but we have Zeke. They make a lot where he 
comes from.” 

“I think ['d better speak to Major Corrigan,” said) 
Ushakov. 

He walked to the queue growing outside the Mess. The 
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Think about your home. Could be the years have taken their toll? __ 


— 




















Like a woman, a home needs a lift now and again. A new look. 

A new make-up. A make-up for walls. With a little help from 
British Paints you can do it. The little help comes from our 
book. The British Paints Decor-Aider. Hundreds of ‘make- 
up’ colours (in big squares so you can really see what the 
eolours are like) are matched with real pieces of vinyl 
floor tiles, carpet squares, curtain fabrics—even furniture 
colours. Arid, on the facing pages, beautifully decorated 
rooms illustrate each colour ensemble. Ask to see our 
Decor-Aider wherever you buy British Paints. And 
as you'turn the pages, you'll discover the full range of 
‘Make-up for Walls’ shades, Funny how a simple , 
thing like make-up can 
give a home such a lift.§ 
Such a totally new look. , 


BRITISH PAINTS LIMITED. 


» air 


FREE! DECOR-AIDER COLOUA SCHEMES 
LEAFLET: Now you can have your own 
SLecor-Alder—all the wonderful colour ideas 
condensed in a free and post free full colour 
brochure. Write to: British Painta Limited, 
P.O, Box 43, Bankstown, N.5.W. 2200. 
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Make-up for walls-created by British Paints 
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He is, from endless tradition, the bread winner. 


If he is to survive in a world where the competition 
is increasingly fierce he must always strive to 
be better than the next man. And if the best 1s 
expected of him, he expects the best in return — 
at work, at home; 1n his food, his car, his clothes. 
So more and more he buys his clothes — for work or 
play — in the Bradmill fabrics he trusts. 


King Gee “Town & Country” trousers in fabric by B -ADM | ee 


BHADMILL INDUSTRIES LIMITED — AUSTRALIA'S GREATEST TEXTILE MANUFACTURERS 
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AND TO MY NEPHEW ALBERT 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 66 


Major saw him and beckoned 
him in, 

“Hi. Usha. 
do for you?” 

“T wish to help with your 
alcohal. TP have experience of 
this at university. Much can 
go wrong if care is not taken: 
‘Temperature is most critical. 
Otherwise you get fusel oil 


What can I 


which can kill or blind.” 


“You're on,” said Gor- 
rigan, “We'll make you chief 
distiller. I'm sure Gin Jim 
will understand.” 

Ushakov 
thoughtful, 

“T think,” he said slowly, 
“[ know where we should 
build the still. ‘There is in 
the cave a small natural gas 
seepage, This makes the bad 
smell We can use the gas 
to fire the boiler. Also we 
have much copper pipe 


looked 


| aboard the Kirov, and weld- 


ing guns.” 

“Great,” said Corrigan. 
“We MN build the still, You 
run it.” He looked up and 
signalled Hennessey. 

“Sergeant, he said, “I 
want you to make it clear to 
all the men that Professor 
Ushakov is now an honorary 
captain im the U.S. Marine 
Corps. Fle'll see to mu that 
nothing goes wrong with the 
distilling. He'll be obeyed 
absolutely as far as this 
Operation is concerned.” 

Boris togk over the cook- 
ing for the time it took to 
build the still Zeke was 
Fully occupied as technical 
adviser ro the engineers. 
There was considerable can- 
nibahsation of the Draitri 
Kirev. Temperature gauges 
disappeared from the 
engines, The welding guns 
were again lowered from the 
trawler’s deck and sparks 
flew from burning metal. 

Zeke was a perfectionist. 
joint was carefully 
brazed on the large copper 
boiler, One of his pressure 
cookers was adapted to make 
an airtight lid for the main 
container, Gleaming copper 
condensation pipes twisted 
their way out of the top of 
the boiler and were fed, in a 
large coil, through a sea- 
water cooling tank. 

From there they can down 
to the alcohol collecting 
point where the liquid would 
be caught in bottles, 

The huge gleaming 
apparatus was supported on 
adjustable legs over the 
fissure in the rock from 
which the gas was leaking. 
Temperature was to be con- 
trolled by the height of the 
still above the fire. A small 
hand-pump led fresh sea- 
water up to the cooling tank. 
Another rubber hose led the 
waste water away. 

Cables from the trawler 
carried electricity to light 
the cave. And an ingenious 
air-conditioning plant, driven 
by a tyreless wheel of the 
jacked-up jeep, blew fresh 
air to the back of the cavern. 
It was a masterpiece in 
Moonshine enginecring. 
Zeke’s family would have 
been proud to have owned it, 

Finally, in true moon- 
shiner manner, the cave was 
camouflaged with the 
Marine's netting, rocks, small 
boulders, and seaweed, 

While the still was being 
completed, Boris made the 
mash to Zecke's instructions, 
It fermented in sterilised 
drums on the leeward side of 


the Island. Every scrap gi) | 
waste veettable Hele re q 
into the cans. After a 
of days they bubbled a 
volcanically in the hot a | 
The making of thal wi ' 
was the first big co-operap 
exercise in the Island's. ty ! 
tory. Even those not ac ively { 
involved in its building ng 
the preparation of the m ia | 
couldn't he kept ayy] | 
There were so many, an 
times, that Ushakov ration 
visiting hours, as the | robber. a 
necking interfered ihe 
work. y 
Finally, the still wag rendy, 
The interior of the cave pe 
looked more like a & 
than a grotto. The why 
washed walls reftected jhe! 
bright light of the fliarescey 
tubes. The polished copper 
shone, its surface unm ie 
by so much as a fince pin. 
The floor was levelled 4 nd 
covered with coconut mit. 
Ling. 


Ushakov stood, his @iy 
gleaming, beside the sil, | 
sOtie mad scientist with’ hi, 
Lae THoOmSster. 


“Right,” he told Zeke, ! 
think it's Sd to work. | 


the mas 
“Tne: see 


was rolled into the cave a 
its contents ladled into | 
boiler. It reeked even 
than the gas outlet. U 
checked the mash level. | 
tightened down the lid. 
“Get the Major, ” he sai 


Corrigan came € 
down to the cave. 


“Ready to light the aj,” 
said Ushakov. “Tt is yout 


honor.” | 


The men called to each 
other and gathered in silence 
at the entrance to the cive 
All the Island's inhabjtants 
were present. 

Rhodes reached into he 
pocket and pulled out ha 
cigarette lighter, He held it 
at arm's length and flipped 
the catch. Corrigan rolled 
fat spill of paper and 
to the weak flame. The met 
held their breath. 

The Majar turned, 
stopped, and tossed the taper 
beneath the still. There: ws 
a whoosh as the gas igniftt 
A blue flame kissed the — 
of the copper boiler, & 
burnished walls dulled. The 
crowd = cheered. Ushakev 
smiled in a professional way 

After that no one 
to leave the cave. They sa 
in the warm evening air 
the rocks outside tht 
entrance. They knew it 
would he hours before the 
first drop of spirit fell fro 
the end of the copper pipe 
into the bottle, but (hey 
wanted to be there when it 
happened. 


They sang softly 
Mischa’s balalaika. 
brought over trays of 
and thick ham Ye iwi 
The jeep engine chugged an 
The warm air thar now blew 
from the cave had lost 
objectionable smell. Jt sm 
of boiling cattle food. J 
Rhodes it was perfume. 


“Watch the tempera | 
most carcfully,” -said 
kov. ““Too low and we wor! 
get anything. Too high and i 
will be spailt.” | 


i 
{ 
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ro his eyes On the temn- 

alin hey jacked up 
the still begs slightly as the 
‘emperature rose A fraction. Tr 
dropped back to the red line the 
scientist had painted on the dial. 
“Good,” he saith. 

“Look, everybody,” shouted 
Suki, "Look here.” He pointed to 
the end of the copper ptpe that 
ray into the battle. 

There was-a scuffle outside the 
cave as men tried fo push their 
way in, A small drop of clear 
liquid was beginning to form, It 
swelled slowly, Finally, mt fell 
noiselessly to the bottom of the 
howle, A second began to form. 

There was a cheer from the 
men, 

"Che blows,” shouted Morelli 

“th said Rhodes. “Nectar.” 

The drip became a dribble. The 
bottom of the bottle was covered, 
It began to fill. By morning, they 
had three bottles. 

"Test it yet?” asked Rhodes, 
who'd allowed himself two or 
three hours’ sleep. The distilling 
crew had worked right through 
ihe night. 

“Not yet,” said Ushakov. “Soon 
T wall test.” 

Corrigan and Rhodes carried 
the three bottles out mio the day- 
light and stood them on a flat 
rock. 

“It looks all right,” sard Cor- 
rigan. 

“Will be too strong,” said 
Ushakov, “Get me glass, please.” 


H: poured a tumb- 


lor of the clear liquid and then 
drew a-small hydrometer out of 
the breast pocket of his white 
ecat. He lowered it inte the glass, 
Like a doctor taking a reading 
fram lis thermometer, he studied 
the itistrament, 

“Ninety-nine point six degrees 
alcohol,” he said. “Wery good. 
Very pure, But much tea strong. 
We must make it weaker by half. 
Like this it will dehydrate fatty 
tissue in throat and stomach.” 

"Ah've got grapejuice, an’ pine- 

apple juice, an’ tamato juice, an’ 
condensed milk," said Zeke. “We 
can make it in plenty of flavors." 
We'll settle for the fruit 
juices,” said Corrigan. 
They poured the spirit back 
into its Bottle and carried the 
liquor over to the Mess. Fifteen 
minutes later, they had six bottles 
of dtink. Two of cach of the fruit 
avors, The tasting committee 
fonsisted of the distilling. crew, 
Ushakov, Corrigan, and Rhodes: 
They poured a small glass for 
each man. , 

A try," said Ushakov, He sip- 
ped his glass, then tossed i e 
' Ais, tossed it down 
mone gulp. “Stil! strong,” he 
sald "But is good.” 

_The others tried theirs. The 
liquid had a slightly musty flavor, 
Mir It was drinkable, And it was 
Aira 

bi 
mid Rhodes, Seomaes than gi." 

» A eves Watering. 

How much of this stuff do you 
Pn You can turn out each 
, ay a askin] Corrigan 

pe i emrht,” said Ushakov, 
ts ga ieapte sation eee 
Stock nilie . f ’ _ woth eas 

: a few bottles. 


N ie 
ae even Rhodes opposed this 






: atc taken of manu. 


B hilitiy” for fosne Ee i reaipon- 
E. : 
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Guards and security checks 
came back to Foul Rock that 
night. But it wasn't the. frontier 
they were protecting. [t was their 
Aladdin's Cave. The Russians and 
the Americans worked it in turn, 
They took their duties seriously. 
No one, apart from Ushakov and 
Corrigan, went into the cave 
without an official pass. Even the 
work teams were searched on the 


way out, 
Wight guard duties. became 
popular, because the guards 


earned an extra tot of liquor at 
midnight, The rest of the Islanders 
got one tot with their mornmeg 
coffee, and ane as a nightcap, 
They drank to Corrigan’s rerula- 
tions. There was no hoarding. 


Gradually the stocks of liquor 
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in the cave grew, and the rations 
increased. By the end of the first 
week there was a cellar of almost 
sixty bottles of the fruit-juice 
brandy. 

Corrigan's biggest difficulty was 
in deciding how the liquor should 
be dispensed, He didn't want the 
men to have too easy access Lo i. 
He couldn't sell it for cash. Many 
of the men had no money. He 
discussed the problem with 
Vorolokov. 

The Russian found a solution. 
He suggested that every job and 
chore on the Island should be 


allocated points, and that, in 
turn, the points would buy a 
class, a half-bottle, or a bottle of 
liquor. Catching a lobster earned 
five points, and five points. was 
worth a glass, Half a stone of 
mackerel equalled one lobster. 
Two nights’ work on the still was 
enough for a half-bottle of liquor. 
All the normal duties and jobs 
around the camp had their 
reward in points. 

The hooch points also became 
the Island's international 
currency. The Kussians and 
Americans used them as money 


in their nightly card games. and 
for gambling. The Russians found 
that the points for half a bottle 
of fruit-brandy would buy them 
a carton of American cigarettes, 
And Americans discovered that 
the pomts for half a dozen bottles 
of fruit-brandy could get them a 
camera or a pair of Soviet 
binoculars. 

The still continued to turn out 
its quota of spirits, Twice the 
Americans sent out emergency 
ratio calls for more fruit juice 
and vegetables. Corrigan claimed 
it Was @ precaution against scurvy, 
The aircraft flew in low over the 
Island and dropped the supplies, 
Again they fell neatly into the 
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And their lively flavour has been captured 
in Brockhotf Raspberry Shortcake biscuits. 
These delicious shortcake biscuits are 
sandwiched with rich raspberry jam 
and then sprinkled with sugar, 
The crispness and flavour of these superb 
biscuits is then protected right to 
your lable by the excellent packaging. 


4 Sl 
C ea = 
be * —— a > : 





PS. it's a good year for Brockholl Raspberry Shortcake biscuits, too! 
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You need a special kind of companion. a cup of fresh brewed-in-flight coffee or a special breed of hostess like ours, 

An Ansett Airlines hostess like Jan Elliott, tea. something to read, or just a little because we picked them for these 
Right from the start, when Jan shows you company. qualities, then taught them all we've 

to your seat, takes your coat and settles lf you're travelling with children, Jan learned in 32 years about the gentle art 
you, her confidence rubs off on you, likes to point out landmarks below. or of caring for first-time fliers. 

And later, when you're gazing down into — charm them with a special box of tricks How can you be sure of getting Jan on 
the soft white clouds, and discovering she keeps aboard, your flight? We have lots of Jan Elliotts. 
the magical serenity of flight, Jan will Charm, good humour, understanding. And it's companions like these that 
bring everything you want: a pillow, They come in good measure with make the difference between airlines. 





Book now through your local Travel Agent, | 3B 
or call the nearest Ansett Airlines | . 
of Australia booking office. y aN Ni — io | 
AIRLINES OFAUSTRALIA 
CARES FOR YOU ALL THE Way 
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steau, and in the American 

cos, They (talked, they 
joked, they sing, and they 
drank, Often they gambled. 

Then sudden crisis burst 
into this happy state of 
affairs. 

“MA-JOR ... ™ Morelli 
swung himself round the 
corner of the Mess. “We got 
visitors. Look.” He pointed 
agi y out to sea. A small 
boat was approaching at high 


speed. 

Corrigan ran to _ the 
plateau. “Call assembly,” he 

Slowed 
The bugler half waded, 
‘half ran out of the sea, where 
he bad been swimming. He 
dived into his tent for his 
bugle, He crawled out and 
blew assembly while he was 
still rushing ok the 

rade ground. The men 
ccna everything. Rus- 
sians and Americans came 

Vorolokovy panted over. 
“What's the matter?" 

"Visitors. Get that barrier 
back, Make like we're nearly 
at war. That's how they'll 
expect to find us.” 

Vorolokev doubled to the 
trawler, shouting to his men 
as he ran, 

“Get the gate closed,” 
called Corrigan, “Get the 
rocket uncovered. Get your- 
wlves dressed and collect 
your weapons. You," he 
‘pointed to Morelli, “On 
fuard. Quick.” 


One by one the Marines 
crawltd half-naked into 
tents, They stumbled out 
again, buttoning up denims 
and fastening boots. 


“| ee cover was 


OF the rocket-launcher in 
seconds, 

“Aim it just above the 
trawler's bow, so you've got 
the bridge in your sights,” 
shouted Ace. “Gee her 
Ries Look like you're 

ME to use it." The men 
“fouched beside the weapon. 

ni Sar up ta Voro- 
* pie e bridge—“How's 

‘The Russian cki 

Pper gave 
| oe the thumbs-up ie 
p ine,” he shouted. “Hut 
“Ont press trigger.” 
Pa hide the bottles in 
sl Meas, reminded the 
Men is iS A War zone. 

ro It look like action.” 
he Russian side the 
earls nOos-cone of the 


Mcket arced out 
: of the 
rawler's hull and hung 
reateningly thirty feet 


| o We the deck. Vorolokov 
iPped a machine-cun into 
-PIGce on the trawler’s baw. 
the peut Watchtower beside 
up th Tier, Vasili clambered 
hae ladder collecting the 
att drying washing as 
| hihoee He rolled it into a 
; att on it, while nurs- 


fat Hagncs: inefun. The 


VE thoy 
cho 
SS Auyrn, 
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the dis st ttontier, hauling 
Netog behind him, 





Mischa and Ace pushed 
the wire barrier back into 
place and chained it to the 
metal siakes driven into the 
rocks. “See you later, Mish,” 
smiled Ace, looking at the 
Russian through the high 
fence. 

The boat was flying the 
Stars and Stripes. I[t was 
now only fifty yards away 
from the Island. 

“If we've forgotten any- 
thing,” said Corrigan quietly 
to Ace, “it's too late now. 
Guards,” he shouted; “Get 
down to the beach and help 
that boat." 

“suki, sir,” called Morelli, 

Corrigan looked in the 
direction of the Marine's 
pointing hand. The large 
Filipino was  clambering 
down the rope ladder of the 
Dmitn Kirov. He saw the 
American boat approaching, 
and the sudden change in the 
Island, and climbed back up 
again. 

Corrigan turned back 
toward the landing area. As 
he did so, he caught sight of 
a figure emerging from the 
latrines. “Holy Cow, Igor!" 
The Major almost panicked. 
“Hennessey,” he shouted. 
“That man," he waved 
wildly at the Cossack, 

Hennessey's reactions were 


UE 


FROM THE BIBLE 


®@ Be ye therefore followers 
of God, as dear children; 
and walk in love, as Christ 
also hath loved us. 

— Ephesians 5; 1, 2. 


quick. He grabbed the 
startled Igor and  frog- 
marched him to the cook- 
house tent. “Get him a 
uniform Zeke and keep him 
outa the way.” 

The boat crunched on to 
the beach. Surrounded by 
armed American sailors sat 
a white-haired, grandfatherly 
figure, with a professional 
smile. 

Ai,” it called to Corrigan. 
“Gome to see my boys.” 

“Oh, no,” thought the 
Major. “Not the Alabama 
Fireball.” But, aloud, he 
greeted the visitor. “Good to 
see you again, sir." 

senator Alvin Bernard 
Courtney Soupe, known in 
the Senate as Alphabet, leant 
on the arm of a young 
matelot and stepped over the 
side of the boat. He walked 
up the beach, his fat hand 
extended, A camera-carrying 
naval officer followed a few 
steps behind. The shutter 
clicked repeatedly as he 
recorded the front-line visit 
for official release to the 
American Press, 

Stnator Soupe 
Corrigan's hands. 

“Gotta let you boys know 
the folks hack home are 
thinking of you, You're doing 
a fine job. A handful of 
tough American boys facing 
the challenge to the Free 
World. We're proud of you. 
Show me around, I want to 
see everything. I[ want to 
mect everyone. You're no 
forgotten outpost. I'm gonna 
tell everyone about you when 
I get home.” 

“Happy to have you here, 
sir,” said Corrigan. He 
remembered that back home 
it was election year. 

“I hear you guys are hav- 


clasped 
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ing a tough time. How are 
the men taking it?” 
“Always full of spirit, sir,” 
said Corrigan truthfully, 
“What about the Reds?" 
"I don't think they can 
take much more. We keep 
‘om bottled up.” 


“Great, great. This here 
the frontier?" the’ Senator 
asked superfluously, pointing 
at the wire. “And is that a 
Ruskie?" 

On cue, Lev put on a 
ferce look. He jerked the 
fat Rasputin to his feet, The 
dog caught sight of Zeke 
standing in the background 


and pulled at the leash, Ley | 


barked, 

“That's a man-eater if 
there ever was one,” said 
Soupe. 

“A real killer, sir.” Cor- 
rigan winked across the 
barrier at Lev. 

The clicking of the camera 
shutter only stopped when 
the photographer changed 
spools, Morelli stood by the 
wire, his carbine at the ready, 
staring iron-faced across the 
frontier. 

“Been on guard long 
soldier?” asked Soupe, : 

“All night, ‘sir, Some- 
thing's brewing on the other 
side." 

“Great. Great,” 
turned to the photographer, 
“Shoot one of me with this 
man. I'm proud to know 
you, son.” He grabbed the 
Marine's hand and postured 
for the photographer, The 
shutter clicked. 

“Show me more,” said 
soupe. Corrigan led him to 
the parade ground, where 
Hennessey was working out a 
drill squad. 

“Left, right, left, about 
turn. “Left, right, left, about 
turn.” he bawled. The men 
covered three lengths of the 
diminutive parade ground in 
nine paces. “Halt. Right 
face.’ As Tennessey saw the 
VIP arrive, he shouted: 
“Present arma." There was a 
smart slap as the men 
obeyed. 


soupe was impressed. 
“Wareat. (Great. Never seen 
better.” 


“Thank you, sir,” said 
(lorrigan, 

“What's the orange tent?” 
asked Soupe. 

“They're not allowed off. 
They. stay in the tent most of 
the time. They claim its a 
sort of Embassy.” He hoped 
as he said this that Rhodes 
would keep out of sight. The 
Major knew that the solicitor 
and Colling had drunk too 
much breakfast. 

Corrigan tried to steer the 
Senator into the Mess, but 
Soupe wanted a full tour. MMe 
examined the rocket- 
launcher, He visited every 
latrine, Tle tugg¢d at the 
chains in all the showers and 
he crawled in and out of the 
pup tents. The camera kept 
clicking. He admired the 
store, Where Corrigan just 
had time to slip a pair of 
Russian binoculars behind a 


counter. Then he strode 
purposely toward the cook- 
tent. 


With @ shiver, Corrigan 
remembered Igor. He tried 
again to lead Soupe inte the 
Mess. Again he failed. 

“lL want to see the cook,” 
said Soupe, nodding in the 
direction of the cookhouse. 

“Ull call him owt,” the 
Major offered hopefully. 
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MAKE YOUR OWN GARDENING BOOK 


CLIMBERS for VARIETY 


@® Creepers, beautiful as well as 

useful, often provide shade or 

screening where there is no room 
for trees or large shrubs. 


By ALLAN SEALE 


“REEPERS as fence covers between 
* groups of shrubbery give plensant 
variation and allow space for drifts of 
annuals, perennials, or ground cover, 
giving small gardens a more spacious 
appearance, 

Creepers aren't hard to maintain if 
you give the more rampant vines. a 
certam area, then periodically remove 
any growth straying beyond this limit. 

Keep new growth off the ground, as 
wisternia, Bignonia rosea, and same of the 
jasmines are inclmed to root down or 
layer where canes touch sou, and could 
get out of hand. 

The main time to check the plants 
in late spring and early summer. Cut 
of hase canes that cannot be trained 
upward close to the maim. stem. 

Of the plants Listed, the only true 
seli-clinging creepers are the ivys 
Hederas), ficus, Bignonia tweediana, 
and virginian creepers (Parthenocissus). 
Others are twining plants, and need 
support such as lattice, wires, or light 
ties to train them until self-supporting. 


CHOOSE FROM THESE 
ANTIGONON. Crinkled, light green, 


heart-shaped leaves almost hidden in 
summer by sprays of amall, rosy-coral 
Howers, Dies down to ground level the 
first winter, Best m warm position. 
Needs frost protection. 


Gardening Book, Vol. 4— page 35 


BOUGAINVILLEA. Flamboyant summer 
display on vigorous, woody vines. 
Bright purple B. magnifica trailii grows 
in all but cokl mountain regions and 
southern areas, Crinison Mrs. Butt and 
dusty-pink Rosea stand light frosts 
only, Rosea is spring-fowering. 

CLEMATIS montana rubens, Graceful 
twining plant spangled in spring with 
soft, pink, starry flowers, 2-Sin. across. 
Best in cool districts, preferring deep, 
rich, motst, but well-drained, sol, 
Results best when plant is in full sun, 
roots in shade. Deciduous, winter 

FICUS pumila (was stipulata). Hardy, 
vigorous, self-clinging; small, pointed 
oval foliage fiat against surface it 
covers, Larger, leathery adult foliage 
stems from established vines: Cut back 
to keep neat. F,. pumila minima, 
Miniature form of above, Graceful on 
small walls, pillars, large boulders. 

GELSEMIUM sempervirens, Carolina 
jasmine. Delightful evergreen, covered 
in early spring with sweetly scented, 
yellow, capshaped bells about fin 
long. “Twining habit. All but coldest 
districts. 

HARDENBERGIA comptonia. Twining 
Australian native; sprays of lilac-blue 
flowers, spring. All but coldest and 
tropical regions. 

HEDERA, ivy. Attractive, selfi-cling 
cover for walls, fences, tree stumps, 
etc. H. helix, the English ivy, is the 
best-known dark green form. H. cana- 
riensis variegata is a laree-leafrdl, 
Vigorous, Variegated form Both row 
in all climates, but H. helix is best 
in very cold districts 

JASMINUM, jasmine. Vigorous ever- 
ereens for all but colel southern ane 
mountain districts Jj. grandiflono 
has oval-petalled, star-like flowers, mnt 
of year; shrubby growth, fragrant 
J. sambac is lorger foliaged. white 
flowerrd; cany -crowth as bush of 
climber J. pelyanthum — rapidly 
twining; showered with pink-hudded 
fray Foret wh I te Hower, ra rly Sri e 
only. Foliage tends to burn in hot, 
dry. or frosty conditions 


Cut out and paste 
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CLEMATIS montana rubens 


BAUHINIA scandens, Beautiful creeper 
with typical bauhinia twin foliage, 
but m dainty, fern-like form; pinkish 
bronze in young stages. The showy 
Howers are to scale; soft pink, rosy- 
red anthers, Best in warm coas 
districts. 

BIGNONIA. All but coldest tableland 
districts. B. cherere (now Phoedranthus 
buccinatorius) is, scll-clinging. Showy, 
red, tubular flowers, summer. Ever- 
green most districts, B. indiana (now 
lytostoma callistecioides )—handsome 
evergreen, glossy, oval foliage, large, 
lavender, jacaranda-like Howers, 
spring/dummer, B,. rosea (now Pod- 
ranca frichsoliana) — clusters larce, 
pink flowers, summer; deciduous, most 
districts. Inclined to sucker and layer 
freely. B. tweediana, cat's claw (now 
Doxantha wnguis-cati) — zelf-clinging; 
emall, deep green foliage, massed with 
large, boeht yellow trumpets, late 
spring. B. venusta (now Pyrostegia 
venusta) ——showy in winter, with a 
mantle of tubular orange blooms in 
tight clusters. Deciduous, or partly, 
for short ‘time ently. 


LONICERA, honeysuckle. L. caprifolium 
—hbunches fragrant fowers, yellow to 
pink, spring, 

MANDEVILLEA, Dark green, heart- 
shaped foliage: white, fragrant, trum- 
pet flowers in summer. Warm, frost- 
free areas, 

PARTHENOCISSUS tricuspidaria (was 
Ampeleopsis}, virginian creeper, Self- 
clinging; large, ivy-like foliage, rich 
rec/eold, autumn. Passiflora edulis, 
passionfruit. Large, handsome, glossy 
foliage, intriguing flowers; delicious 
fruit, summer/autumn, Best in warm 
coastal areas. Protect from frosts. 

OUTSOUALSS, rangoon creeper. Summer 
clusters of starry, tubular Hfowers, 
changing buff, to pink, to deep scarlet. 
First shrubby, then twines vigorously, 
in warm coastal areas. 

RHYNCOSPERMUM (now = trachelo- 
spermum), Dark green foliage almost 
covered with creamy-white, star-like, 
heavily fragrant fHowers, summer, 
Twining or spillover. Evergreen, 

SOLANDRA nitida, golden cup. Spec- 
tacular, balloon-like buds, then witle- 
mouthed golden trumpets Hin. across 
Vigorous evergreen; cany growth in 
warm Coastal arcas 

STEPHANOTIS, Madagascar jasmine. 
Leathery, oval, evergreen foliage; 
clusters of waxy, fragrant, tubular, 
white flowers, spring. Warm position: 
frost protection 

SENECIO macroglopsis, German ivy. 
Brittle, ivy-like foliage; buff-yellow 
daisy flowers, most of year. Evergreen. 

THUNBERGIA gibsonii. Kapid, soft 
ereen, heart-shaped foliage: rounded, 
boilliant orange flowers, most months. 
Beat in warm, frost-free podition. 

VIRGINIAN creeper. Sec parthenocissus 

VITIS Alicante Bouchet, ornamental 
srape. Vieorous grape foliawe, colormg 
richly in autumn. Deciduous, 

WISTERIA. Well known for its beaut 


ful, Javender-bluc spring display 
Decicdiucius, Weems, Flower well Li 
all but ndrtherm tropical regions. 
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in an exercise book 
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Specially made for single girls. 
No matter how young. 
Specially designed to stay put. 
No matier how active you are. 
Great absorbency. 

Greal lo wear. 

Easy to change, 

Fems Tampons.” 


Quite frankly, Fems are brilliant. 
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n't want fo 
era his work.” 
Sx e went in. a, 
z A on #5 

a the far ghee ds his head 
down, peeling, his way 
ti ough a tottering pyramid 
of peor. ‘The extra-thick 
veel he carefully washed and 
nut neatly into the still’s 
i caneniation drum at his 
‘ade 2, He was wearing one of 
the fall Kentucky cook's 
| amp 4 combat suits. Zeke's 

roel helmet almost rested on 
J eafe shoulders. He could 
he ye taken his feet out of 
the boots without unlacing 


44 
ia) rir 


ae ig 


= 


in front of 
rure, and tried 


cook?” asked 


you Sia son?” 


“Nothing else but, sir.” 
“That's my Southern boys. 
Greatest sense of humor in 
la States,” he said to 
vigan. The Major gave a 


tile. 
's he?” Soupe pointed 


at Igor. 


Ssenican tried 
wo think of a name, but 
ata “He's Corrigan,” 
he said. 

| “fur that’s your name,’ 


"Yeah." Corrigan's brain 
| was @ tangled confusion, He 
never panicked i in battle. But 
here, in 2 cookhouse tent, he 
. “He's, he’s... He's. my 
it .. my aunt's 
. my cousin, 


“Ab, no favoritism here," 
noted Soupe. “Fine democra- 
tic ae ce you run, Major, 
© over here, hoy. " He 
ned to Igor, “What's 
Fit name, son?" 

wig sail Igor. 
“That's an unusual name.’ 
& igor dooked Cross. oMany 


d Mozdok i 
ks ied I a hs 
Igor." 


Me om idok >" 
es, sir,” interrupted 
| Gortgt, "Mordok, New 


dete i 
i some of you Yankees 
Sap strange accents,” said 
Se 

ut Ca rrigan touched the 
rs Ree jerked 
+ in t rection of 
1 he oe Soupe followed 


lm satry, sir,’ he said 


battle fatigue. He 
“ for everything 
id a sclf into the 
bias e's getting his 
apeech hack now. He's a 
mye kid.” 
oer very thin,” said 
a Soupe with concern. 
| aie said Corrigan, “You 
os iW, he filled that unifarn 
pre he first arrived. He 
es moeat, §=We think it's 
‘Wee ational therapy for him 
oo WOH ‘ag the cookhouse. 
wie Ti looks after Aim." 
=a fet him a medal.” 
Ss es ai blazed with 


sated 


. “No, aoa do that,” 
“You'll 


aie gan hastily. 
aa g. | mean, a 
wiresy will remund him of the 

It might set back his 


! treatm eri.’ 
a, ah take him out -with me 
Bai Said Soupe, “The 
Hier “nt-will want to meet 
ct get him on tele- 
re in FS 2A 
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vision. I'll make him a 
national hero. I'll get him 
the best medical. treatment 
there is. I'd be proud to 
have a son like him.” 

Appalled, Corrigan tried 
vainly to think of a way to 
stop Soupe's enthusiasm. 

“Believe me, sir. I think 
he'd be better here with his 
friends.” 

“No, I insist. Just think 
what this boy’s sacrifices will 
do for morale back home.” 
The Senator was almost sob- 
bing with emotion. 

Corrigan thought urgently. 
“Senator, he's my nephew. 
Please let me handle it my 

“way.” 

But Senator Soupe saw 
Igor as his passport to re- 
election. “Major, can’t you 
see what this would do for 
the Marine Corps?” 

“Only too well, Senator.” 

“Then why don't you let 
me ask the hes whether he 
wants to come with me?" 
Before Corrigan could reply, 


the Senator shouted, “Igor. 
Igor Corrigan.” 

Igor stumbled into the 
open. 

“Here, son," said the 





“How would 
you like to-come to the 
Inited States with me?” 
Delight: flooded Igor’s 
eyes. “Da,” he said. “Much 
very.” 
“Now, hear that, Major. 
He called me Dad.” 
Corrigan was stunned. He 
visualised himself on the 
parade ground, his epau- 
lettes and buttons being torn 
of, and his sword being 
broken over his head in the 
traditional manner. Eternal 
disgrace would grip his 
military family. His father, a 
colonel, would be ostracised 
from his bridge club. 
Soupe burst into Gorri- 
gan’s unhappy thoughts. 


Senator, gently, 


‘ 1 must have a pic ture 
with this boy by~ the 
barrier.” He took Leor's arm 


and walked him slowly over 
to the wire. Zeke watched, 
open-mouthed, fram the 
cookhouse door. He could 
see ignominy heaped on the 
whole unit. It was going to 
be either them or Tror, he 
thought. 

Soupe turned to his 
photographer. “Try to get 
that big cruel - looking 
Russian in the backeround.” 
He nodded his head at Suki, 
who, dressed in a blue boiler- 
suit, now stood by Lev on 
«the Russian side of the 
frontier, Suki wag absent- 
mindedly cocking and un- 
cocking a Russian sub- 
machinegun he held under 
his arm, 

The shutter clicked again 

“Gne more; said the 
photographer. Igor beamed. 

“I reckon, Major," said 
Soupe to the defeated 
Major. “They ought to pay 
you guys double to have to 
look at such a mean and 
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ugly Toonkey as that one.” 
He pointed through the wire 
at U.S. Marine Suki, who 
leered back, 

Major Corrigan — stared 
dumbly at the Filipmo. 
“That one's a born trouble- 
maker,” he said loudly. 

Zeke called Igor into the 
cookhouse. There was juat 
one chance that might save 
them all, he thought, “You 
want to please that man, 
Igor?” 

"Ta. ot 

“When he speaks to you 
next time, just say this to 
him.” He rapidly taught 
Igor a short, pithy sentence, 
hurling obscene insult at all 
Southerners, 

Igor rehearsed his. lines, 
“Fine,” said Zeke, crossing 
his fingers. 

Igor walked back to join 
the Senator and Corrigan at 
the frontier, The Kentucky 
cook looked up at the ceiling 
of the tent. “Gran'pappy, 
please forgive me for 
blasphemin' your memory,” 
he whispered. Then he stood 
and listened. 

He didn’t have to wait 
long. There was a sudden 


explosive oath from the visit- 

ing dignitary, 
“pergeant 

shouted 


Hennessey," 
Corrigan, Hen- 
Hesscy ran to the Major's 
side, “Arrest this Marine,” 
blazed Corrigan, pouting at 
the still-smiling Igor. “Take 
him away, Lock him up. Get 
him out of sight. I don't 
want to sec him again for 
30 days.” 

Hennessey dragged the 
startled Cossack behind the 
orange tent. 

“Aren't you being a bit 
too hard?” asked Soupe, 
“Maybe it’s his battle 
fatigue.” 

“He's like this all the 
time,” he said. “I tried to 


wam you. He hates 
Southerners. Insults them at 
every chance. Thoroughly 


unpredictable character.” 
“Pity,” said Soupe. “T 

could have done a lot for 

him,” He thought of his fickle 


electors. 

The Senator's duty tour of 
inspection was over. He 
refused lunch. “Haven't 


time. Got to get back to the 
fleet.” He was suddenly in a 
hurry. “I'll try to -get you 
boys some entertainment,” he 
told the Marines vathering 
on the shore to see him off. 
“You're doing a fine job, 
boys,” 

As his boat pulled away, 
(Corrigan tured to Zeke. 

“Thanks for the help with 
Igor, Zeke. You did us all a 
bie favor. Put up an extra 
stripe. You just made 
scrpeant.” 

Zeke smiled. The insult to 
Gran'pappy's memory had 
been erased. 


communication 
Islanders and 


Radio 
between the 


the outside world was 
minimal. Days passed with 
the transceiver lying silent, 
but a few days after the 
Senator's visit it began buz- 
zing wildly. 


“Mail, supplies, and a 
special delivery,” called 
Corrigan to the men. 


“There's a landing craft on 
the way,” 

There was a cheer from 
the Marines: This was the 
first mail since their arrival 
on the Island. Supplies were 
always welcome, 

“Get over and warn Usha 


that we're going to have 
more visitors,” Corrigan 
told Ace. “At least we've 


got a bit of warning this 
time, And tell him to put 
Igor in chains until the ship 
leaves.” 

Getting the Island pre- 
pared for visitors was #asy 
this time. The ‘men had 
benefited from the panic of 
the previous week, Corrigan 
held a roll call, Everyone 
was present. 

“Right,” he said, “Stay 
put. Sergeant Hennessey, 
check every tent and hut and 


make- sure Igor isn’t in our | 


half. I couldn't go through 
that again.” 

Fiverything was orderly 
and suitably warlike by the 


time the landing = craft 
beached itself on the Island. 
It was manned by Grunts 


from the meri 's own 
Company back with the 
Fleet. 


“What's it like here, 
Morelli?” shouted one of the 
The TL. 

“Man, it's number ten. We 
never know when we might 
eet action. See that ship.” 
He pointed at the trawler. 
“And that big rocket. It's a 
baby nuke. A Red pokes the 
button and it goes up twenty 
miles, Then it comes down. 
Right about here.” 

“Holy cow!” said _ the 
visiting Grunt, tossing Suki 
a mailbag. 

“Twenty-four-hour guards, 
weapon training, three drill 
parades a day,” Suki pout in. 

“It's a nerve war,” added 
Morelli. “Them Reds never 
let up. Try being followed by 


a gun sight everywhere you | 


eo, Aim't relaxing.” 

“Darlings,” said a voice 
from the landing craft. 

“Funny,” 
Hennessey. “Draft Board 
must be getting careless.” 
“Darlings,” said the voice 
again. “Darlings, give me 
a hand with my bageage.” 

“Gut the comedy, soldier,” 
shouted Hennessey angrily 
“This ig a war zone. Carry 
your own baggage.” He 
turned to the men on the 
beach. “Get those supplies 
unloaded, fast.” 

An oddly-shaped Marine 
staggered from the landing 
craft, weirhted down with 
suitcases, Corrigan stared. It 
was a 
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Grunt, he thought, but a classic 
shape for a woman, It was 4 
woman! What threw him was he'd 
never before seen a 36-23-36 inch 
combat suit on a 38-23-36 heure 

a female's at that! She over- 
flowed, 

“Preceeze , . .” shouted Corri- 
gan, as realisation came to all the 
Marines and there was a stampede 
toward her. His commanding 
voice penetrated the tattoo of 
combat boots on the rocks. The 
men stopped, frozen in a collec- 
tion of exaggtratedly ridiculous 
poses. Corrigan picked his way 
through the khaki statues. 

As he stopped in front of her, 
she shook her long copper hair 
back off her face and looked up. 
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Her eyes were like green traffic 
lights. Her flickering eyelashes 
signalled “go-ahead.” She smiled. 

“Tm Dreamy.” 

“Ye-es.' said Gorrigan. 

“Dreamy Knights.” 

There were groans of ecstasy 
from the statues. 

“I'm a performer,” she 
breathed 

“T'll bet,” said a doven voices. 

“Get on with the unleading,” 
Corrigan ordered, 

"TE you're Major Corrigan, 
I've got a letter for you.” 


She handed him an envelope. 
It was a note from Senator 
Soupe. Scribbled calculatedly on 
the back of an electionéering 
pamphlet, It read: “Promised 1 
wouldn't forget the boys. Thanks 
for your hospitality, Nothing's 
too good for you, | asked them 
to send you Boh Hope,” 

Corrigan looked up. Her per- 
fume engulied him 

“Sorry, said Dreamy. “Bob 
had to go on a Far East tour. 
You've got to have me,” 

“I have?” asked Corrigan. “I 
mean, glad you're with us.” 


The landing craft was backing 
off the beach. The Marines 
shouted their goodbyes. 

“Bring us a package like this 
every time you come,” yelled 
Morell. 

Corngan ied the girl up to the 
Mess. There was no shortage of 
porters for her luggage. 

“What she do?” asked Hen- 
nessey. 

Dreamy turned her green eyes 
on the men. She wiggled her hips. 
“TI sing and dance, Sergeant.” 


“Wowereee,”” shouted the 
Marines. 

“Are you staying long?” asked 
Corrigan. 


“As long as you need me,” 
breathed Dreamy. 
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By mutual and unspoken agsen 
it was decided it would be safeg 
not to .tell the new arrival th. 
rue situation on the Island fa, 
the time being. The guards wep 
relaxed but the men stayed jp, 
their uniforms and on their owp 
sides of the wire for the rest gf 
the day. 

Tt wasn't easy finding accom. 
modation for the guest. Victors 
made the generous sacrifice, Shp 
moved Albert out of his compan: 
ment. He accepted Igor and is 
offer to share their cabin on th 
Dmitri Kirov. 

Morelli spent a couple of hoyn 
polishing and cleaning the Mes 
piano. Many of the higher nots 
were dead, and some of the ivy 
had lifted off the keys, but jf 
seemed to be almost in tune, — 


The tone-deaf Hennessey tested 
it. “Perfect,” he proclaimed. 

For the first time in week, 
only the Americans and British 
ate dinner together in the Mew 
Zeke had carefully made sop 
that there were only twenty-two 
chairs around the two long table 

“Sing for us,” asked Ace whén 
the last plate had been passed 
back to the ceokhouse. “Sing ii 
some love: songs.” 


D REAMY moved 


across to the piano. Morelli. 
switched off the main light) im 
the Mess. Dreamy sang. The 
applause seemed to grow louder 
after each number. An how 
later, she turned round to. her 
audience, 

“Sorry boys, that’s your quota 
for tonight.” 

The room was now thick with 
smoke, Morelli switched on. the 
lights. Dreamy was startled. The 
audience seemed to have doubled. 
Strange men, wearing thick 
sweaters and black uniforms, 
bowed to her as she walked back 
to her table. And there wa 
another girl, whom she ‘han’ 
seen before, standing by the door, 
smiling at her, : 

“Who are they?” she asked 
Victoria. 

“LH tell you later.” 

Corrigan saw her looking 
around and attracted her attention 
with a question, “Where did you 
work before?" 

“Around,” said Dreamy. 
“Around most places. Vaudeville, 
cabaret, nightclubs. FE like night- | 
clubs best of all.” 

“Nightclubs,” said Ace. “I 
haven't been in one since my las 
home furlough, Sure wish I could 
walk into the Orchid Room right 
now,” 

“T have not been in a night 
club for twenty-five years,” said 
a bearded face. “We do not have 
many in Russia.” 

Dreamy stared at him. 

Corrigan interrrupted quickly. 
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one . past Taps,” he said. 
ster Et the sack.” He took 
Dreamy by the arm. “I'll sme you 
and. Vieky hack to the tent. 

“ff he didn’t have the rank 
ne grumbled a voce. 


Corrigan had been worried 
about having to explain the 
wiruation to Dreamy. He needn't 
have been. She accepted it almost 
without comment. It meant more 
of an audience, [t meant more 
rei. 

When she pegged out her wash- 
ing, the morning after her artival, 
it Was almost a cabaret in itself, 
She couldn't have worm all the 
clothes: that she hung out, And 
she wouldn't have carried them 
round dirty. Black frilly briefs, 
Blue mini briefs, Crimson lace 
parties. 

At first the men tried to avoid 
being caught looking at the line. 
li was impossible. Victoria's 
washing, which had previously 
seemed interesting was now dull. 
Tanya's was matronly by com- 
parison. 

Albert looked at the bright line 
of underwear, fluttering a 
ems message im the warm 
bree, 

“Nelson bung out a signal jike 
that the day before the battle of 
Trafalgar,” he said. 

“Veate 

“Yep. It said, “England expects 
every man this day to do his 
duty.” 

“What happened?” 

“He got killed,” said Albert, 

“In the: rush?" asked Morell. 


a called 
over from the door of his tent. 
"Right, men. Lobster putrol. 
What's keeping you?” 

There was ay unwilling move- 
ment toward the boat. The flap 
of the orange tent was drawn 
hack and Dreamy stepped out. 

"Who's: Morelli?” she called. 

The Marines stopped and 
looked back. 

“Clan you come here?” she 
ake. 

Morelli blushed, and pushed his 
way through the men toward the 
tent. Dreamy took him by the 
ain and confidentially whispered 
sotiething in hiscar. They went 
irvaicle: 

“She's starting with the ugly 
Oned first.” said Syki. 

; Morelli’s head reappeared. 

bettor bo without me I'm 
teutsy 

"How come she wiunts “yeu, 
Micromet 7 

“she's heard abeut me.” Huis 
henel disappeared. There were 
Bran from the Maries 
vy a didn’t sce omuch of 
“Morehi all day. Every tinie they 
potied him, he was always with 
Gori, or with one of the pirls 
fe scuttled off without answer- 
Fg hese (eestions, He dodzed 
the day's dities. :- 
eee pelt phi fest 
Fives L Inte dinner. The 
then ioepen Russtans lined up, 
The ee eromne In Surprise. 
ie VS calves 
‘uTninare, 
ing, 

Haw 


Her 


ist empty ci 
Even the paino was 


, We fom’ to eat?” asked 
neaey. 
“At on the rocks.” saint Zeke. 
i lauphed. Alone 
¥ the way, where's Dreamy?" 
Ellsmore asked! 
wut Chia. "a 
Rie d rather know. where Vic- 
Mis aid Albert 


ety he i" 
POU Fila day 


Are fs 
try me io 


“L haven't 
‘ He looked 
ine group of men as 





Ask for Buds 





though he was trying to decide 
who also was muissint. 

a a ti 
“Tanya's been very busy, too, 
said Yorglukoy, balancing his 
Food tray on his knees, and tear- 
ing a-strip of meat off the chicken 

leg. 

Wouch goings about,” sud 
itor. ‘Everybod not here. 
Boris also, | not-see Mischa,” 

“T thouweht we was pound to get 
entertainiwiernt with our meals,” 
said Ternnesscy. 

“Aint Zeke’s cookm' funny 
enoueh for your” asked Suki 

“Helle,” interrupted Albert, 
“Here's Victoria, She's in a bit 
of a state. 

Victoria was swinging down the 
rope ladder from the trawlers 
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deck, She had a smug leok. Her 
clathes: were dusty and her face 
was streaked with dirt. Her hair 
was tied back and covered with 
a scart. 

“You have been shining my 
ship; asked Vorolokay, 

“No, weve been fixing up your 
Mess for Dreamy. She wants to 
wive a sliciw tonight, 

“Great,” gaid Ace. “What 
time? 

“Any tame after eight.” She 
hurried back toward the trawler. 

“What about your dinner?” 
called Zeke. He didn't get an 


onAWwer. 


Victoria had said cight o'clock 
and the Marines and Russians 
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were determined mot to miss a 
minute of the promised treat, By 
a quarter to eizht-all the Island's 
mate inhabitants were standing 
expectantly on the deck of the 
Demiter Ktrav. Morelli was ruard- 
ing the top of the compantion- 
way leading down to the Mess 
‘The men waited impatiently. 
‘Then, at exactly cigzht o'clock, 
they heard Tanya's voice. 
“Open now,’ she called, 
Morelli was carned backward 
by the Niagara of men rushing 
down the ladder. The Russians 
They knew 
Some ol 


had the advantage 
exactly where to go 
the Marines nushed into cabins 
or fire-hoxse lockers. 


Eventually the men found 
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themselves. in a compacted group 
at the Mess door. Igor and the 
other Russian seamen were trying 
to read a large white notice pin- 
ned to the woodwork. 

“Dreamy's Dive Bar,” it said. 

“What it speaking?" asked 
[or 

“Try knocking,” called Ace 
over the heads of the men. 

Suki knocked, The men waited 
anxiously, After a moment the 
door opened a few inches then 
slowly Tanya opened it wider, 
The men walked in, Tt was 30 
dark inside that it took them a 
litle while to eet accustomed to 
the gloom 
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“Tmpossible.” Vorolokov 
stared. Beside him, Corrigan 
gave a startled exclamation. 

The Mess no longer re- 
sembled the trawler’s can- 
teen. The walls and deckhead 
were draped with fishing nets 
and lifcbelts. A couple of 
small anchors were crossed as 
the central decoration on the 
side walls. The American and 
Soviet flags hung side by 
side.on the end wall. 

The main light was 
covered by a deep orange 
shade, made from one of the 
plastic marker floats. It cast 
a wann glow over a munia- 
ture dance floor surrounded 
by tables, their scrubbed tops 
hidden under signal flags. On 
them stood bottles with 
yellow ship's candles stuck 
in their necks, The small 
flames were sucked and 
buffeted by the draught frorn 
the door. 

The cosy, intimate atmos- 
phere of the previously 
austere Mess was surprising. 
But ¢ven more astonishing 
were the outfits worm by 
Tanya and Victoria. 

They were both dressed 
alike im black tights from 
Dreamy's wardrobe. They 
wore close-fitting white sea- 
men’s sweaters, borrowed 
from the Russian bosun’s 
stores, belted at the waist so 
that they looked like the 
miniest of brief dresses. Both 
had their hair piled high and 
silver-foil coronets glistened 
as they moved. 

Mischa sat 


beside the 


in one corner. He 


BLO, 
played his balalaika softly as 
the men entered. [hey were 


almost too stunned to talk 
as Victoria and ‘Tanya 
showed them to their tables 
and took their orders for 
hooch. It was like a. dream. 
“Great,” said Ace, looking 
around, “Just great.” 


The men relaxed, the 
noise increased. Mischa 
boosted the volume and 
tempo of his music. The 


smoke from the men’s ciga- 
rettes hung in layers. They 
drank. ‘The atmosphere was 
complete. Mischa sang. The 
men jomed in. 


Lx music 


stopped. At exactly the right 
moment Dreamy made her 
entrance, The men cheered. 
She swept into the light. She 
dazzled them. Thousands of 
sequins on her ankle-length 
dress twinkled. The back- 
less, gown, cut well below 
her waist, had not a great 
deal more material at the 
front. She curtsied. Then she 
sang. 


Her repartee with = her 
audience was slick and prac- 
tized. Between songs, fhe 
flirted with the men. She was 
an expert. When she called 
for the men to sing with her, 
they sang. When she deman- 


ded silence, they scarcely 
breathed. When she finished, 
they cheered. 


Dreamy stepped over to 


AND TO MY NEPHEW ALBERT ... 


‘CONTINUED FROM PAGE 75 


Corrigan and pulled him up 
on to the small dance floor. 
The men cheered again. The 
Major was the most envied 
man on the Island. 


“Came on,” said Victoria 
to Albert. They were joined 
by Tanya and Vorolokov. 
The girls were scrupulously 
fair. No man was allowed 
to dance with them for more 








waved to one side of the 


room. 

Morelli stood behind a 
long table where a sheet of 
white paper had been 
marked off in numbered 
squares. In the centre of the 
table was a circular disc 
halanced, like a cymbal, on 
a spike driven into a block 


of wood. Om the disc was 


i) Wty, 





than a few minutes, There 


were no. wallflawers, 


“And now,” called 
Dreamy, when at last 
Mischa's music stopped. “We 
offer you the facilities of the 
casino section of the Club. 
Honest Luigi Morelli, Head 
Croupier of Dreamy’s Dive 
Bar, invites you to join him 
at the roulette table.” She 


painted a pointer, When 
spun, the arrow came to rest 
opposite numbers painted on 
a dial on the white paper 
beneath. 

“Place your bets, gentle- 
men,” called Morelli. The 
men wandered over. Soon 
there was a crowd standing 
around the table. Hooch 
points changed hands. 


Dreamy'’s Club was a 
great success. Drinking, sing- 
ing, gambling, and dancing. 
The men refused to allow 
Tanya and Victoria to wait 
at tables, They were in too 
much demand as dancing 
partners. They seldom sat 
down for more than a few 
seconds. It was impossible 
for them to refuse to dance. 
Dreamy moved from one 
partner to another, 

Russian or American, it 
made no difference. She 
ruffled their hair, whispered 
in their ears. They gnnned, 
looked intoxicated, and 
argued good  humoredly 
when their dance was 
finished, 

“Come dance with me, 
again,” said Tanya to Voro- 
lokov. She reached down and 
pulled him to his feet. He 


gulped the drink he was 
holding and put the cup 
down on the table. 
“T am not good at 
dancing.” : 
“Dance,” insisted Tanya. 


She took hold of his hands 
and pushed them around 
her, then she put both her 
arms round his neck. “De 
you like our club?" she 
asked. 

“You must have worked 
very hard today.” 

“All day. 1 worked to 
please you especially, as you 
said you had not been to 
a nightclub for twenty-five 
years.” 

“It wasn't such a good 
club as this,” said Vorolokov. 



















“T'm too hot in hete. Wal 
you come on deck with me 
for.a few minutes?” Tany 
asked gently. = 

They danced their wage 
around the small floor itil 
they were opposite the dogg) 
Vorolokov led her out. They) 
climbed the companionway | 
and walked for'ard to they 
bow of the trawler. From 
below they could hear ihe” 
half-shouted conversation 
laughter, and music from the 
Mess. 

“How long have your 
known me?” asked Tanya, 

“Almost two years.” 

“And how long have J 
had a fiance?” | i 

“I didn't know that you) 
had.” 

“T haven't. I haven't beep 
out with a man in all thag 


ho 


“No?” said Vorolokoy 
He wondered what this wan) 
leading to. 5 

“You are an ald fool.” 

“T am an old fool,” re 
peated Vorolokoy. 

“For two years I haven 
been out with a man and) 
you haven't wondered why,” 

“T thought you were inter- 
ested in your work.” | 

“Vorolokov,” said Tanya 
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firmly, “Captain Vorolokov. 
] have a request to make.” 

“Make it,” said Vorolokev, 

“T request that you marry 
me. 

Vorolokov was: speechless. 
Tanya turned until she was 
lockmg up at him. “I would 
like an answer, my Captain,” 

“Have you thought about 
this? You are very young, 
and I am old.” 

“T am not very young. You 
are not very old,” 

He drew her toward him 
and touched her soft cheek 


with his work-roughened 
hand. “Are you quite cer- 
tain?” 

eg 

“Then I grant you your 


request,” 
“T have another request, 


Captain.” 


“What is it this time?” 

“Will you kiss me?” 

When they returned to the 
nightclub half an hour later, 
it was like walking into a 


Montmartre cellar. Zeke's 
harmonica and Mischa’s 


piano-playmge had a  dis- 
tinctly Parisian sound. 
Dreamy lonnged against a 
comer of the piano, husking 
a Left Bank ballad, 

Tanya waited until the 
song was over and the men's 
cheering had died away. 
Then she clapped her hands 
the centre 
of the room. ‘Too late, Voro- 


lokov realised what was 
about to happen. 
“Comrades.” she sand. 
She looked happy and 
flushed. “I have news to 


give. Captain Vorolokov is 
asking to make me his mis- 
tress.” 


There were cheers from 
the Americans, 

Biv SHING 

apoplectically, Vorolokoy 


pushed his way to Tanya's 
side, put his arm round her, 
and announced firmly: 
“Tonight, | have asked 


Tanya Suvorova to be my 


wife.” He repeated it in 
| Russian. 
This time there were 


cheers from both sides, 

Victoria and Dreamy ran 
forward and kissed Tanya. 
It was too good an oppor- 
tunity for the men to miss, 
They crowded around, kiss- 
ing Tanya, kissing Dreamy, 
kissing Victoria. The Rus- 
sians even kissed Vorolokov. 
Not the Americans — they 
just shook his hand. 


Vorolokov was dazed He 
couldn't believe what had 
happened, 


“Vodka,” demanded Usha- 
koy, Then he remembered. 
“Hooch,” he corrected. “We 
drink a toast to their hap 
piness.” 

Comigan rose to his feet. 
He held his cup high, “To 
the Captain and his mate," 
he roared, Everyone drank. 

Dreamy ended the pro- 
gram oo by «doing a slow 
striptease, The noise became 
deafening, It was impossible 
to hear the music. But as 
she was about to remove her 
last Vital garments, Morelli, 
at a swift sign from her, 
risked] «assassination — he 
killed the lichts. In the dim- 
ness of the dying candles, 


both Dreamy and Morelli 
escaped. 

Dreamy's Dive Bar had 
certainly had a gala 
insueuration, 


Abert had ar last hit wpon 
4 plan. Every day for the 
past week, he'd awakened to 


a problem. A complex 
problem, he decided, He was 
a millionaire unable to spend 
his money, And he was 
equally unable ta spend any 
time alone with Victoria, 
The cave had been the 
only part of the Island that 
offered privacy, But since 
it'd become the distillery, it 
was guarded day and night. 
He'd thought of taking her 
gut in a boat, but he knew 
that the  safety-conscious 
Marines kept a binocular 
watch on the fishermen the 
whole time they were at sea. 


[It was the lonchtime 
lobster th ermidor that 
acemed the idea. It made 


him ill, [t was the one time 
when he could have done 
without Victorias company. 
But she came and put her 
arm around his shoulder. 
She was sympathetic, 

“Come and lie down in 
the tent for a while. I'll go 
and get Zeke.” 

Zeke had some medical 
knowledge. He examined 
Albert as he lay sweating 
and uncomfortable On 
Woietoria’s bed 

“You sure look sick,” said 
Zeke. “An” blotchy. If I 
didn't: know who cooked 
your meals, I'd think you'd 
been food poisoned.” 

The idea sprouted. 

“No.” hied Albert, “It's 
not what I've eaten. I used 
to be an ambulance cadet. 
I think I’ve por .. .” He 
thought quickly. His idea 
blossomed. “I think I've got 
Jacob’s Disease, It’s a mild 
form of summer cholera. 
It's not fatal. It only lasts 
a few days. Dreadfully con- 
tarious. Have to be isolated 
right away." 

“What's the treatment?” 

“Just rest, and cold com- 
presses on my head, day and 
night.” 

’ 1 ean do that,” said Zeke. 

“No, you might pass it on 
to the others with their food. 
It had better be someone 
who's already had contact 
with me and hasn't caught 
it. They might be immune.” 


He paused. “Maybe Vic- 
tora?” 

“Of course I will,” he 
heard Victoria say. 

“Tl get a tent put up 
between the wire and the 
trawler,” said “eke. It's as 


far away from anyone as we 
ean ger.” 

Zeke erected the pup tent 
in a small depression between 
the rocks on the Russian side 
of the wire. Then he painted 
a notice — Isolation Ward 
— and pinned it to the can- 
vas, Victoria made up a bed 
in the tent, then wrapped 
Albert carefully in a layer of 
hlankets and led him over. 

It was dark inside, Dark 
and private. Albert fell asleep 
with Victoria holding a damp 
cloth to his forehead. When 
he woke in the late afternoon, 
his sickness was no more than 
a slight queasiness, and he 
decided that it was time to 
let her into his secret. 

“Tr was the only way I 
could get you to myself,” he 
murmured. “I had to find 
same way, because I love 
you.” He was surprised with 
himself. He really meant it 
“I do love you,” he repeated. 

“And T love you.” Victoria 
kissed him. 

“We'll be alone tonight," 
said Albert. "For the first 
time really alone.” 

Victoria kissed him again. 


Evening brought a crisis. 





There was something wrong 
with the still The men 
stood around in the distillery 
cave holding a gloomy 
inquest. During the day, the 
still’s output had dropped. 
By teatime it had slowed to 
a trickle. By early evening it 
had stopped altogether. 

“Temperature’s too low, 
suid Ushakoy. “Something's 
happened to the gas flow.” 

‘They looked under 
tarnished copper at the fame 
below. It glowed a weak blue 
and shimmered just above 
the rocks, Ushakov held his 
hand im i 

“Not hot enough to boil 
the mash,” 


(Ne heat of the 


flame for the past few weeks 
seemed to have powdered 
the rocks around the outlet. 
Splinters had fallen down 
the fissure. 

“Tl think it's blacked,” said 
Ushakov, “Perhaps it will be 
difficult to free.” 

“Maybe we can rig 5 a 
gasoline burner,” said Hen- 
nessey. “It shouldn’t be too 
difficult.” 

“Wes,” agreed Vorolokev. 
“But | think we can maybe 
clear blockage. If we can hit 
with long rod, maybe we can 
move stone.” 

They dismantled the heavy 
boiler and dragged it clear 
of the gas hole, then smoth- 
ered the flame with a piece 


om 


of wet burlap, Poking down | 


the bore with lengths of ali- 
minium tubing from Rhode's 
frame tent didn’t help. What- 
ever was blockmg the hole 
stayed solidly in place some 
fifteen feet below the surface. 
Short of actually excavating 
the area, there was nothing 
to be done. 

“Tt must haye to be a gaso- 
line burner,” said Ushakov to 
Hennessey. “How long will 
it take build one?” 

“I guess we can make one 
in a couple of days,” ‘said 
Hennessey. “The trouble 1s 
that we re going to start using 
a lot of juice, and it's not 
going to be too safe.” 

“Maybe we should use 
driftwood,” said Corrigan. 
“Less dangerous,” 

“Not enough," said Voro- 
lokov. “Anyway, too late to- 
day. Must now leave until 


tomorrow, Not good, with | 
nightclub, we get short of | 


hooech.” 

“We'll have to go back on 
rations. tonight,” said Corri- 
gan. 

Igor stood watching and 
listening, a sad expression on 
his face. Suddenly his face 
cleared, He had thought of a 
way to clear the blockage 
He turned and hurried out of 
the cave. 


The sound of singing could 
still be heard from the night- 
club. Dreamy sang, the men 
drank, To Albert and Vic- 
tori it sermed to go on 
interminably, But eventualls 
they heard the men clamber. 
ing down the rope ladder 
from the trawler 
stumbling across the rocks 
toward the tents, 

There were a few: shouted 
good nights; a couple of 
ribald comments, and then 
silence descended. 

“At last,” breathed Albert, 
drawing Victoria gently into 
his arms, “Alone together at 
last.” 

“Oh, darling,” she mur- 
mured softly. 

Albert was a maestro, his 
caresses a symphony. He fre- 
quently envied the prowess 
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of his film heroes, but he had no 
neod to. They might well have 
i He began leading 
toward an inevitalle 


Agim, dark figure darted [rom 
the trawler toward the unguar ded 
hooelt rave. It ran lightly OVE! 
the rocks and skirted: the seaweed- 
dark pools. lt stood Jor a second 
shove the cave and looked 
sound, then it dropped out of 
gilt. 

[gor pulled aside the fap aeross 
ihe entrance. [he cave was, as he 
had hoped, unguarded. He 


in. 

Te stood for a while, looking 
down at the blocked gas outlet, 
then pulled an empty soft-drink 
can from a pocket. From another 
he drew a grenade and a spool 
of fishing linc, He punched a hole 
in the bottom of the can with his 
knife and threaded the cord 
through, knotting it inside, 


4 EN, with great 


care, he pushed the rrenade into 
the can so that the sides gripped 
the lever, Then he pulled out the 


In, 

Slowly, he lowered the primed 
homb, on the fishing line, down 
the gas fissure. The pressure of 
the spring-loaded lever against the 
tm would hold the grenade safely 
in place. It slipped a fraction. 
Toor shut his eves. Lt held. 

He wiped a tand across his 
forehead, then continued lower- 
ing the charge down the outlet 
unt he felt it stop against the 
obstmetion, 

lvor retreated from the cave, 
pPyits out the line as he went. 

e stood a few yards away, to one 
tide of the entrance: Then he 
jetked the time, suddenly, and 
clasped hits hands over his ears. 
Nothing happened. He waited a 
moment, then jerked the cord 
cven more fiercely. This time the 
tim came bouncing out of the 
caver —— ¢fipty. There was 
Mlence fora few seconds . 


“My lowe,” murmured Albert. 

“Darling.” Victoria's voice was 
urgent. “Now—" 

A bright flash of orange light 
cut her words short. The ground 
shook. : 

“Albert,” she pasped. 

The tent disa ppeared, She saw 
the Wtats above them, There was 
4 shattering = explosion A, 
cathedral of flame leapt upward 
with the roar of a thousand steam 
locnmetives. 

Albert jerked suddenly and 
slumped on to the mattress. The 
iting flame lit the island like a 
moniter blowtorch She could sce 
hood pumping from a long cut on 

ie wide of is face. 

Daddy," she screamed, 

eC idland was awake, Rhodes 
Wi at her side. He wasted no 
Hime. Sober and efficient, he felt 
Fartlully for a pressure point to 
itop the bleeding. Then he tore 
* Sip of the sheet and pressed 
A pad on Albert's wound, 

Get Zeke” he ordered. 
Victoria ran in the direction of 
4 €rowd of Marines looking wp at 
the fame. or 
Chat ns als jo shouted 
rarade AN a “hated ran to the 
bathe ae atl a roll call, . 
rien se ajar. Find out if 

2s ere. 

Hetithessey obeyed. 
Zeke, Hore! St) except for 
Sak aad th a wounded TIVAL 
Atha ht pOInted to where 
ere * PUD tent had stood. 

me Kusstans were collecting 
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below the side Of the trawler. It 
glowed, looking red-hot in the 
strange light, Vorolokey ran 
over. 

“We're short of leor,” he called 
to Corrigan. “Is he with you?” 

“No. Hennessey, take Morelli 
and see if you can find Igor.” 

“Sir.” The dark top-sergeant 
grabbed Morelli by the arm and 
they doubled round the back of 
the tents 


“What's happened?" asked 
May ywrolokoy = 
“Don't Jonaw," replied the 


Major. “It looks like we've got a 
voleano on our hands. Can we get 
it out?” 

“Doubt it Gannot get near 
enourh to doe anything.” 

Even as they spoke there was 
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Marines’ boats as the Island 


grumbled and quivered. 


another explosion. A large piece 


drageed him with them. The blast 
of island detached itself and 


af another explosion threw them 


soared out into the sea, The men the remaining few feet into the A few minutes later Ace 
ducked as smaller pieces scattered water, . reported, “Everyone's in the 
over the rocks. “They've got Igor,” shouted boats, sir. Two Russians as well. 


“You okay, Sarge?” Morelli Suki. Boris and Igor. Igor's still out. 


was shouting to make himself 
heard above the hissing roar. 

“Yep. See him anywhere!” 

“L think he's down there, [t 
looks like there's a body in the 
pool hy the cave.’ 

“We gol to get him.” 

They stumbled over rocks, 
halfewam through warst-deep 
water until they were within a 
few yards of the flame and [gor's 
still body. 

Hennessey pointed back at the 
sca, ‘They grabbed the young 
Cossack by his arms and legs and 
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There was another explosion. 

“Ace, get those missiles 
dumped in the sea," shouted 
Corrigan. “Then prepare to aban- 
don ship. He ran toward Hen- 


nessey and Morelli, grabbed Igor's 


feet, and lifted him 


orem. 


from the 


"Hit the bonis,” he yelled to 
Ace, “count everyone in And 
don't forget the Limeys: Vorolo- 
kov, better get your men afloat” 
The Major hoisted Igor on to his 
shoulders and almost fan with 
him over the rocks to the 


Burns, a broken arm and maybe 
some ribs. Albert's got a bad 
wound on his head, but he'll be 
OR. 

“Push off," shouted Corrigan. 
His: words were almost lost m a 
further explosion which ¢ hipped 
off another large bunk of the 
Inland. Foul Rock trembled and 
shook so much: that it radiated 
small tidal waves that threatened 
ro swamp the boats. "Push off. 
Get clear and stay together.” 


To page 80 
Page 79 















rallef of hoy fever, 





Sofe for all ages. 
AT YOUR GCHEATIBET 
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| | half a mile away from the “All men and dog are like my son.” “Sad about Boris and disappearing Russians, 

A SUBSCRIPTION TO + | diminishing Island. rescued,” . ; = “Igor, too 3 Igor,” said ea “Good luck, Captain Vorg. 
: l “Amagine.” called Vorolo- Fee and Boris were whis- “Ves, ask pliss. elie “te gravely, He looked Baits lokov. And thanks. 
! | | kav, “Never before have 1 pering together in the bow “Major,” called iat rich his crew. “Heroes they ay The Ruscian’s reply war 
i } | seen such. What happened?” of the second twat. sis ater a pein obi when the ey seems = drowned by an argumene | 
i ATES & MONT) 1 TEAM “Maybe a flashback down “That restaurant idea we sii e : af Paaaesop ee ape poacieg be gh aoe between Boris and Zeke, 
, ans | } | the outlet to the gas pocket. had. I've only a month left beat iat iy SMR cj ware we = sah aa ‘: icy vee.” “We'll call it the Of } 
! al Cuiere ast prions ) | Sort of volcano, | guess.” to serve. I'm too old io make the 2 apt 2 Se - with good a Miser eee! 3 bc ‘ Kentucky.” 
i Hew jae) l “Ye your comrades all gnother stretch. I'l have a and Igor wan (0 hen dee Vorolokov stood, his dee ON et. The Moscovite 
f Oversees sis sme | ihe? pretty good pension. How us, He ied ness Pp ve = Sci round Tay ee dataport 
; = si “Ipor and Albert are: hurt, about it?” (-ornigan sides lok ‘0 SMULNg SGrOse at the ser: “The Moseovite Ken | 
aie rere a oer ee seriously” Corrigan “Trulv?” asked Boris “You hear that, Voralokov: cans. tuckian,” compromised Zeke | 
i . | bi Da.” said Boris. yy 


&G 


gin 
worries and bronchial ailments 






| Tellal Ope! 





way. The sea was splashed 
vith orange, the light strong 
ough to see the Russians 
iotoring clear of the curtain 
f rock shrapnel. 

Their boats drew together 


replied. “Eor's got a broken 
atm and ribs, Albert concus- 
ston. The fleet should be here 
tomorrow. Dreamy's giving 
leer medical treatment. Are 
the rest of your crew okay?" 





“¥up,- answered eke 
gruffly, “I reckon we could 
make ood business. Fifty- 
fifty partnership. Want me to 
ask?” 

“What about Igor? Him is 





it? Cheese 


sandwiches again? 
Aw Mum!” 








Cindi 


FASHION 


he called to the Kusstan boat. 


| DRUG FREE COLDS Che outboard CT aaky AND TO MY NEPH EW ALB ERT © ** “Boris and Zeke oo to bir So =“ a o up 
ie | Le Ci Darery _— — —— Sait Soe — —— ne : a = i Itz = e ats mi art 
‘isespa rent Olt eile se te tear ot 1h CONTINUED FROM PAGE 79 pair otiaer ia ghispecsaNA 383 
tee Switzerland. Also positive lame, The boats pulled “What do you think? Do Albert was leaning: bach 


you agrec!” 

“Aeree to what?" asked 
Vorolokov. 

“To Boris and Igor staying 
with Zeke,” 


A CRACKLING 


series of eruptions behind we will serve, with sweet 
them made them look corm and ketchup.” 
toward the Island. There “And Igor will be speci 


was little left now. The hull 
of the Dmitri Kirov shone 
golden, ike a burial ship, in 
the geyser of light, They 
watched the bow tlt sharr'y 
upward. There was another 
explosion. The trawler shp- 
ped toward the sea and 
relaunched herself, 

For a moment she looked 
as though she would float. 
Then, stern-first, she slid 
under the waves. There was 
a final explosion that blew 
what Was Toft of the Island 
to pieces. A roar of bubbling 
gas and then silence. The 
flame died. The night was 


| black. 


For a while no one spoke. 


“How will you get back,” (The End) 
Corrigan called oir as the The book “And To MM oy 
widening gap to the Russian Al i Leave The istand wie 


boat, 
“We're fishermen,” came 
Ushakov the scientist's proud 











, tla wry J 


reply. “We'll manage inj 


arainst the hard thwart 

the boat, his head cradled hy 
Victoria, He'd watched the 
destruction of his kingdin 
without comment. Now: he | 
sat up and shouted to the 






Moscovite Kentuckian it will 
be. And such lovely borie) 


dancing for peoples at night,” 
said a weak voice from the 
bottom of the boat. “Attract § 
ing most everybodies.” | 
“That'll cast you your pen 
sion «=oim crockery,” sai 
Morelli. 
“Not much ta show of my 
Island.” Albert said sadly, 
"Only three million quid” 
Rhodes reminded him. 
“And this,” said Victorim) 
"It's what laid you out” 
She handed him a shanp 
piece of limestone — the aile 
surviving remnant of th 
Island won by Uncle Alf of 
Fatty Hagan, in a poke 
game. 





Ganme,"" by I 
lished: by Hodder aod Stoughton, 


Copyright David Eliaden and) Robe 
Format Webb, 1957, 
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| Here’s two great new spreads Da anytime. ® Ready to wear or cut ont ready to make. 
“JENNIFER".—Button-through pinafore is available 
lango-orange, brown, green, licht navy,, or rose/ wine 
corduroy, 
Ready ‘To Wear: Sives 32 and 34in. bust, $11.35; 36 and 
Shin. bust, $11.55: 40in. bust, $11.75. | 
Cut Out Only: Sizes 32 and 34in. bust, $8.15; 36 and Wim 
bust, $8.35: 40in. bust, $8.55, 
Postage and dispatch 60 cents extra. 
NOE: I} ordering py mail, send to addres fiven on past 
40. Fashion Frocks may be inspected or obtained ai Fashiot 
Howe, 344/6 Sussex Street, Sydney 2000, from & am 
o pam, on weekdays, Diey care avaiable for six weeks afte? 
fubiicatton Ne COOL. orders, 


Add a sandwich of Master Foods new Curried Beef or Master Foods new Corned Beef 
| Paste, Make the family proud of you. Two traditional tastes, with the special 
Master Foods touch that will appeal to all the family. They've just joined our Paste 
Parade. They're delightful. On crisp breads, crackers or fresh bread. On 
| anything! And at any tick of the clock . . . breakfast, lunch, supper, snacks. Great 
quality. Generous ingredients and more of them. 


That's good “Master fo ods 
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CAB GIRLS 
RANK OUTSIDERS 


SEE that London underwriters have an- 
u nounced that women car-drivers are better 


insurance risks than men, 
It follows that they must be, overall, better drivers. 
[ won't argue about this (in fact, U'm inclined to 


agree}. ! | 
Bur Pd dike to point out that there’s always one 
woman driver I feel uncomfortable with (and other 
hlokes have said they do, too). 
This is the female taxi-criver. 
Tt don't doubt such a lady's driving ability. Indeed, 
{'m very impressed by her handling of a rather rugged 
gamic. 
arr just that we fellers don’t quite know how to 
behave with a woman behind the wheel. 
For instance, it’s traditional for male taxi-drivers (like 
barbers) to talk sport to passengers (of the same sex). 


® Letters most be signed, and preference is given to writers who 


PE a a a a a ae gt 





ROUND 
ROBIN 





So, on a cab trip through the city 
I made a faux pas with the lass in front. 

“I think Father Cootes will make the team for New 
Zealand,” | remarked idly. 

“Oh,” she said. “Hmm.” 

Then suddenly she burst into an mvalved appraisal 
of the window displays at David Farmers. 

It was my turn to say, “Oh. Hmm.” 

A racing friend has told me that when he remarked 
that a certain nag had been badly beaten the damsel 
driving suggested that the RSPCA should act! 

A young mate also has complained to me about a trip 
he and a girl took with a woman driver, 

“I was going well with a terrific sales talk when 
suddenly the driver fixed me with a withering stare in 
the rear-vision mirror and let out a disapproving snort 
that mucked up everything.” 

Perhaps the old writer had women taxi-drivers in 
mind when he said, “Faint heart ne'er won fare lady.” 

Certainly, it’s time for us to rally round the flag- 
fall, boys, 


the other day 
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[? & said that money is 
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do not use pen-names, Send them to Teenagers’ Weekly, Box 
7052, GP.O., Sydney 2001. We pay $2 for each letter used. 






Matter 
of pride? 


@ We young Australians, together with the general 
| public, appear to have no eye for beauty and design. 
In ond around the home one has to put up with badly 
designed products. All around us there is The Great 
Australian Ugliness. We should do something about 
it. Just take a look around suburban areas, the view 
entirely spoiled by complicated masses of electric wires, 
woven into frustrated patterns above the road, and 
dirty smoke pouring happily from factory chimneys. 
Then there is the hitter. Somehow, people just don't 
seem to care what their country looks like, Is it because 
we have no pride in Australia? 


—WN. GORDON, Surrey Hills, Vic. 


Bank account Out of order 
PEOPLE aquunm at the OW many other teenagers 
i thought of receiving get those frequently 
ortnightly wages. It's really issued orders, “Don't talk 
not 30 bad. have been 


with your mouth full,” and 
“Don't cat with your mouth 
open ? T always say, “Don't 
eat with your mouth full” 
and “Don't tale with your 
mouth open.” Some of the 
looks I get! — Lyndall Gid- 
dings, Kingston, A.C.T, 


have had HO worrnes, M 
method is to. allocate eciyeutt 
funds for the first week 
which T keep as cash) and 
promptly hank the rest — 





i ad the money 
hand, Then my hot litle 
| fide [ can be con- 
Ment that the money for the a : 
H *°ONd Week is there. [make | HERE 1 A BRITISH OFFICER OF 
any : in the fret THE LIGHT CAVALRY BRIGADE 
werk. It's a direct way of Keke Sa MEN INTO BATTLE 





saving, too, — | 
Harbord, NSW. aaa 


“h thought 


eNTLY I attended the 
TPE onference of the 
P rt Youth Organisation 


a 3 






——— —ES 





ae at Cairns: More than 
b tha embers travelled a 
- ——— = 
thi Of miles to attend | wit AN ACHING HEART Hit 


Mur Week-long. conference. | THOUGHT? FLEW To His BELOVED 
dl Toei ONS Passed will affect our 
¥ ee in the near 
, Rag lack of 
f beak amazed parents and 
toate etme that quict, 
\ casi meetings have to 
a ri pais Place to noisy 
4 Rratibing tructive demon- 
TF i. — 
| Emerald Ola’ ‘ Paterson, 





future, 
publicity it 


of Te Ape ; 
- | AwuTnarrans Wosten's Wrrery — june ||, 1969 
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IN OL BARTON-UPON- HUMBER... 
——$<$<— ™ — 


LETTERS 


High stakes 


[JNLESS a student wishes 

to be a teacher, or do 
other highly skilled work, the 
extra ycars needed to 
obtain higher qualifications 
could hinder his search for 
employment. Most business 
firms dislike paymg a senior 
wage to a person filling a 
junior position.—Betty Bag- 
nall, Charters Towers, Old, 


Word in the ear 
VW HEN doesn't 


hear what you say, and 
asks you to repeat it, do you 
reply, “Oh, it doesn’t 
matter,” or make some sar- 
castic remark’ If so, stap 
and think first. The person 
might actually have defec- 
tive hearing. I am completely 
deaf in one ear, and if I 
miss what someone has said 
to me it really hurts to be 
told “go and wash your ears 
out!” So, it pays toa think a 
little before you speak, — 
“Bessy,” Darwin. 


FOMecone 


GO-MANGO 


SUDDENiY THERE \N THE DISTANCE 
WAS THE RUSHANM CANMON IT | 


—— So ee 









+t AAD THE ONES In AMSTERDAM 


| ISTANBUL, DENMARK, HONG KONG 


PARIS AMD BACTIMORE 





wasted on space 
research and experiments. 
{ do not apree jor these 
reasons; 
© The world population 
explosion, Unless a new 
planet similar to earth w 
discovered soon we will 
run out of living space. 
® The expanding popula- 
hon wall outstrip food 
production and cause a 
world famine. 
@ Almost every nation is 
facing the prospect of 
fresh-water shortages in 
the future. 

If a “new” earth ts dis- 
covered, it will be through 
Space research, and the 
above problems will be 
soloed. — Rhonda Brown, 
Glenreagh, N.S.W, 






er 
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“Daddy, this is my new boyfriend, Alfred. 
He'll be going in and out of our refrigerator 
from now on!” 


* * * 


Just imagine 


MY granddaughter drew 
omy attention to Lynn 
Caldwell’s question (Letters, 
May 21), “What is Anzac 
Day?" As an Anzac I also 
ask myself that. Yes, Lynn, 
the march is always very 
touching, especially if one 
looks into the hearts of the 
marchers, and realises that 
here are men who perhaps 
were not brave, but became 
brave when it was necessary; 
who were once whole «im 
health and spirit, but came 
home not quite the sare ever 
again. T ask young folk to 
be tolerant of oldies. wha m 
their declining years become 
sentimental. Those marching 
ex-servicemen have known 
horror beyond the imagining 
of those who have not been 
om active service.—P. J. 
Berryman, Bendigo, Vie. 
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Kids know what they like, and they don't like grown-up cough 
alixir, Try making them take (tnd see for yourself! 


PANELIX PEDIATRIC cough elixir is chocolate flavoured specially 
for wids. Gives rapid rete! fram coughs and colds: Kids actually 
clamour for every dose. _, no more trouble for Mum! 
















Pleasant-tasting PANELIX is the family strength 
cough elixir, Strong enough for Dad, yet mitd 
enough for Mum and the kids, PANELIA eases 
congestion and saothes inflamed membranes 


Anti-tussive PANELIX PLUS is a hard-hitting 
cough suppressant for hard-hitting. coughs. 
Extra powertul PANELIX PLUS hits back at 
really severe colds—gets to work fast! 


AVAILABLE FROM CHEMISTS EVERYWHERE 


REMEMBER, 

PANELIX PEDIATRIC FOR THE KIDS 
PANMELIX FOR THE FAMILY 
PANELIX PLUS FOR ADULTS. 


Praiseworthy 


AS a teenager, I would | 

like to see from other 
(een agers better manners and 
more courteous behaviour to 
older people. The small act 
of giving our seats to women 
can earn nothing but praise. 
By such acts we become 
tagged as a responsible group 
of people. Therefore, more 






POLITICAL NEWS AND 
COMMENT VIEWS 


The Bulletin 









weight is placed on our 
demands and adults will 
tolerate our beliefs and REVIEWS 25¢ EVERY 
actions to far preater 
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by Alex GRAHAM. . 
@ SEE FRED IN ye DAILY TELEGRAPH, = 














“ Officer Muldoon. and LT its a terrible, terrible Wait a minute... 
cond this way, 1 thing to have a guilty ay ies GONE PAST / 
thi conscience _ 
Bi 
‘a 
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had a little bit of aset-to WI 
yesterday wie the Mayor's bull 
terrier .. f 


For a nasty moment there I 
thought some — had 
reported me.. | 


it iM Adib 


~ Well, that's a relief I must 
Say... | 


















j 4 a 
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. BUT 
THIS IS 


"ve only got a small aie this week!” 
: 
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5106.—Sleeveless V-necked 
evening dress has soft gored 
skirt falling from high waistline. 
Can also be made street length. 
Sizes 314, 324, 34, 36, 38in. bust. 
Price 90 cents includes postage. 


5171—Semi-fitted dress features 
shaped seaming. Optional collar. 
Short sleeves included in pat- 

tem. Sizes 314, 32}, 34, 36, 38in. 
| bust. Price 87 cents includes 


















postage. 
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sleeve 
pattern. 
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BUTTERICK 


PATTERNS. 


ri 
‘ 


4648 


BUTTERICK PATTERNS ARE AVAILABLE AT LEADING STORES 
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4648. — Semi - fitted 
shirtdress features 
contrast collar, cuffs, 
and front tab. Sizes 31, 
32, 34, 36, 38in. bust. 
Price 80 cents includes 
postage. 


S088. — Child's 
princess - seamed 
dress. Can be worn 
with or without 
blouse. Sleeves in- 
cluded in pattern. 
sizes 23, 25, 27, 28, 
30, 32in. chest. Price 
75 «6cents)=« includes 
postage. 






5002—Dress and 
coat make up 
part of the co- 
ordinates pattern 
which includes 
shorts, slacks, 


Price 90 cents in- 
cludes postage. 


5174. — Semifitted dress 
features front seaming detail 
with button trim. Various 


lengths included in 
sizes 31}, 324, 34, 36, 


38in. bust. The price Sic 
includes postage. 


nd order and postal mote to: PATTERN SERVICE, P.O. BOX 4, CROYDON, NS.W. 2132. 
fee (NZ. readers: P.O. BOX 11-084, Ellerslie, 5.E6,) BE SURE 
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TEN eRe Ta A ATH TH LTTE PS TT 


MANDRAKE, racing against time 
in his search for the bomb set 
to blow up earth, finds the final 
red ball on Mt. Everest and 
opens it. NOW READ ON ... 





WE STARTED AT HOME / THE BOMB 
THAT COULD THE EARTH 











THIS WEEK'S CROSSWORD [| BF BP ML PDF 
ao THe US 


. Prosecuted about a fish, but sweet- 
ened (7). 

gl cset dt ee ci rae Mg) 
. Strained in time in grammar (7). | 
. Mad with rage because it Is back- | 
ward in money (7). 

Te een ae Bence 
_ Belief in tick (6). 

. Look fixedly around five to deprive of 
food (6). 

. The cool courage of a sinew (5). 















xl 

a 

L apaitie 

ai 

. The backward rive is in irom na 

solution will be published next week. 
DOWN 

1. Smother the joint of a 12. Platters for war-horses (8). 


sen: 13. Nominate a river in ordin- 


about the French (4). 
%) 14. Nourished under upset ink 


3. Alarm about the plume (7). and etebbed (6). 
4. An old fogy has a twig in 
the wet earth (5,235.3). 16. Drifts tear in the beck 
5. a a street (6). 
6. New vote ci [wm . “eee 
repair (8). 
7. Grestly fears dads gwound 20. Number you and me for 


" gbout (6). talent (4). 
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Big enough to 

>= _ buildameal on... . 
~ Arnotts Sao 
biscuits 


i) 
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santana 


ee) 






_{e Grnotts 


| 4 

famous if 
Biscuits 

There is no Substitute for Quality i 
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The Australian 


Women's 








Teday's handsome fur fabric coats are detailed with leather trims a ' ia Va \ 
and zip closings. Her glamorous blond jacket in sizes 10-14. ; 3 ay : si ew : 
About $33. His jacket zips from a high neck and has four large 
zip pockets. Available in matching blond or black tones, sizes 
36-44in. About $50. (From David Jones’ 2nd Floor Coats, 
Market Street.) Details of other fashions on pages 2 and 3. 


IN THIS ISSUE Sf er eh 
The latest and 

brightest in his- 4). we) 
and-hers fashions ; : 4 ae Sa aay | 
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With-it twosome in wool knits 
Her imported polo-neck dress 
(exclusive to House of Meri- 
vale) in natural, red, green, 
navy. Renge of sizes. About 
$46. Black jersey pants with 
Mirn-ups in range of colors 
About $18. (House of Meri- 
vale, 55 Castlereagh street. ) 
His side-buttoned jacket in 
green, burgundy, black brown 
Range of sizes About $40 
(Exclusive to Mr. John, 122 
King Street.) 


Pave 2— \\V ekly Fashion Ne 


VERSATILE 
KNITS 









At right: His slightly flared corduroy 
pants in rust, bone, camel. 30-34in. 
210.95. (Grace Bros.’ Men’s International 
Shop, Broadway, Parramatta, Bondi. 
Chatswood, Roeselands.) Pullover with 
cable-stitching in yellow /white, whisky/ 
white. oM-XOS $15.95 (Grace Bros.” 
mens knitwear depts Broadway, Parra- 
matta, Gondi, Chatswood, Top Ryde, 
Roselands.) Leggy pants, with sleeveless 
VEST rght, are lannel ln colo; range, 
KOSW-W. $15. (Grace Bros’ pants 
cepts., Broadway, Parramatta, Bondi, 
Chatswood, Top Ryde, Roselands ) 


elite) arclinmile)eslavme) Mm avelsiies lit! 












Above: Warm and wonderful sweaters 
with his-and-hers look are in pure wool 
(natural only) and fashioned in tradi- 
tional Irish large  cable-stitching. 
Medium and large. About $18. (From 
David Jones’ ground floor sweater 
dept., Market Street.) 





blue, sizes 10-16, js also avai 


Above: Girl's wool-knit cable-stitch suit in grey, camel, red, pale 
able in a short-sleeved, cream boucle- 
knit version. $18. Knit scarf, in various colors and patterns. $2. 
(Farmer's Young Sydney Shop, 1st floor.) Man's fine walecord 
pants jn camel, taupe. 31-36in. About $11. Fine-knit polo sweater 
in black, camel, cream, navy, olive. 38-42in. $17.95. Scarf. $5.95, 
(Farmer's Young Men's Dept., lower ground floor.) 






















Above: Pinafore-look dress with 
contrast collar and sleeves in 
warm wool, In red/white, grey/ 
white. 12-16. $15. (Farmer's 
White Collar Girl Dept. 2nd 
oor.) Man's  straight-leqged 
grey/white tweed pants. Sizes 
33-35in. waist. $15.95. Worn with 
imported trish wool sweater 
(natural only). 38-42in. $36: 
(Farmer's Young Men‘s Dept. 
lower-ground floor.) 


Tar Ausrnattas Wopten’s Wernty —June 11, 1969 


alii omssaitceelehvarc\elaalr- Malo) cows Ol: lelor-nepaey-aole 





At right: Nylon pirate shirt is a top- 
flight scene-stealer for boys and girls 
qlike, Fashion points are the long, 
peaked collar, ruffled front, and gath- 
ered culfs flaring from wrist. It looks 
| great teamed with a long culotte for 
a party or may be wom as a shirt or 
even as a mini ruffle dress. In range 
of colors. SM-OS. By Bisley. About 
$12. (Men's wear depts. at Horderns 
Mid-city, Tst floor; Farmer's, ground 
floor; all Grace Bros." men’s wear 
depts.; Martin Place Shirt Shop.) 











Above; Great gear for twosome fashions is Bisley's 
new romeo jook in cotton crepon in ten dashing 
solors. This design blouses from a shoulder yoke with 
8f Open neck to show off the paisley scarf. In white, 
Navy, lime, fuchsia. XM-OS. About $9. (Men's wear 
depts. at Hordern'’s Mid-city, 1st floor; Farmer's, 
ground floor; all Grace Bros.’ men’s wear depts.; 
Martin Place Shirt Shop.) 


qoove: Ruffles and lace — a great look for him and 

le Rows of lace down the front and lace trim on 
ely are Testures of “his design, with centre row of 
yi trimmed in black. 14-17. About $8.95. avid 
Mies 2nd floor Formal Wear, Market Street.) Tucks 
seers on front and gd high neck characterise “her” 
Toe oe sein. About $16. (Obtainable from David 
Ones 3rd floor blouse dept.) 


At 


Fight: Her pinstripe flares in red, grey, mist in sizes 
rca oh By Sterling. About $9.50. (All Waltons stores 
(rote alia Hill.) Arnel crinkle crepe shirt with 
tia “a0wn collar in flame, saffron, navy. 32-38. 
ee $7.50, (Waltons, Park Street, Bankstown, 
Siz era.) His Pinstripe flares in ice, tobacco, mist. 
3 30-36in. By Sterling, About $9.75. (All Waltons 
8 Ge except Summer Hill.) Special brushed bri-nylon 
(A in Blue, gold, green, tan. SM-XOS. About $3.99, 
Available at all Waltons stores.) 
“8 Atistmartan W oMins Weeury — June 11, 1969 
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@ FASHIONS | 
IN THE 
SHOPS 


SHIRTS STAKE A 
FASHION CLAI 





At left: Biggest shirt story 
in years is the see- 
through. Bisley has done 
it in two styles, both in 
embroidered sheer, one 
with the new, long-peaked 
collar, the other with an 
ascot tie. In white, black, 
navy. SM-OS. About $9. 
(Men's wear depts. at 
Horderns Mid-city, 1st 
floor; Farmer's, ground 
Hoor; all Grace Bros." 
men's wear depts.: Martin 
Place Shirt Shop.) 
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OUTDOOR WARMT 
AND EYE-APPEAL 
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At left: In-gear in 
fashionable suede 
includes her vest. 
worn with matching 
A-line skift In 
shades of brown, 
12-16. Vest $21.99, 
skirt $18.99. (David 
Jones’ 2nd Ficor 
Leather Shop.) Levi 
styled his jacket jn 
rust (and brown) 
suede, 34-44in. $35. 
(David Jones’ 2nd 
Floor Young Style 
shop, Market Street 
store.) 


At night: Elegant 
“fakes” with a two- 
way theme, Hers 
belts at Waist, 
comes in black and 
brown in sizes 16- 
16. About $50. His 
double - breasted 
Style in. black is 
hah - nacked and 
slightly littd at 
Waist 36 - 44in, 
About $50. (David 
Jones 2nd Floor 
Coats Market 
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At left: Sports coats m 
plain and check wool, Her 
single-breasted style has 
deep pockets and button 
detail. In brown, camel. 
SSW-XW. About $17.99. 
(Waltons, Park Street, 
Bankstown, Liverpool, 
Canberra.) His jacket ts 
fur lined, In four check 
colorways, 36-4Zin. About 
$227.95. (All Waltons 
stores except Sumner 
Hill.) 





Above: Girl's Levi cordu- 
roy jacket (in orange, 
sand, blue, chocolate, 
green, 34-36in.), $10.95, 
worn with sand-colored 
levi cord jeans (27- 
36in.), $9.10. His cows 
hide suede Levi jacket (in: 
rust, navy, light’ brown, 
chocolate, 34-46in,), $35, 
teams with white twill 
trousers (28-36in_), $8.10, 
(Brett Parker, Hurstville, 
Caringbah.) 
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Above: Classic four-button styling looks 
both elegant and expensive in white 
pretend fur. There's a back half-belt, also 
deep inset pockets. In grey also. 
AXSSW-SW, About $60. (All Katies 
Fashion Stores.) 
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Above:  Go- together 
Coat designs in 
hettingbone wool). For 
him, @. three-quarter- 
length, double-breasted 
Fopcdat in grey 
tonings, Sizes 36-44in.. 
shout $85. Woman's 
singe - breasted and 
belied coat has added 
detail oF flapped 
Pockets above and 
below walst. In char- 
coal-drey and beige, 32- 








yg | 
Street. ? arket 
At right Imported 
ribbed fur-fabric coat 
Reset: lia with double - breasted 
NN . Bart and detail tS available in 
Wook 2. ae with the black, brown, qrey. 
| emer Loco Nas AASOW-SW. About { 
eSTESUNG collar detail 265, (From all Katies 
| “nd leather buckle Fashion Stores.) \ 
posings down the | 
mont. Sizes 10-16 
| shout 942. = (David 
“Ones 2nd Floor Coat 
a | Dept. ) I 
| ae Woatiats \ : 
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At right: Dame Margot 
Fonteyn, with her hus- 
band, Dr. Roberto 
Arias, and Rudolf 
Nureyev at a party for 
the dancers at the New 
York Jockey Club. 
Dame Margot wore a 
black evening skirt and 
chiffon blouse with 
wide velvet belt and a 
superb black-and-white 
fur choker; Nureyev 
wore a high-collared 
shirt with long sleek 
fur jacket and off-white 
| trousers. 


Below: Former film 
queens Ruby Keeler 
and Joan Blondell 
pictured at a Holly- 
wood party to cele- 
brate their signing for 
cameo roles in “The 
Phynx.” Miss Keeler 
wore a raw-silk dress 
with jewelled trim 
round the collar, cuffs, 
and wide self-necktie; 
Miss Blondell shone in 
a velvet gown with 
j2welled pendant trim, 
tiara, and black 
ostrich-feather boa, 





WHAT PEOPLE 
ARE WEARING 





Tam Avermarsaxn Wosccx'’s Wieety — Time 27, 1965 
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At left: Veteran American film actress 
Joan Crawford wore a chic co-ordinated 
outfit to a luncheon at the VWaldoarf-Astoria 
Hotel, New York. Her jaunty deerstalker- 
style cap matched her open jacket and 
skirt of an unustia!) black-and-white checked 
Silk, worn with a simple white top. 


Below: American actress Candice Bergen 
atriving at Heathrow Airport, London, for 
dubbing on her new film, “The Adven- 
turers," wore a dashing black-and-white 
houndstooth-checked wool suit with black 
belt and black piping outlining the cuffs 
and collar of the highwayman jacket, and 
black stockings and buckled shoes, 
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Above: Princess Margaret looked 
Clegant in a beautifully cut single- 
breasted coatdress with side-pleats, 
PEeter-pan collar, neat square but- 
ions, and four contrasting tab trims, 
‘atrying an outsized bouquet, when 
she Visited a medical symposium 
at the National Hospital, London. 


At tight: Swedish actress Britt 
Eklund, the former wife of Petar 
Sellers, made a dazzling picture at 
4 Fress conference at the Dor- 
raster Hotel during a visit to 
“edhe for a private showing of 
ey new film, “The Night They 
Malded Minsky’s.” She wore a 
Ne Welted minl-dress with a 
| ae belt and thigh-high white 
locking boots with turnover tops, 
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people are | 
wearing in SYDNEY | 


At left, Rajah- type 
gold-buttoned evening 
jacket in black moire 
velvet for Harry M 
Miller (at laft), chat- 
ting with Mrs. Michel 
Carrol, wearing a 
white silk Givenchy- 
inspired sleeveless 
gown with @ wrap- 
around skirt tying 
under the bodice, and 
Mir Carriol, whose 
French dinner shirt 
had a double frill at the 
front. at the Supper 
party given by the 
Australian Opera Audi- 
tions womens com- 
mittee in Her Majesty's 
Theatre foyer alter 
“Madame Butterfly,” 
which opened the 1969 
operd season. 





Below left: Committee 
member Mrs Henri 
Aram, in a caramel 
crepe pyjama suit 
trimmed with arge 
gold sequins, offered a 
sandwich to Mr. Stefan 
Haag, wearing a silver 
silk dinner jacket over 
a white turtleneck 
evening shirt, and Mrs. 
Haag, whose mango: 
colored thai silk A-line 
qawn had a  ‘salf- 
rouleau round the 
neck and at the back 











Above: Solt flowing pale 
pink crepe evening pyjamas 
with matching beading in 
large pearls at the neck 
and cuffs, and a low-slung 
beaded belt, for Lynn Rain- 
bow at the party alter the 
opera which she attended 
with Micheel MeGuren, 
whose blue-patterned § din- 
ner jacket by Brom of 
Italy had black cuffs and 
lapels. 

















At left: Frilly white lace 
blouse with a high neck and 
tiered cuffs was worn under 
a deep garnet-colored velvet 
evening suit by Anne Den- 
ley (at left), pictured with 
Mr. Ed Barnum and Mrs. 
Barnum, whose white crepe 
culotta-dress had a black 
Strawcloth bodice inset and 
a . V-neckline, ane was 
cinched at the waist with 
an interesting gold = chain 
belt 
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